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THE    GRIMLKVS   TRY   TO   CUT    OUT    THE    LEDBURYS  ;   AND    GET 
UP    PRIVATE    THEATRICALS. 

Ever  since  the  awkward  termination  of  the  at- 
tempt on  the  part  of  the  boy  in  buttons,  to  gain 
information  as  to  what  was  going  on  in  the  supper- 
room  on  the  night  of  the  party  at  Ledbury's,  the 
Grimleys  had  been  exceedingly  anxious  to  dis- 
tinguish themselves  in  the  eyes  of  the  society 
of  Islington,  from  a  double  motive  of  jealousy 
and  revenge — jealousy,  because  everybody  had 
been  saying  what  a  very  pleasant  evening  they 
passed,  and  revenge,  on  account  of  the  page's 
new  green  trowsers,  which  had  been  perfectly 
spoilt  by  the  mixture  of  barley-sugar,  lamp-oil, 
and  trifle,  that  he  fell  amongst.      And  so  they 
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held  a  family  council,  to  devise  the  best  means 
of  diverting  the  popular  attention  from  their  next- 
door  neighbours. 

As  is  usual  upon  such  occasions,  the  bickerings 
between  the  rival  houses  were  generally  confined 
to  the  female  branches  of  the  families  ;  for  old 
Ledbury  and   Mr.  Grimley   senior  were   exceed- 
ingly good  friends,  usually  returning  from  town 
together,  and  at  all  times  very  amicable  and  plea- 
sant.    But  the  respective  wives  of  these  gentle- 
men never  ^hit  it  exactly;  in  fact,  they  disliked 
joriC  another  amazingly;  which  was  the  more* re- 
markable   whea ,  you  .witnessed   the   exceedingly 
cordial  greetings  that  passed  between  them  if  they 
chanced  to  meet  in  a  shop,  or  at  a  small  party ; 
how  affectionate  were   their  inquiries  after  each 
other's  dear  girls !  how  unkind  it  was  of  them  not 
to  drop  in  very  often,  and  bring  their  work !  how 
well  the  young  ladies  on  either  side  were  looking ! 
and  what  a  very  fine  little  boy  Master  Ledbury 
or   Master  Grimley  grew !     All  this  was  so  very 
courteous   and   friendly!      And  then  Mrs.   Led- 
bury would  go  home,  and  hint  it  was  time  Jane 
Grimley  thought  of  looking  about  her,  for  she 
began  to  grow  very  old-maidish ;  and  Mrs.  Grim- 
ley would  also  say  what  a  pity  it  was  some  one 
did  not  give  poor  Miss  Ledbury  a  few  hints  about 
her  dress  ;  and  what  an  object   the   poor  child, 
Walter,  looked,  in   the  frightful  plaid  cap  and 
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tunic  lie  had  been  stuck  into.  But,  through  it 
all,  Miss  Grimley  was  very  fond  of  talking  about 
the  period  when  she  went  to  school  with  Emma 
Ledbury  ;  which,  indeed,  was  the  case,  although 
she  usually  forgot  to  add,  that  she  was  just  leav- 
ing when  the  other  arrived  as  a  very  little  girl ; 
and  her  brother,  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  who  was 
in  a  West- India  merchant's  counting-house,  had 
always  been  accustomed  to  regard  our  friend,  Mr. 
Ledbury,  as  a  simple  and  harmless  nothing,  until 
he  came  back  from  France,  and  created  such  a 
sensation  in  Islington.  This  altered  the  senti- 
ments of  the  other  gentleman,  who,  finding  that 
he  could  relate  nothing  about  Ramsgate  or  Heme 
Bay  equal  to  Ledbury's  stories  of  Paris  and  the 
Quartier  Latin,  forthwith  determined  at  all  hazards 
to  go  to  Boulogne  next  autumn,  even  if  the  trip 
cost  ten  pounds ! 

"  Now,  if  you  are  all  so  anxious  to  outdo  the 
Ledburys,"  observed  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  as 
they  promenaded  along  High  Street  —  we  are 
sorry  to  say,  on  a  Sunday,  after  a  sermon  on  hu- 
mility, —  "  it  is  of  no  use  giving  a  mere  com- 
mon-place evening  party  to  a  parcel  of  dreary 
people,  who  will  do  nothing  but  sit  still  round 
the  room,  make  observations,  eat  ice,  and  abuse 
us  all  the  next  day." 

"  What  do  you  wish  us  to  attempt,  then,  Ho- 
race ?''"'  asked  Mrs.  Grimley. 
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"  Well ;  I  hardly  know.  I  think  something 
in  the  tumbling  and  fireworks  line." 

'*  The  idea!"  ejaculated  Miss  Grimley,  lower- 
ing her  parasol  to  hide  her  features  from  the  gaze 
of  a  very  impertinent  young  gentleman  who 
passed.  '*  Perhaps  you  would  like  us  to  add 
horsemanship  and  tight-rope  dancing  ?  " 

*'  Certainly,"  replied  Horatio  ;  "  with  a  sprink- 
ling of  fancy-dresses  and  dissolving- views  ;  and, 
perhaps,  some  artificial  skating." 

"  My  dears  !  what  nonsense  you  are  talking  !" 
observed  Mrs.  Grimley. 

"  Not  at  all,  mother !  we  wish  to  be  strikingly 
original.  Talking  of  dissolving-views,  what  do 
you  say  to  tableaux  P" 

"•  Table- whats,  my  love  ?" 

"  Don't  you  know  ?"  cried  Horatio.  "  You 
recollect  those  things  we  saw  at  the  De  Robin- 
sons, when  we  sat  gaping  in  the  dark  for  half  an 
hour.     Look  here  !   Hamlet  and  the  Ghost  !" 

Whereon  Mr.  Grimley  seized  his  sister's  para- 
sol, and  threw  himself  into  an  attitude  on  the 
pavement,  to  the  great  horror  of  the  ladies,  and 
equal  admiration  of  a  small  charity-boy,  who  was 
carrying  a  dish  of  baked  meats  to  his  family. 

"  And  private  theatricals,  Horry  !"  cried  Miss 
Grimley  with  energy,  as  she  recovered  her  para- 
sol. *'  I  think  we  could  manage  private  theatri- 
cals. There  have  never  been  any  attempted  in 
Islington  :  at  least  I  think  not." 
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"  I  see,  Jane  !  famous  notion  !"  replied  her 
brother,  catching  at  it.  "  Our  house  is  built  for 
them  ;  two  drawing-rooms  —  folding-doors  ;  no 
end  of  fun  !  don't  you  think  so,  mother  ?" 

It  must  be  confessed  Mrs.  Grimley  did  not  at 
first  see  her  way  very  clearly ;  but,  overcome  by 
the  persuasions  of  her  son  and  daughter,  at  length 
consented  to  their  wishes  ;  having  stipulated  that 
the  house  was  not  to  be  knocked  about  more  than 
absolutely  necessary ;  that  they  were  not  to  run 
into  any  extravagant  expenses  ;  and  that  all  the 
Ledburys  should  be  invited  to  act  —  at  all 
events  they  were  to  be  asked  as  visitors. 

"  Because,"  said  Mrs.  Grimley,  "  that  will 
show  them  we  are  actuated  by  no  petty  feelings 
of  jealousy ;  and  at  the  same  time  we  shall  be 
able  to  prove  to  them  that  our  connexions  are 
quite  as  good  as  theirs  !  We  have  a  far  better 
pew  at  church,  as  it  is." 

''  We  must  get  together  all  the  presentable 
people  we  can,  mother,"  remarked  Horatio. 

"  My  dear  !  "  replied  Mrs.  Grimley,  with 
much  dignity,  drawing  herself  up  two  inches 
higher  ;  "  who  of  our  acquaintance  is  not  present- 
able ?" 

"Well  —  nobody  —  never  mind;  only  don''t 
choke  up  the  rooms  with  a  crowd  of  griffins  and 
pumps,  and  wet-blankets,  who  — " 

"  Pray  do  not  use  such  language,  Horace," 
observed  Mrs.  Grimley  reproachfully.     "  I  can- 
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not  think  where  you  pick  it  up.  It  is  so  dread- 
fully coarse  !" 

"  But  dreadfully  expressive,  because  — " 

"  Hush  !"  interrupted  his  sister,  "  we  know 
what  you  mean,  Horry." 

"Well,  but— " 

"  Yes — there — everything  will  be  quite  right, 
so  do  not  distress  yourself,"  continued  Miss 
Grimley.  "  I  suppose  we  must  ask  that  Mr. 
Johnson  who  pays  such  attention  to  Emma  Led- 
bury ;  or  else  she  will  be  in  the  sulks  all  the 
evening." 

*'  Oh  !  ask  him,  by  all  means,"  said  Horatio  ; 
'*  he  will  be  very  useful  ;  and  give  the  Morlands 
a  hint  to  bring  their  page.  We  will  have  all 
private  servants,  —  no  five-shilling  Hipkinses,  to 
carry  away  fowls'  legs  in  their  umbrellas." 

And,  the  party  arriving  at  their  door,  the  con- 
versation was  for  the  present  dropped. 

Three  weeks  of  intense  confusion  followed,  in 
which  the  family  arrangements  of  the  Grimleys 
might  have  been  classed  under  any  head  but  do- 
mestic economy.  Horatio  Grimley  determined, 
with  the  assistance  of  a  young  friend,  who  was  an 
artist,  to  paint  several  scenes  for  the  due  effect  of 
the  performance  ;  and  such  a  collection  of  pipkins, 
glue-pots,  brushes,  canvass,  and  Dutch  metal,  had 
probably  never  before  been  seen  ;  with  which 
they  laboured  so  industriously  that,  before  they 
had    finished,  the   very  dining-room   paper   had 
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changed  its  pattern  from  constant  trial  of  colours, 
and  looked  like  one  large  rainbow  out  of  joint. 
The  invitations  had  been  sent  out,  and  nearly 
everybody  had  accepted  —  in  a  great  measure 
from  the  novelty  of  the  entertainment  in  that 
part  of  the  world,  —  including  all  the  Ledburys, 
who  came  as  "  a  matter  of  principle.'^  Indeed, 
Titus  and  Jack  Johnson  had  consented  to  take 
parts  ;  but  Emma  preferred  being  one  of  the 
audience.  Old  Ledbury,  too,  was  fairly  talked 
into  attending,  although  he  never  failed  to  speak 
of  it  as  "  all  cursed  tomfoolery.''  Titus  con- 
sented to  act,  because  he  was  always  good-tem- 
pered, and  willing  to  oblige  —  notwithstanding 
that  his  dramatic  powers  were  rather  limited  ;  and 
Jack  took  a  part,  solely  from  the  benevolent  mo- 
tive of  disliking  the  Grimleys,  and  of  looking  out 
for  the  chance  of  playing  any  wicked  piece  of 
fun  that  might  present  itself.  He  saw  perfectly 
through  the  object  of  the  display,  and  determin- 
ed to  upset  it  if  he  could.  But  this,  of  course, 
he  kept  to  himself;  and,  in  the  meantime,  to  lull 
suspicion,  gave  them  all  the  assistance  and  time 
he  could  afford  to  dispose  of,  even  helping  to  se- 
lect and  cast  the  pieces,  and  draw  up  the  bill ; 
and  then  got  it  printed  upon  regular  theatrical 
paper  at  a  printing-office  which  he  alone  could 
have  found  out,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Covent 
Garden.  The  document — a  proof  copy  of  which 
is,  for  aught  we  know,  preserved  in  the  museum 
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of  the  Islington  Literary  and  Scientific  Institu- 
tion, as  an  illustration  of  a  local  custom  —  was 
thus  worded  : — 

"THEATRE    LOYAL,    ISLINGTON. 
On  Tuesday  Evening,  February  — ,  184-, 

WILL    BE    PRESENTED    THE    FAVOURITE    COMEDIETTA    OF 

A  LOVER  BY  PROXY. 

Harry  Lawless,         .  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley. 

Mr.  Bromley,  .         Mr.  Johnson. 

Mr.  Peter  Blushington,  .         Mr.  Titus  Ledbury. 

Squib,         .  Mr.  Simpson. 

Nibbs,         .         .  .         Master  Hoddle. 

Miss  Penelope  Prude,  .         ,     Miss  Simpson. 

Kate  Bromley,  .        Miss  Grimley. 


To  be  succeeded  by  the  following 
TABLEAUX  VIVANS ; 

OR,   ILLUSTRATIONS   OF    MINSTRELSY. 

1.  Woodman,  spare  that  tree. 

2.  "  Off!  off!  "  said  the  stranger. 

3.  Kathleen  Mavourneen. 

The  piano  accompaniments  by  Miss  Simpson. 
The  explanations  by  Mr.  Johnson. 


The  whole  to  conclude  with  the  burlesque  of 

NORMA. 

Norma,         .         Mr.  Horatio  Grimley. 
Adalgisa,      .         Mr.  Titus  Ledbury. 
Pollio  {in  Turkish  trowsers)^     .     Miss  Grimley. 


The  scenery  by  some  gentlemen,  who  would  Grtevb  to  Pit  their 

skill  against  anybody  else's,  but  who  are  happy  to 

Marshall  themselves  in  the  company. 

The  decorations  in  imitation  of  Mr.  W.  Brad  well. 
The  dresses,  for  one  night  only,  by  Mr.  Nathan. 
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Doors  open  at  half-past  seven,  and  the  perfonnance  will  commence 
at  eight  precisely. 


Seats  in  the  Dress-circle  will  be  kept  all  the  evening,  provided  no 
one  else  makes  use  of  them. 

Vivant  Regina,  Princeps,  et  leurs  enfans. 


"  Well,  I  think  that  will  do  ! "  ejaculated 
Jack  Johnson,  as  soon  as  he  had  written  the  bill 
out  for  the  printer. 

"  Shouldn't  you  put  '  No  money  returned  ? '  '** 
observed  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  who  always  had 
an  amendment  to  make  to  everything. 

"  Quite  unnecessary,"  answered  Jack.  "  All 
the  theatres  have  left  it  off :  it  is  impossible  to 
return  money  that  has  never  been  taken.  Play- 
houses now  are  like  the  pillows  for  poor  people 
that  old  ladies  make  for  fancy  fairs  —  filled  with 
paper.  Wonderful  collections  of  autographs  the 
managers  might  make,  if  they  chose  !  " 

''  But  there  must  be  some  money  taken  at  the 
doors,"  said  Mr.  Grimley. 

"  So  there  is,"  replied  Jack,  "-  by  pick- 
pockets, cabmen,  and  orange-women.  And,  if 
there  are  any  receipts,  the  management  and  au- 
thors are  none  the  better  for  them." 

"  Why  not .'' "  inquired  Horatio. 

"  Because  they  all  go,  like  the  coats  of  the 
supernumeraries,  —  principally  in  rents,  but  not 
exactly  in  pieces." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

JACK   JOHNSON    PRODUCES    A    GREAT    SENSATION    AT    THE    PLAY. 

At  last  the  parts  were  learnt  and  rehearsed, 
the  scenes  finished,  and  the  stage  erected,  with 
the  assistance  of  two  carpenters,  in  the  back  draw- 
ing-room —  the  front  one  being  appropriated  to 
the  audience.  The  ladies  dressed  in  Miss  Grim- 
ley's  own  apartment,  or,  as  she  called  it,  her  bou- 
doir ;  because  a  few  Lowther- Arcade  smelling- 
bottles  and  painted  jars  were  disposed  about  it, 
together  with  an  *'  Eve  at  the  Fountain "  over 
her  wash-hand  stand ;  two  or  three  little  green  silk 
gilt-edged  "  Languages  of  Flowers,"  and  Hand- 
books of  Affections  and  Passions,  on  a  hanging 
book-shelf;  and  a  small  transfer  pair  of  bellows, 
with  green  leather  binding,  at  the  side  of  the 
fire-place,  principally  used  by  her  brother,  w'hen 
he  obtained  admittance,  to  blow  in  the  eyes  of 
the  bullfinch,  who  resided  in  a  little  unfurnished 
Swiss  cottage  near  the  window,  and  was  perpe- 
tually picking  nothing  from  a  small  fancy  salt- 
box,  supposed  to  contain  seeds,  and  dragging  up 
thimblefulls  of  water  from  a  gallipot  below.     The 


MR»   LEDBURY.  11 

gentlemen  were  to  make  their  toilets  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, behind  the  theatre,  which  occupied 
only  half  its  depth.  Mrs.  Grimley's  apartment 
being  appropriated  to  the  reception  of  the  lady- 
visitors'  cloaks  and  bonnets  ;  and  Horatio''s  room, 
partaking  of  all  the  characteristics  of  single  sons' 
bed-chambers,  being  very  small,  very  carelessly 
appointed,  and  very  near  the  extreme  summit  of 
the  house. 

"  Now,  I  request,  Leonard,"  said  Mrs.  Grim- 
ley,  when  the  evening  of  performance  arrived,  to 
the  boy  in  buttons  who  fell  through  the  ceiling, 
"  I  request  that  you  will  not  keep  the  street- 
door  open.  Close  it  the  moment  anybody  comes 
in,  that  the  next  company  may  give  a  fresh 
knock.  It  sounds  much  better  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood.*" 

The  boy  in  buttons  rapidly  pulled  a  phantom 
hair  from  his  forehead,  in  token  of  obedience  and 
acquiescence. 

"  And  let  me  have  no  squabbling  with  Mr. 
Ledbury's  page,  if  he  should  come,"  continued 
Mrs.  Grimley ;  "  I  will  not  allow  it — at  least  this 
evening.  He  is  a  very  low  boy ;  and  you  will 
gain  nothing  but  insult  from  quarrelling  with 
him." 

Leonard  recollected  the  manner  in  which  he 
had  been  kicked  back  from  the  next  door,  and 
perfectly  agreed  with  his  mistress. 

The  company  had  all  been  requested  to  come 
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to  the  time ;  and  when  the  hour  of  commencing 
arrived  the  rooms  were  quite  full ;  and  Mrs. 
Grimley  cast  a  look  of  triumph  over  her  assem- 
bled guests,  as  •  she  thought  how  very  annoying 
it  must  be  to  the  Ledburys  to  see  so  many 
eligible  people  gathered  together,  including  a 
great  number  of  their  own  immediate  connexions. 
Old  Mrs.  Hoddle,  escorted  as  usual  by  her 
servant  and  lantern,  had  ventured  in?  under  the 
express  understanding  that  there  was  to  be  no 
firing  of  guns  or  crackers,  which  she  inseparably 
connected  with  all  theatrical  performances.  Her 
grandson,  also,  Master  William  Hoddle,  was  to 
perform  in  the  first  piece, — a  tiger  to  one  of  the 
characters, — and,  in  the  firm  belief  that  it  was 
the  leading  part  of  the  evening,  the  old  lady 
could  not  let  the  opportunity  escape  of  witness- 
ing his  debut,  although  the  character  itself  would 
be  no  novelty  to  her,  as  Master  Hoddle  had  al- 
ready favoured  her  with  fifteen  private  represen- 
tations ;  in  all  of  which,  however,  she  had  dis- 
covered fresh  beauties,  possibly  from  entirely  for- 
getting all  the  previous  ones.  Then  Mr.  Simpson 
and  his  eldest  sister  came  also  amongst  the  corps 
dramatique, — the  two  other  ladies,  still  in  the 
light  poplins,  having  placed  themselves  in  the 
front  row  to  encourage  the  dramatic  members  of 
their  family.  But  the  crowning  triumph  of  all 
was,  that  not  only  the  Claverlys  had  arrived,  but 
also  the  De   Robinsons — whose  names  sounded 
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somewhat  familiar  to  Jack  Johnson,  and  who,  at 
last,  he  recollected  were  friends  of  the  Bernards 
he  had  met  in  the  boarding-house  on  the  Boule- 
vards at  Paris  —  had  accepted  Mrs.  Grimley's 
invitation  from  the  very  first.  This  was  so  very 
kind  of  them  ;  for  Eaton  Place  is  not  within  a 
mere  stone's  throw  of  Islington  ;  and  they  had 
not  come  alone  merely,  but  brought  such  an  ele- 
gant young  man  with  them,  with  mustachios,  and 
a  lace  front  to  his  shirt,  and  white  gloves,  and 
glazed  boots,  and  embroidered  wristbands  turned 
up  over  his  cuffs,  whom  young  De  Robinson  had 
met  at  some  aquatic  dinner,  and  who  was  intro- 
duced as  Mr.  Roderick  Doo. 

The  orchestra,  which  comprised  Miss  Simpson 
on  the  cabinet-piano,  behind  the  scenes,  and  Mr. 
Ledbury,  who  had  brought  his  flute,  began  the 
overture  to  Zampa,  during  the  performance  of 
which  Mr.  Ledbury  put  on  his  spectacles,  and 
came  in  where  he  could,  which  was  not  always  in 
the  right  place.  This  was,  however,  of  no  great 
consequence  ;  for  the  music  was  drowneu  by  the 
buzz  of  the  audience.  But,  although  not  listen- 
ing very  attentively,  the  company  were  not  blind; 
and  they  admired  every  part  of  the  proscenium 
with  the  most  lavish  expressions  of  approbation, 
from  the  painted  pilasters  at  the  sides,  between 
which  were  delineated  private  boxes,  with  elegant 
ladies,  in  tall  feathers,  looking  at  the  play,  and 
limned  with  matchless  skill,   after   the  valuable 
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original  of  "  West's  Improved  Penny  Stage- 
front,  to  be  used  either  built  or  plain,'"*  to  the 
green  drugget  of  the  dining-room,  which  had 
been  taken  up,  thoroughly  beaten,  and  promoted 
to  the  office  of  drop-scene.  Mrs.  Grimley  kindly 
undertook  to  prompt,  as  the  performers  were  not 
all  very  perfect ;  and  the  two  old  gentlemen  of 
the  respective  families  retired  quite  behind  every- 
one else,  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  where  they 
could  slip  out  unperceived  when  they  got  tired 
of  the  exhibition,  which,  in  their  opinion,  did 
not  appear  to  answer  any  great  commercial  end, 
and  was,  consequently,  all  fiddle-faddle  nonsense. 
The  curtain  rose,  and  discovered  Master  Hod- 
die,  as  Nibbs,  laying  the  breakfast,  upon  which 
the  applause  was  very  encouraging ;  and  old  Mrs. 
Hoddle  told  everybody  it  was  her  grandson,  and 
that  he  was  not  much  past  eleven.  But  when 
Mr.  Ledbury  put  his  head  out  of  the  bed-room 
door, — an  ingenious  piece  of  scenic  mechanism, 
formed  from  the  clothes-horse,  covered  with  can- 
vass, and  painted, — in  his  white  cotton  night-cap 
and  dressing-gown,  the  audience  so  laughed,  that 
Mrs.  Grimley,  behind  the  scenes,  began  to  wish 
they  would  keep  some  of  their  expressions  of 
delight  for  her  own  son.  And  then  Mrs.  Led- 
bury leant  over  three  rows  of  people,  to  ask 
Emma  if  Titus  did  not  do  it  very  well ;  and 
Master  Walter  Ledbury,  who  had  been  permit- 
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ted  to  come,  under  heavy  threats  of  punishment 
for  misbehaviour,  exclaimed, 

"  That 's  Titus ;  and  I  know  what  he  said."" 

"  What  was  it,  my  love?"  asked  Mrs.  Led- 
bury, with  all  a  mother's  fondness  for  drawing 
out  her  children,  looking  round  upon  the  com- 
pany with  an  expression  that  conveyed  the  words, 
"  Isn't  he  a  dear  little  child  ?" 

"  I  shan't  tell — but  I  know,"  replied  Walter. 

*'  Yes — now  do,  Watty  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Led- 
bury persuasively. 

"  He  said  he  wasn't  half  so  ugly  as  Mrs. 
Grimley  would  be  in  her  night-cap,"  said  the 
young  gentleman,  with  singular  distinctness  of 
articulation. 

Fortunately,  there  was  a  little  noise  upon  the 
stage  connected  with  the  scene,  and  the  remark 
was  not  generally  heard  ;  nevertheless,  Mrs. 
Ledbury,  overcome  with  confusion,  inwardly 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was  a  bad  plan 
to  press  children  to  say  anything  before  com- 
pany, which  they  appeared,  with  all  the  nature 
of  a  child's  art,  anxious  to  keep  to  themselves. 

The  farce  proceeded.  Jack  Johnson  and  Ho- 
ratio Grimley  both  coming  in  for  their  due  share 
of  applause,  although  the  former  had  been  forced 
into  the  part  somewhat  against  his  will,  for  which 
he  meant  to  be  revenged.  And  Miss  Grimley 
and  Miss  Simpson  were  pronounced  exceedingly 
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clever,  only  the  last-named  young  lady  could  not 
make  up  her  mind  to  look  at  the  audience,  but 
addressed  all  her  remarks  either  to  the  carpet 
or  the  back-scenes. 

We  must  do  Mrs.  Grimley  the  justice  to  say 
that  she  prompted  remarkably  well — if  anything, 
it  was  a  little  too  loud  ;  and,  as  she  had  to  be 
giving  constant  directions  to  the  page  concern- 
ing sundry  points  connected  with  the  refresh- 
ment portion  of  the  entertainment,  she  sometimes 
mingled  them  very  curiously  together,  in  the 
following  style,  which,  it  must  be  premised,  was 
distinctly  heard  by  the  audience  : — 

"  (iWj/  first  brief  shall  he  in  the  court  of  love) 
— tell  Susan  the  company  will  be  down  almost 
immediately — {it  is  the  most  awkward) — here 
are  the  keys — {position  I  ever  felt  myself  in)  — 
and  keep  the  front- door  closed,  do  you  hear, 
Leonard? — {Speak,  my  angel) — and  let  Mrs. 
Claverly's  servant  keep  in  the  room — {he''s  very 
mad — further  gone  than  I  thought  he  was) — the 
rout-cakes  are  in  the  chiffonier,  with  {Blushing- 
ton,  in  the  nearest  horse-pond).''"' 

At  length  the  piece  concluded,  and  the  cur- 
tain fell,  not,  however,  before  it  had  refused  to 
drop  for  two  or  three  minutes,  during  which  time 
all  the  characters  were  upon  the  stage  bowing  to  the 
audience.  At  last  it  came  down  with  a  run,  that 
made  all  the  foot-lights  jump  from  the  ground,  and 
much  alarmed  Mrs.  Hoddle,  who,  notwithstanding, 
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thought  it  part  of  the  entertainment.  The  com- 
pany generally  went  down  for  refreshment ;  and 
the  performers  took  advantage  of  the  entracte  to 
prepare  for  the  next  feature  in  the  evening''s  pro- 
gramme. 

In  about  twenty  minutes  all  was  ready;  and, 
when  the  audience  had  reassembled,  the  Ta- 
hleauxVivans  commenced, — Miss  Simpson  taking 
her  place  at  the  piano,  and  Jack  Johnson  enact- 
ing a  sort  of  exhibitor  in  front  of  the  stage. 
The  lights  were  partially  extinguished,  and  then, 
whilst  the  air  was  played,  the  curtain  rose  slowly, 
and  discovered  a  large  frame  of  fine  gauze,  to  give 
a  pictorial  effect  to  the  groupings,  which  took 
place  behind  it.  The  first  tableau  introduced 
Miss  Grimley,  dressed  in  an  elegant  walking  cos- 
tume, from  a  late  fashion  in  the  "  Illustrated 
News,"  addressing  her  brother,  who  was  attired 
as  a  theatrical  wood-cutter,  and  was  about  to  com- 
mit some  savage  injury  with  a  tin  axe  upon  a 
pasteboard  oak  at  his  side.  The  performers  main- 
tained a  fixed  attitude,  which  was  very  imposing, 
— ''  quite  a  picture,"  as  Mrs.  Claverly  remarked, 
— only  Mr.  Grimley  somewhat  disturbed  the  illu- 
sion by  sneezing  two  or  three  times  in  the  course 
of  the  representation. 

"  Tableau  the  first,"  said  Jack  Johnson,  pom- 
pously speaking  "  through  the  music,"  and  look- 
ing wickedly  at  Emma  Ledbury.  "  '  Woodman, 
spare  that  tree.''     The  young  lady  is  requesting 
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the  rustic  to  abstain  from  injuring  a  single  ramifi- 
cation ;  and,  whilst  she  confesses  that  it  sheltered 
her  when  she  was  younger,  she  expresses  her  de- 
termination to  afford  it  every  protection  at  the 
present  mome;nt.  The  tree  derives  some  addi- 
tional interest  from  the  circumstance  of  her  an- 
cestor's having  deposited  it  in  its  present  eligible 
situation,  and  she  therefore  resolutely  declares 
that  the  implement  of  the  rustic  shall  do  it  no 
harm.  Observe  the  countenance  of  the  woodman 
— he  receives  twelve  shillings  a -week  from  his 
employer  to  do  his  bidding ;  and,  as  the  oak  is 
the  property  of  his  master,  and  not  the  young 
lady^s,  he  is  undecided  how  to  act.  Let  us  hope 
that  the  tree  may  be  ultimately  spared." 

The  curtain  now  once  more  descended  to  slow 
music  and  the  applause  of  the  audience,  who  were 
left  to  amuse  themselves  in  the  dark,  as  they  best 
might,  for  the  next  ten  minutes,  whilst  the  second 
picture  was  put  upon  the  stage.  Miss  Simpson 
beguiled  the  time,  however,  by  playing  various 
waltzes  ;  and  then  the  bell  rang,  and  the  green 
drugget  rolled  up  again.  The  next  tableau  was 
very  imposing.  The  lights  were  turned  down, 
and  a  long  piece  of  canvass,  painted  blue,  and 
white,  and  green, — in  fact,  all  colours  at  once, — 
was  shaken  violently  at  either  end  by  Master  Hod- 
die  and  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  and  made  to  por- 
tray the  sea  during  a  violent  storm,  with  no  end 
of   dust.      Walter    Ledbury's    little   chaise   had 
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been  fitted  up  to  represent  a  boat  by  crafty  me- 
chanical appliances,  and  in  this  frail  conveyance 
were  stationed  Miss  Grimley  and  Mr.  Ledbury. 
Miss  Grimley  had  changed  her  dress,  and  was  now 
attired  in  white  muslin,  with  a  long  gauze  scarf, 
which  was  artfully  kept  in  a  semicircle  over  her 
head  by  a  piece  of  cane,  to  give  it  the  appearance 
of  being  extended  by  the  wind.  Mr.  Ledbury 
was  arrayed  as  a  troubadour,  steering  the  vessel 
with  one  hand,  and  playing  the  guitar  with  the 
other,  as  he  looked  with  tender  affection  at  Miss 
Grimley. 

"  Tableau  the  second,*"  said  Jack  Johnson, 
who  resumed  his  post  in  front.  '  Off!  off  I  said 
the  stranger  r  The  lady  has  forsaken  her  palace 
and  halls,  and  is  now  flying  over  the  silvery  but 
tempestuous  bay  in  a  light  bark.  The  young 
roving  lovers  have  pledged  their  vows  unknown  to 
mortals,  but  hallowed — there!" 

And  here  Jack  Johnson  pointed  mysteriously 
to  the  ceiling,  whither  everybody ""s  eyes  directly 
followed  him.  At  the  same  moment  the  boy  in 
buttons  violently  shook  a  piece  of  sheet-iron  be- 
hind the  scenes,  borrowed  from  the  tinman,  to  re- 
present thunder. 

"  She  is  Italy's  daughter,"  continued  Jack, 
with  simple  pathos.  "  You  may  know  it  by  my 
asking,  '  Do  you  see  anything  in  her  eye.'^'  You 
see  a  beam — the  same  bright  beam  by  which  the 
sky  of  her  country  is  illumined.     She  is  sorrowful 
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at  quitting  her  friends ;  but  the  troubadour 
touches  his  guitar  gaily,  and  all  is  happiness!"" 

The  young  ladies  were  much  affected  at  this 
picture ;  but  when  the  light  bark  moved  on  upon 
the  concealed  wheels  of  the  chaise,  and  was  pulled 
out  of  sight,  the  applause  was  very  great ;  and 
this  triumph  of  machinery  served  for  the  audience 
to  comment  upon,  until  the  next  group  was  ar- 
ranged. When  the  veil  was  next  drawn  aside,  a 
landscape  was  shown,  very  fairly  painted,  with  a  cot- 
tage and  mountains.  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley  was  in 
the  centre,  dressed  in  a  bright  green  cut-a-way  coat, 
a  scarlet  vest,  yellow  knee-breeches,  blue  stock- 
ings, and  a  shilelagh  in  one  hand,  pointing  to  the 
cottage -window,  the  other  being  laid  upon  his 
heart.  The  lamps,  dark  at  first,  were  very  gra- 
dually turned  up,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  was  sent  out 
upon  the  landing  to  blow  a  horn,  first  with  the  door 
open,  and  then  with  it  shut,  to  produce  an  echo. 

"  Tableau  the  third,"  recommenced  Jack 
Johnson,  ^"Kathleeti  Mavourneen.'*  The  scene 
represents  the  lakes  of  Killarney;  and  you  will 
perceive  the  grey  dawn  is  breaking  " — (aside  to  the 
page,  "■  Turn  down  the  middle  lamp  ;  it  has  gone 
out,  and  is  smelling) — the  grey  dawn  is  break- 
ing ;  whilst  on  the  distant  hills  we  hear  the  horn 
of  the  happy  hunter.  He  appeals  to  his  mistress, 
who  is  reposing  in  the  cottage.  He  is  surprised 
to  find  that  she  is  slumbering  still ! " 

Mr.  Ledbury  here  quitted   the  staircase,  and 
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having  taken  up  a  small  stuffed  bird,  suspended  to 
tlie  end  of  a  fishing-rod,  dipped  it  in  water,  and 
then  moved  it  about  the  scene ;  of  course  con- 
cealinor  the  rod  from  the  audience. 

"Observe  the  lark,"  continued  Jack;  "he  is 
shaking  the  bright  dew  from  his  light  wing,  to 
convey  tlie  idea  of  morning.  The  voice  of  Der- 
mot's  heart  is  only  waiting  to  make  a  hasty  toilet, 
before  she  appears  at  the  casement  to  obey  the 
spell  that  hangs  over  his  numbers.  They  are 
about  to  part,"'"'  said  Jack,  in  saddened  tones  ;  "  it 
may  be  for  years — it  may  be  for  ever!  This 
group,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  concludes  the  tah- 
leauxP 

The  series  having  finished,  amidst  the  unani- 
mous approbation  of  the  spectators.  Miss  Grim- 
ley,  who  had  changed  her  dress  during  the  last 
picture,  proceeded  to  sing  ""  Giorno  d^orrore'''' 
with  Miss  Simpson  ;  which,  after  two  false  starts, 
and  a  great  many  variations,  was  brought  to  a 
conclusion  to  the  extreme  satisfaction  of  the  au- 
dience, who  were  again  left  to  amuse  one  another 
during  the  preparation  for  Norma.  Mrs.  Grimley 
now  came  in  front,  to  see  the  burlesque,  and 
receive  the  congratulations  of  the  audience ;  and 
Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  who  appeared  to  be  what  the 
ladies  term  "an  agreeable  rattle,"  was  so  very 
complimentary  and  entertaining,  that  the  De 
Robinsons  were  not  at  all  fitigued  with  waiting. 
He   had  addressed   two   or   three  of  his  gallant 
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speeches  to  Emma  Ledbury,  wlio  was  sitting  im- 
mediately before  him  ;  but,  finding  they  did  not 
create  the  sensation  he  anticipated,  or  raise  the 
feeling  of  wonder  at  his  talents,  which  he  ima- 
gined to  be  due  to  him,  he  turned  his  polite 
attentions  and  lively  compliments  elsewhere. 

It  was  at  this  period  of  the  entertainments  that 
Jack  Johnson,  who  had  been  dying  all  the  even- 
ing to  play  off  some  practical  joke  upon  the 
Grimleys,  hit  upon  a  scheme  which  appeared 
likely  to  gratify  his  most  ardent  wishes.  We 
have  stated  that  the  back  of  the  drawing-room 
had  been  appropriated  for  the  gentlemen  to  dress 
in ;  and  as  soon  as  the  curtain  fell,  the  interven- 
ing scenery  was  always  rolled  up,  so  that  they 
might  have  the  benefit  of  the  lights  upon  the 
stage. 

As  Johnson  was  to  enact  the  Moon  in  the  first 
part  of  the  burlesque,  the  task  of  drawing  up  the 
curtain  was  assigned  to  the  page  by  Mr.  Horatio 
Grimley,  with  strict  injunctions  that  he  should 
be  very  attentive,  and  pull  the  drop  up  as  quickly 
as  he  could  when  he  heard  the  second  bell  ring. 
•  Useful  Miss  Simpson  was  to  play  an  overture  in 
her  high  priest's  dress,  having  directly  afterwards 
to  appear  as  Oroveso  ;  and  Master  Hoddle  was 
to  assist  the  gentlemen  in  making  their  toilets. 

Understanding  all  this,  Jack  saw  that  if  he 
quietly  rang  the  bell  once  himself,  the  regular 
first  signal  would  become  the  second  ;  and  as  the 
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boy  in  buttons  had  received  such  impressive  com- 
mands to  be  attentive,  the  curtain  would  most 
probably  go  up  at  once.  He  therefore  took  the 
bell,  and  indulged  in  a  quiet  solo  upon  it,  close 
to  the  page's  ear. 

"  What  is  the  bell  ringing  for  ?"  cried  Mr. 
Horatio  Grimley.     "  We  are  not  ready  yet."" 

"  Nothing — nothing  !"  returned  Jack.  ''  I 
brushed  against  it  just  this  minute.  Now,  then, 
for  the  Moon." 

"  Had  we  not  better  let  down  the  scene  ?" 
asked  Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  attiring  himself  for 
Adalgisa. 

"  No,  no  !"  cried  Horatio  ;  "  it  is  rather  diffi- 
cult to  manage.     I  must  do  it  myself." 

"  Hurrah  !"  thought  Jack  :  *'  how  very  for- 
tunate !" 

The  audience,  who  had  heard  the  first  ring, 
immediately  settled  into  their  places,  not  sorry 
to  find  that  the  performances  were  about  to  re- 
commence. Mrs.  Grimley  was  all  eager  antici- 
pation, to  see  how  the  stage  looked  from  the 
front,  and  was  nervously  awaiting  the  commence- 
ment ;  whilst  the  "  agreeable  rattle,"  having  for 
the  time  exhausted  all  his  clever  speeches,  was 
flirting  with  Miss  De  Robinson's  handkerchief, 
admiring  its  embroidered  border,  and  waving  it 
about,  to  diffuse  its  scent  of  pachouli  all  over 
the  room.  At  this  moment,  by  Mr.  Horatio 
Grimley's  directions,  the  bell  rang  for  the  over- 
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ture.  The  boy  in  buttons,  who  had  been  atten- 
tively waiting  for  the  signal,  immediately  seized 
the  cord,  and  with  all  the  activity  he  could  com- 
mand, rapidly  drew  up  the  curtain  ;  and  the  fol- 
lowing tableau^  far  more  animated  than  any  be- 
fore exhibited,  burst  upon  the  bewildered  eyes  of 
the  audience,  at  the  back  of  the  stage  : — 

On  the  left  hand,  Mr.  Ledbury,  half  attired  in 
his  costume,  was  endeavouring  to  make  out  which 
was  the  front  of  the  wig  allotted  to  him  for  the 
character  he  had  to  assume,  as  he  stood  before  a 
small  looking-glass,  propped  up  by  a  plaster  Joan 
of  Arc.  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley,  on  the  opposite 
side,  as  Norma,  was  hurriedly  shaving  off  his 
whiskers,  having  discovered  at  the  last  moment 
that  he  could  not  very  well  conceal  them ;  and, 
in  the  centre,  Jack  Johnson,  as  the  Moon,  having 
anticipated  the  occurrence,  was  deeply  engaged 
in  discussing  part  of  a  tankard  of  half-and-half 
which  had  been  kept  in  the  "  green  room  "  for 
the  refreshment  of  the  gentlemen.  Little  Master 
Hoddle,  who  was  to  play  one  of  the  children, 
was  sitting  on  the  ground  in  an  extreme  undress, 
waiting  for  his  sandals,  which  were  having  strings 
put  to  them  upstairs,  and  embracing  his  knees 
with  his  hands,  in  the  attitude  of  little  boys  on 
the  banks  of  the  river,  asking  their  swimming 
companions  whether  the  water  is  warm  or  no; 
whilst  the  floor  was  covered  with  boots,  coats, 
hats,  and  properties,  strewn  carelessly  about  in 
every  direction. 
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The  audience,  at  first  conceiving  this  scene  to 
be  part  of  the  play,  commenced  applauding  very 
vigorously.  And  when  Mr.  Horatio  Grimley, 
scared  at  the  sudden  and  almost  pantomimic  ef- 
fect, threw  down  his  razor,  and  rushing  from  his 
position  to  the  prompt  wing,  seized  the  hapless 
boy  in  buttons,  and  dragging  him  from  the  seclu- 
sion of  the  side-scenes,  commenced  bestowing  a 
hearty  cuffing  upon  him,  in  the  eyes  of  the  spec- 
tators, their  delight  knew  no  bounds ;  and  they 
laughed  and  cheered  with  such  rapture  that  the 
drops  of  the  chandelier  quite  quivered  again. 
But  when  Mrs.  Grimley  started  from  her  place 
amongst  the  audience,  and  stepping  over  the  foot- 
lights, drew  the  page  away,  crying,  "  Horace  ! 
my  dear  Horace!  pray  govern  your  temper!"* 
the  visitors  began  to  think  that  something  was 
amiss  —  a  supposition  that  was  strengthened  by 
the  sudden  fall  of  the  curtain,  and  a  continued 
altercation  of  loud  and  angry  voices  behind  the 
scenes.  All  which  combination  of  various  ex- 
citements bewildered  everybody  except  Emma 
Ledbury,  who,  truth  to  tell,  more  than  suspected 
the  originator  of  the  mischief;  and  threw  Mrs. 
Hoddle  into  several  gentle  fits  of  temporary  para- 
lysis, coupled  with  much  agony  of  mind  as  to  the 
fate  of  her  darling  little  William  in  the  general 
uproar. 

In  a  short  time  something  like  order  was  ob- 
tained, and  the  overture  commenced  in  reality. 
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But  Jack  Johnson  had  gained  his  end,  and  the 
burlesque  was  comparatively  a  failure.  Mr.  Ho- 
ratio never  made  an  attempt  at  being  funny,  but 
went  through  his  part  in  angry  gloom.  Mr.  Led- 
bury's nerves  had  been  so  shattered  that  he  broke 
down  twice  in  the  duet,  which  was  to  be  the 
cheval  de  hataille  of  the  evening ;  and  Miss 
Grimley's  Pollio  lost  a  great  deal  of  its  interest 
from  being  played  in  Turkish  trowsers — the  pro- 
per costume  of  the  Proconsul  not  exactly  agree- 
ing with  her  mamma's,  or  her  own  ideas  of  deco- 
rum. She  looked  something  like  Selim,  in  Blue 
Beard,  after  he  had  been  on  a  short  visit  to  a 
friend  in  Rome.  The  audience,  also,  not  wit- 
nessing any  situation  half  so  comic  as  the  one 
they  had  just  seen,  were  proportionately  flat ; 
and  altogether  it  seemed  to  be  a  great  relief  to 
everybody  when  the  performances  concluded. 

There  was  a  very  excellent  supper,  however, 
which  somewhat  brought  things  round  again ; 
and  the  performers,  having  changed  their  dresses, 
now  mingled  with  the  company,  to  receive  their 
congratulations  upon  the  varied  talent  which  they 
had  severally  displayed.  Jack,  it  is  needless  to 
say,  got  close  to  the  Ledburys,  and  made  a  quiet 
confession  of  his  mischievous  contrivances  to 
Emma,  which  there  was  little  need  of  doing  in 
that  quarter  ;  and  then  indulged  in  a  few  private 
remarks  upon  the  arrangements  in  general,  that 
would  have  made  Mrs.  Grimley  exceedingly  com- 
fortable had  she  heard  them. 
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"  Contract  supper,  I  am  sure,  by  the  look  of 
it,'  said  Jack  to  the  young  lady ;  "  five  shillings 
a  head — fragments  to  be  returned." 

"  You  are  a  most  pleasant  guest,"  observed 
Emma ;  "  especially  when  your  dispositions  are 
so  friendly  towards  the  family  who  ask  you." 

"  I  wish  you  would  take  some  trifle,"  inter- 
rupted Johnson,  energetically. 

"  Why  are  you  so  anxious  ?"  asked  Emma. 

"  Pray  do  !"  returned  Jack,  very  persuasively  ; 
*'  because,"  he  added,  in  a  lower  tone,  "  I  want 
to  break  up  the  barley-sugar  mousetrap  that  con- 
tains it.     Do  let  me  give  you  some  !" 

And,  not  waiting  for  a  reply,  Johnson  merci- 
lessly dashed  a  spoon  through  the  filagree  work, 
and  transferred  some  of  its  contents  to  Emma 
Ledbury's  plate. 

'*  That  is  not  at  all  good-breeding;  and  very 
mischievous,"  said  Emma.  And  she  looked  very 
much  as  if  she  thought  so. 

"I  do  it  at  all  contract-suppers,  as  a  matter 
of  principle,"  replied  Jack ;  "  or  else  the  same 
things  get  forwarded  to  the  next  people  who  give 
a  party.  I  think  I  have  told  you  about  the 
sponge-cake  elephant  I  knew  formerly." 

Miss  Ledbury  confessed  her  ignorance  of  the 
anecdote  in  question. 

"  Well  then,"  continued  Jack,  "  I  saw  him  for 
a  long  time  in  a  pastrycook's  window  at  the  West- 
End,  and  met  him  one  night  at  a  party  in  Cado- 
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gan  Place.  I  knew  him  by  a  fly-speck  on  his 
trunk.  Nobody  cut  him  ;  and  he  was  next  seen 
at  a  wedding-breakfast  in  Torrington  Square." 

"Oh  !   Mr.  Johnson,  you  are  in  joke  !"  cried 
Emma,  laughing. 

"  Fact,  I  can  assure  you,"  returned  Jack, 
gravely.  '*  Well,  he  travelled  about  to  va- 
rious parties  I  chanced  to  be  at,  in  all  parts  of 
London,  until  I  got  so  tired  of  him  that,  one 
night,  at  a  soiree  in  Oxford  Terrace,  I  achieved 
his  destruction  with  a  carving-knife.  Do  you 
know  he  tasted  just  like  a  piece  of  pumice-stone." 
"  What  a  very  singular  anecdote.  Jack  !"  ob- 
served Mr.  Ledbury,  who  had  been  attentively 
listening. 

"It  is  certainly,"  replied  Jack.  "  And  I 
know  a  hedgehog  now,  who  has  had  a  tolerably 
long  spell  of  it  ;  but  I  mean  to  be  down  upon 
him  some  day.  I  am  sure  he  must  be  gradually 
turning  into  petrified  sponge." 

'*  Mr.  Johnson,"  drawled  out  Mr.  Roderick 
Doo.  "  I  shall  have  much  pleashar  in  taking  a 
little  wine  with  you." 

Jack  expressed  the  happiness  he  should  feel  at 
such  a  ceremony,  and  filled  his  glass. 

"  I  think  I  have  seen  you  supping  at  Du- 
bourg's,"  said  Mr.  Doo. 

''  I  think  you  are  mistaken,"  replied  Jack, 
with  courteous  contradiction. 

"  Indeed  !  then  where  do  you  generally  sup 
after  the  opera .''" 
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*'  Usually  outside  the  pit-door  of  Drury  Lane, 
in  Vinegar  Yard,"  replied  Jack:  ** airy  and  re- 
sonable  :   *  ham-sandwich — penny  !' " 

Mr.  Roderick  Doo's  face  assumed  a  slight  ex- 
pression of  disgust  as  he  turned  away,  and  ad- 
dressed Miss  De  Robinson.      And  Jack,  seeing 
the  Ledburys    about  to  depart,  prepared  to  ac- 
company them,  in  a  most  joyous  mood  ;  since  he 
never  felt  so  truly  happy  as  when  he  had  lowered 
any  over-refined  nobodies,  by  some  very  common- 
place anti-climax.     Old  Ledbury  had,  as  usual, 
disappeared  some  time  before,  taking  little  Wal- 
ter with  him  ;    so,  wishing  the  Grimleys  good- 
night, they  returned  home  together,  and  sat  for 
some  time  chatting  over  the  events  of  the  even- 
ing, the  latter  part  of  which,  they  all  agreed,  had 
passed  off  to  their  extreme  satisfaction.      If  what 
Rochefaucauld  remarks  be  true,  —  we  hope,   for 
poor  human  nature,  it  is  hot, — that  there  is  some- 
thing  not   absolutely  displeasing  to   us   in   the 
misfortunes  of  our  best  friends,  how  exceedingly 
comforted  we  ought  to  feel  when  anything  extra- 
disagreeable  annoys  our  enemies  ! 
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CHAPTER  III. 

MR.  LEDBURY    HAS   A    VALENTINE  ;   AND    GOES    TO    THE  "  ANTE- 
DILUVIANS." 

Much  amusement  and  instruction,  coupled 
witli  some  valuable  hints  relative  to  engaging  in 
the  daily  struggle  for  the  crust,  which  influences 
the  majority  of  our  actions, — for  our  labours 
chiefly  tend  to  the  acquirement  of  the  same  ob- 
ject, except  that  in  the  upper  ranks  of  life  it  is 
a  rout-cake,  and  amongst  the  lower  classes,  a  stale 
halfpenny  bun,  that  is  contested  for, — may  be 
picked  up  by  reflective  minds,  whilst  watching 
the  manoeuvres  of  the  ducks,  and  other  aquatic 
birds,  in  the  Green  park  enclosure.  And  Mr. 
Ledbury,  who  was  by  nature  contemplative, 
thought  so  too,  as  he  leant  against  the  iron  hurdles 
of  the  lake  one  morning  in  February,  and  pon- 
dered upon  things  in  general. 

It  was  fine,  clear,  cold  weather ;  one  of  those 
days  on  which  spring  and  winter,  in  the  midst  of 
their  contest,  make  a  temporary  peace,  and  both 
reign  together  for  a  few  hours  in  tranquillity,  as 
if  to    collect   fresh   power   for  the   approaching 


MR.  LEDBURY.  SI 

strife.  Gentlemen  walked  quickly  about,  puffing 
and  blowing,  like  human  locomotives;  small 
children  in  Highland  costumes  felt  very  cold 
about  their  little  red  legs,  but  withal  capered  and 
frisked  in  the  sunshine  —  the  bright,  cheering 
sunshine,  which  awakened  so  many  infantile  pic- 
tures of  fields,  and  the  country,  and  cowslip- 
chains,  and  puff-aways,  when  summer  should  come 
in  again,  and  they  were  taken  from  close,  noisy 
London.  And  young  ladies  held  their  veils 
closely  over  their  faces,  and  looked  down  towards 
their  fur  boots  as  they  tripped  sharply  along, 
feeling  conscious  that  the  cold  had  driven  the 
roses  from  their  cheeks  and  lips  to  another  fea- 
ture of  their  countenance,  where  a  blush  is  never 
very  becoming  ;  although  the  feature  itself  in  the 
abstract  has  no  small  share  in  perfecting  a  pretty 
face. 

Mr.  Ledbury  had  walked  down  from  Islington, 
at  a  constitutional  pace,  to  transact  business  for 
his  father  at  Charing  Cross  ;  and,  having  accom- 
plished his  mission,  he  inspected  the  soldiers  at 
the  Horse  Guards,  mentally  approved  of  their 
appearance ;  thought  what  a  capital  place  the  top 
of  the  Nelson  column  would  be  to  learn  the 
ophycliede  upon,  because  it  was  out  of  every- 
body'^s  way^  and  then  walked  into  the  park,  and 
mused  at  his  leisure.  When  he  entered  the  en- 
closure there  were  a  great  many  ducks  congre- 
gated round  the  spectators  on  the  banks,  in  the 


32  ADVENTURES   OF 

hope  of  getting  something  to  eat  ;  and  other 
birds  of  quaint  and  strange  appearance  as  well, 
some  of  them  so  very  odd-lookfng  that  Mr.  Led- 
bury laughed  aloud  at  their  droll  expression  and 
demeanour  as  they  walked  imposingly  about  the 
grass,  to  the  great  discomfiture  of  the  alien  spar- 
rows who  had  invaded  their  domain  with  preda- 
tory intentions.  There  were  several  swans  also, 
who  evidently  thought  no  small  feathers  of  them- 
selves, by  the  haughty  manner  in  which  they 
glided  about,  stooping  with  much  dignity  to  take 
up  the  piece  of  bread  thrown  to  them,  but  which 
they  seldom  laid  hold  of,  as  the  ducks  of  inferior 
manners  generally  ran  in  first,  and  with  their 
short  necks  gobbled  down  the  desired  morsel  be- 
fore the  swan's  head  was  half  way  to  the  water. 

"  Such  is  life  !"  thought  Mr.  Ledbury,  quot- 
ing the  words  of  the  celebrated  moralist  who 
publishes  his  thoughts  upon  motto-wafers  and 
^lass-seals.  "  We  everywhere  see  true  dignity 
of  birth  losing  those  advantages  it  will  not  stoop 
to  secure,  whilst  common  groveling  persons,  who 
will  cringe  to  anything,  readily  appropriate  the 
rewards  to  themselves."" 

And  when,  during  these  meditations,  an  awful- 
looking  bird,  with  red  legs,  and  a  knob  over  his 
bill  as  big  as  an  orange,  and  of  the  same  colour, 
came  up  with  the  velocity  of  a  steam-boat,  and 
put  the  ducks  to  flight,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  of 
retributive  justice,  and  set  the  last  bird  down  as 
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a  feudal  baron  ;  until  he  ate  the  next  piece  of 
bread  himself ;  and  then  Mr.  Ledbury  felt  con- 
vinced that  he  was  a  lawyer.  And,  finally,  his 
reflections  took  a  gastronomic  turn,  and  he  pic- 
tured some  of  the  more  desirable  birds,  cooked 
and  smoking-hot,  about  to  be  anointed  with  cay- 
enne-pepper and  lemon-juice. 

But  these  were  not  the  only  meditations  that 
occupied  Mr.  Ledbury's  mind  ;  for  he  had  that 
morning  received  a  communication  which  baffled 
all  his  conjectures  to  discover  whom  it  came 
from  ;  the  missive  being  a  valentine,  in  a  lady's 
handwriting,  and  perfectly  anonymous.  He  had 
read  and  re-perused  it  a  hundred  times,  but  could 
form  no  notion  of  the  writer,  which  was  the  more 
to  be  regretted,  because  it  was  very  delicate  and 
complimentary  ;  not  an  abusive  representation  of 
a  monkey,  with  long  hair,  smoking  a  cigar,  ac- 
companied by  verses,  having  for  their  object  the 
production  of  mental  inquietude  ;  or  a  policeman 
with  knock-knees  and  a  red  nose ;  or  a  dandy 
with  a  donkey's  head  ;  but  a  beautiful  lithograph, 
with  a  lace  border,  and  allegorical  illustrations. 
In  the  centre  a  handsome  gentleman,  on  whose 
face  some  other  artist  had  lightly  sketched  a  pair 
of  spectacles,  to  represent  Mr.  Ledbury,  was 
kneeling  in  an  attitude  of  adoration,  attired  in  a 
blue  coat,  curled  hair,  white  trowsers,  and  very 
little  boots.  Then  an  equally  elegant  lady  was 
receiving  his  addresses  with  her  face  half  averted, 
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as  slie  looked  towards  a  distant  village,  or  rather 
a  very  small  hamlet,  being  composed  of  a  church 
steeple,  two  trees,  and  a  hackney-coach.  And, 
besides  a  great  many  cupids,  —  who  appeared  to 
be  flying  home,  with  no  end  of  hearts,  of  the 
usual  imaginative  form,  in  all  probability  to  be 
stuffed  and  eaten  for  their  supper,  if  love  ever 
eats, —  there  were  some  original  verses,  of  great 
ingenuity  and  power,  by  some  one  who  had  evi- 
dently read,  and  taken  as  models  of  style  and 
composition,  the  most  popular  poets  who  adorn 
the  advertisement  division  of  our  newspapers  at 
the  present  day.  It  was  an  acrostic,  and  thus  it 
ran  : — 

'*  T  00  gentle  youth !  my  young  heart's  tendrils  twine, 
I   n  clinging  fondness,  round  my  love's  first  shrine, 
T  rust  in  my  truth,  and  let  me  call  thee  mine. 
U  nknown  to  all,  in  solitude  I  pine, 
S  till  thinking  but  on  thee,  my  Valentine  !" 

This  was  very  nicely  written,  and  inclosed  in  a 
fragrant  envelope,  which  was,  moreover,  fastened 
by  a  wafer  bearing,  as  Mr.  Ledbury  imagined, 
the  crest  of  the  writer,  by  which  he  argued  that 
she  must  be  of  gentle  birth.  The  heraldic  bear- 
ings were  a  mouse-trap  proper  upon  a  ground 
rainbow,  with  the  motto  "  Inquire  within ;"  but, 
beyond  this,  there  was  no  clue  to  the  author. 
Mr.  Ledbury  walked  about  the  park  for  a  full 
hour,  without  arriving  at  any  certain  conclusion, 
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and  finally  agreed  to  inspect  some  authentic  work 
upon  heraldry,  and  see  if  that  could  afford  him 
any  information.  He  would,  of  course,  have 
consulted  the  omniscient  Jack  Johnson  upon  the 
subject ;  but  he  had  called  several  times  upon 
his  friend,  without  finding  him  at  home ;  and,  in- 
deed, had  lately  remarked,  with  some  uneasiness, 
that  Jack  appeared  to  have  something  unpleasant 
hanging  over  him.  Since  the  play  at  Grimley's, 
when  the  excitement  had  carried  him  into  all 
manner  of  fun,  they  had  not  seen  much  of  him 
at  Islington  ;  and  when  Emma  had  written  him 
a  note  with  her  own  fair  hands,  to  ask  him  up 
one  evening,  he  had  declined  the  invitation,  upon 
the  plea  of  previous  engagement.  It  was  so  un- 
like Jack  Johnson  to  decline  an  invitation,  under 
any  circumstances,  that  Emma  was  sure  some- 
thing was  the  matter. 

So  Mr.  Ledbury  was  completely  puzzled  ;  and 
even  the  book  of  heraldry  afforded  him  no  infor- 
mation ;  for  he  could  not  find  that  any  peer, 
baronet,  or  commoner  of  England  had  a  mouse- 
trap for  his  crest.  And,  as  his  first  feeling  upon 
reading  his  valentine  was  one  of  gratification  at 
the  compliment,  so  his  next  partook  of  investiga- 
tion as  to  the  originator  of  it  ;  and,  by  the  time 
he  got  home,  being  still  as  much  in  the  dark  as 
ever,  these  two  sentiments  had  merged  into  irrita- 
tion contingent  upon  ungratified  curiosity  ;  and 
he  finally    put    down    valentines  as   exceedingly 
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stupid  things,  void  of  all  intellect,  and  only  tole- 
rated by  weak  and  ill-regulated  minds. 

The  next  morning,  however,  whilst  Mrs.  Led- 
bury was  standing  in  the  passage,  directing  some 
arrangements  for  suspending  a  lamp  therein,  there 
came  such  a  sharp  double  rap  at  the  door,  that 
she  did  not  recover  from  the  shock  all  day ;  and 
directly  afterwards  the  postman  gave  in  a  letter 
for  Titus.  Mr.  Ledbury  was  astonished  to  see 
that  the  direction  was  in  the  same  writing  as  his 
valentine,  and  much  more  bewildered  when  a 
printed  card  made  its  appearance  upon  opening 
the  envelope,  which  he  did  with  a  tremulous  and 
expectant  hand,  inviting  him  to  a  ball  at  the 
Hanover  Square  Rooms,  the  card  being  a  vou- 
cher from  the  "  Antediluvians,'^  conveying  also 
the  information,  that  gentlemen  could  not  be  ad- 
mitted unless  in  fancy  costume,  and  that  it  was 
customary  to  pay  half  a  guinea  for  the  tickets. 

The  hope  of  discovering  his  unknown  innamo- 
rato  was  a  sufficient  inducement  for  Mr.  Led- 
bury to  make  up  his  mind  at  once  that  he  would 
go,  in  spite  of  all  the  objections  of  the  old  gentle- 
man, who  indulged  gratuitously  in  a  great  many 
pleasing  comments  upon  fancy-balls  and  dresses 
—  not  that  he  had  ever  been  to  one  in  his 
life,  but  he  looked  upon  them  as  a  species  of 
May-day  dance  in  respectable  society  ;  being  en- 
abled to  form  a  slight  notion  of  the  entertain- 
ment, from  a  vague  recollection  of  the  ball-scene 
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in  *'  Gustavus,""  which  he  had  seen  one  night, 
when  he  was  dragged  to  the  theatre  considerably 
against  his  will.  But  Titus  thought  differently, 
and  was  already  absorbed  in  the  choice  of  a  dress, 
passing  every  costume  he  was  acquainted  with  ra- 
pidly before  his  mind,  and  picturing  the  sensation 
he  should  create  in  each.  It  may  be  conceived 
that  his  choice  finally  rested  upon  a  debar deur, 
such  being  the  character  which  he  had  so  ably 
sustained  at  the  bal  masque  in  Paris,  when  pretty 
Aimee  accompanied  him  in  the  same  lively  dress. 
And,  moreover,  he  found  that  a  good  costume 
was  not  to  be  obtained  under  three  or  four  gui- 
neas, whilst  for  less  than  that  sum  he  could  get 
it  made  at  home ;  for  Mrs.  Ledbury  knew  a  cun- 
ning woman,  skilled  in  the  needle,  who  came  for 
a  shilling  a  day  and  her  meals,  and  could  con- 
trive window-curtains,  chair-covers,  bed-furniture, 
and  pinafores,  in  a  manner  marvellous  to  behold  ; 
and  to  her  the  manufacture  of  the  dress  was  en- 
trusted, from  Mr.  Ledbury's  own  designs.  And, 
considering  her  ideas  of  Parisian  life  were  rather 
limited.  —  that  she  did  not  even  know  what  sta- 
tion in  life  a  debardeur  was  supposed  to  fill, — 
she  acquitted  herself  with  very  great  credit.  But, 
having  to  outfit  little  Master  Hoddle,  a  day  or 
two  after,  for  an  academy  at  Clapton,  she  describ- 
ed every  part  of  her  late  undertaking  so  very  mi- 
nutely, that,  in  the  course  of  eight-and-forty 
hours,  everybody  in  Islington,  not  to  mention  the 
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frontiers  of  Pentonville,  was  aware  that  Mr.  Led- 
bury was  going  to  a  fancy-ball  in  a  most  singular 
dress  ;.  and,  moreover,  perfectly  conversant  with 
the  dinner  carte  of  the  family  every  day  the  work- 
woman had  stopped  there. 

At  length  the  evening  arrived,  and,  when  Titus 
was  dressed,  he  came  down  into  the  parlour,  to 
the  great  admiration  of  everybody,  except  old 
Mr.  Ledbury,  who  contented  himself  with  several 
quiet  "  yahs  !  "  and  "  tom-fools  !  "  as  he  looked 
over  his  newspaper  at  his  son.  Mrs.  Hoddle  had 
begged  to  be  permitted  to  come  in  and  see  Titus 
before  he  started,  as  a  great  favour;  because 
everybody  called  upon  Mrs.  Hoddle  every  day 
for  the  news  ;  and,  as  she  always  told  the  next 
visitor  everything  the  previous  one  had  said,  she 
became  the  great  promulgator  of  reports,  and 
general  registrar  of  births,  marriages,  and  other 
family  concerns,  for  the  district.  Indeed,  Jack 
Johnson,  when  he  became  acquainted  with  her, 
had  christened  her  the  "  Islington  Chronicle  and 
Hoxton  Evening  Mail ;"  and  this  he  wickedly 
told  to  Emma  Ledbury,  who  said  it  was  very 
sarcastic  of  him,  but  laughed,  and  thought  it  very 
funny  nevertheless. 

Titus  had  the  gratification  of  seeing  the  Grim- 
leys  peeping  at  him  at  the  side  of  the  blinds,  as 
he  got  into  the  cab  ;  but,  of  course,  he  pretended 
not  to  observe  them,  and  drew  up  the  window  in 
a  dignified  manner  ;  then,  throwing  himself  back 
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with  as  much  case  as  his  dress  would  allow,  gave 
himself  up  during  the  journej  to  surmise,  curi- 
osity, and  anticipation. 

There  were  a  great  many  carriages  at  the  rooms 
when  .he  arrived  at  Hanover  Square,  and  he  was 
some  time  getting  up  to  the  door,  during  which 
space  impertinent  loiterers  without  end  amused 
themselves  by  peeping  into  the  cab.  But  at  last 
he  bounded  out  of  his  vehicle,  amidst  an  escort  of 
policemen,  and  the  cheers  of  the  spectators ;  and, 
delivering  his  ticket  to  a  gentleman  in  a  powder- 
ed wig  and  court-suit,  who  looked  very  pleasant 
and  amiable,  skipped  up  stairs  with  much  acti- 
vity, and  entered  the  ball-room.  The  majority 
of  the  company  had  arrived,  and  certainly  the 
scene  was  very  animated ;  for  every  gentleman 
was  in  costume,  as  well  as  the  greater  part  of  the 
ladies  ;  whilst  there  were  not  the  crowds  of  mi- 
litary men  and  Greeks  with  which  fancy-balls  are 
usually  overdone.  Not  knowing  anybody,  Mr. 
Ledbury,  for  the  first  quarter  of  an  hour,  felt 
rather  awkward,  and  imagined  that  everybody 
was  staring  at  him  alone.  But  when  one  of  the 
stewards,  of  imposing  appearance,  who  looked  as 
if  he  had  walked  off  one  of  the  tombstones  in  the 
Temple  Church,  came  up,  and  very  courteously 
introduced  him  to  a  partner,  he  was  completely  re- 
assured, and  entered  into  the  quadrille  very  spirit- 
edly, with  a  pretty  Albanian  in  a  pink  satin  skirt, 
who  made  him  known  to  her  sister,  a  pretty  Al- 
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banian,  in  a  pink  satin  skirt  also,  and  procured 
him  the  honour  of  her  hand  for  the  next  dance. 

But  through  all  the  excitement  of  the  scene 
and  the  music,  coupled  with  the  pleasant  small 
talk  of  the  quadrille,  Mr.  Ledbury  could  not 
cease  from  wondering  if  the  writer  of  the  valen- 
tine was  present,  and  why  she  had  sent  the 
ticket ;  for  it  evidently  came  from  the  same  quar- 
ter. And  so  much  did  his  curiosity  increase, 
that,  fearful  he  might  be  overlooked  in  the  throng 
of  the  ball-room,  he  left  off  dancing  after  a  time, 
and  went  up  stairs  into  the  royal  box,  where  he 
sat  and  contemplated  the  gay  spectacle  below. 

"  How  are  you,  how  are  you  ?  "  said  a  very 
affected  voice,  as  he  advanced  to  the  front  of  the 
gallery. 

"  I  hope  you  are  well,  sir,"  returned  Mr.  Led- 
bury, very  politely,  somewhat  awed  by  the  gen- 
tleman who  addressed  him,  and  who  was  attired 
in  a  most  magnificent  court-dress  of  once-upon-a- 
time,  with  a  dagger  and  feathers. 

"  I  think  I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  permit- 
ted to  witness  your  admirable  performance  at  Mr. 
Grimley's,"  observed  the  stranger,  most  melliflu- 
ously.  "  My  name  is  Doo,  sir, — Mr.  Roderick 
Doo." 

"  Oh  !  indeed,''  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  '*  I  did 
not  recognise  you  in  your  dress.  It  is  very 
handsome." 

*'  This  dress,  Mr.  Ledbury,"  replied  the  other. 
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"  belongs  to  my  friend,  Lord  Swindle.  It  is 
worth  seven  hundred  guineas,  and  was  made  for 
George  the  Fourth." 

Mr.  Ledbury  felt  delighted  to  make  the  ac- 
quaintance of  a  gentleman  who  had  such  high 
connexions. 

"Have  you  ever  been  here  before?''  asked 
Mr.  Roderick  Doo. 

"  Never,"  returned  Titus. 

"  Nor  have  I,"  continued  the  other,  with  a 
patronising  air.  "It  is  not  exactly  the  sort  of 
place  I  should  wish  to  be  seen  at ;  but  it  is  pro- 
per for  a  man  of  the  world  to  witness  all  phases 
of  society.  Your  costume  is  minutely  correct. 
What  is  it?" 

"  A  debar deur"  answered  Ledbury.  "  Do 
you  know  Paris  ?  " 

''  Oh !  yes,  yes — perfectly,"  replied  Mr.  Doo, 
in  an  off-hand  manner  ;  "  that  is — I  may  say — 
yes." 

"  Which  part  did  you  live  in  ? "  inquired 
Titus. 

"Oh!  generally  —  generally  —  no  particular 
part  —  all  over.  Ah  !  how  d'ye  do  —  how  d'ye 
do?"  he  continued,  shaking  his  hand  to  an  in- 
definite nothing  on  the  stairs.  "  Excuse  me — 
see  a  friend  —  capital  dress  that  of  yours  of  the 
day  hoarder  —  so  like  the  French  schools.  I 
shall  see  you  at  supper." 

And,  as  if  afraid  he  should  be  inveigled  into 
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comparing  notes  about  Paris  and  the  Parisians 
with  Mr.  Ledbury,  Mr.  Roderick  Doo  hurried 
off  to  meet  his  invisible  acquaintance,  leaving 
Titus  once  more  to  his  own  reflections. 

Several  more  quadrilles  and  waltzes  passed 
with  indomitable  energy  on  the  part  of  the  com- 
pany ;  and  at  length  the  orchestra  performed  a 
grand  march,  whereupon  the  whole  of  the  assem- 
bly began  walking  with  a  martial  air  round  and 
round  the  room.  Observing,  from  the  pro- 
gramme of  the  dances,  delivered  to  him  upon 
entering,  that  it  was  now  supper-time,  Mr  Led- 
bury descended  to  the  ball-room,  and,  leaning 
against  the  door,  had  an  opportunity  of  inspect- 
ing everybody  as  they  went  down,  in  the  hopes  of 
discovering  his  unknown  fair.  A  great  many 
costumes  passed,  worn  by  entire  strangers  ;  and 
Mr.  Ledbury  was  about  giving  up  the  investiga- 
tion in  despair,  when  a  young  contadina,  with 
such  a  pair  of  mischievous  eyes,  who  was  hanging 
on  the  arm  of  a  Francis  the  First,  looked  Mr. 
Ledbury  through  and  through,  and  finally  bowed 
to  him.  Titus  immediately  returned  the  salute 
with  flurried  courtesy,  and  when  the  young 
lady  held  out  her  hand  towards  him,  and  said, 
"  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Ledbury  ?  "  he  was  per- 
fectly bewildered. 

.  "  You  do  not  recollect  me  in  this  dress,'** 
observed  the  belle,  laughing.  "  Perhaps  you 
remember  this  fan  ?  " 
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And  she  now  exhibited  to  Mr.  Ledbury  the 
fan  which  he  had  mended  and  taken  home  the 
morning  after  the  party  at  his  house,  previously 
to  his  calling  upon  Jack  Johnson. 

"Miss  Seymour!"  cried  Mr.  Ledbury  joy- 
fully, as  he  recognised  a  friend  of  his  sister.  "  I 
really  did  not  anticipate  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  here." 

"  Nor  myself  either,  T  suppose,  Titus  ?  "  said 
the  Francis  the  First,  who  proved  to  be  the  young 
lady's  brother.  "  We  saw  you,  though,  up  in 
the  box,  and  should  have  come  and  spoken  to 
you,  only  we  were  always  engaged.  Besides,  we 
did  not  arrive  until  very  late." 

"Will  you  sit  by  us  at  supper,  Mr.  Led- 
bury?" asked  Miss  Seymour,  in  such  winning 
tones,  that  there  was  no  chance  of  a  refusal. 

'*  I  shall  be  truly  delighted,"  replied  Titus,  as 
they  approached  one  of  the  tables. 

"  This  room,"  said  Mr.  Seymour,  "  with  its 
pillars  and  looking-glass,  always  puts  me  in  mind 
of  dining  on  board  a  steam-boat,  especially  when 
you  hear  the  people  overhead.  Now  then,  sit 
wide  ;  take  plenty  of  room ;  collar  the  lobster- 
salad,  and  begin  to  feed." 

A  very  merry  portion  of  the  evening*'s  amuse- 
ment was  the  supper.  There  were  plenty  of 
choice  eatables,  and  no  lack  of  excellent  wine, 
which,  as  it  circulated,  infused  fresh  spirit  and 
animation   into   the  company;    until   they  paid 


44  ADVENTURES    OF 

compliments,  and  said  clever  things,  and  pulled 
crackers,  and  laughed  with  such  heartfelt  hilarity 
that  it  would  have  been  the  best  cure  a  misan- 
thrope could  have  been  subjected  to.  After 
supper,  they  drank  "  The  Queen  ! "  with  an 
innumerable  number  of  times  three  ;  and  then 
"  The  Visitors  !"  who  in  turn  proposed  "  The 
Antediluvians  ! "  to  which  the  head  Antediluvian 
responded,  and  expressed  his  pleasure  at  seeing 
all  those  who  he  knew  looking  just  as  well  as 
they  did  ten  years  back.  Whereupon  the  plea- 
sant gentleman  in  the  powdered  wig,  who  had 
taken  the  tickets  upon  entrance,  said  that  he 
must  propose  "  The  ladies  !"  and  he  was  happy 
to  say  that  the  majority  of  them  not  only  looked 
just  as  well  as  they  did  ten  years  back,  but  a 
great  deal  better.  And  at  this  pretty  compli- 
ment there  was  such  tremendous  applause  that 
everything  upon  the  table  entered  into  the  re- 
velry, and  leapt  about  for  pure  joy ;  whilst  one 
particular  trifle,  that  appeared  as  if  hundreds  of 
silkworms  who  spun  barley-sugar  had  been  hard 
at  work  upon  it  for  many  weeks,  tumbled  all  to 
pieces  with  the  concussion. 

Miss  Seymour  continued  to  look  so  bewitching 
in  her  piquante  costume,  that  by  the  time  supper 
was  over,  Mr.  Ledbury  scarcely  knew  whether  he 
was  upon  his  head  or  his  heels,  except  that  in 
the  former  position  taking  wine  would  have  been 
rather  inconvenient.     And  when   they  returned 
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to  the  ball-room  he  danced  with  her  one  set  after 
another,  until  he  was  positively  ashamed  to  ask 
her  for  any  more  ;  although  her  brother — with 
all  their  good  qualities,  brothers  are  sometimes 
awfully  in  the  way — was  deeply  engaged  himself 
in  flirting  with  one  of  the  pretty  Albanians  in 
the  pink  skirt,  whom  Ledbury  had  first  danced 
with. 

But  "  Time  flies  quickly, "***  as  we  learn  from 
the  round-hand  copies  ;  and,  after  getting  through 
a  few  dozen  quadrilles,  more  or  less,  and  Sir 
Roger  de  Coverley  as  a  wind-up,  the  Seymours 
departed ;  and,  as  the  light  that  made  life  life  to 
Mr.  Ledbury  had  flown,  after  many  emphatic 
adieus,  he  prepared  to  follow  their  example,  since, 
although  one  light  had  gone,  another  was  rapidly 
coming  on.  As  he  was  waiting  for  a  cab  in  the 
ante-room,  his  acquaintance,  Mr.  Roderick  Doo, 
whom  he  had  not  seen  since  the  early  part  of  the 
evening,  came  up  to  him,  and  said, 

"Ha!  Mr.  Titus  —  going  .^  Let  me  have 
the  pleasure  of  accompanying  you.  I  am  going 
your  way.     Let  me  see — where  do  you  live  ?" 

Mr.  Ledbury  mildly  suggested  Islington  as 
the  most  probable  spot  to  discover  his  home  in. 

"Capital! — just  do!"  continued  the  other. 
"  I  live  in  Park  village  —all  in  the  way,  you 
know." 

Titus  did  not  exactly  see  what  line  of  road 
would  make  it  so  ;  but,  not  knowing  very  well 
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how  to  get  quit  of  Mr.  Doo,  who  through  it  all 
was  amazingly  polite,  he  begged  he  would  get 
into  the  cab. 

"  You  must  come  and  see  me,"  said  that  gen- 
tleman as  they  rode  along.  "  I  am  sure  we  shall 
agree  amazingly.  My  friend,  the  Baron  Escroc 
— know  the  Baron  Escroc  ?" — 

Mr.  Ledbury  had  not  the  honour. 

"  Fine  fellow  !  will  agree  amazingly  with  you  ; 
so  will  Swindle — all  agree  amazingly  with  you." 

Mr.  Ledbury,  half  asleep,  thanked  him  for  his 
proffered  introductions  ;  and  then,  in  a  doze  of 
three  minutes,  dreamt  he  was  in  a  post-chariot, 
by  the  side  of  Miss  Seymour,  with  her  brother  in 
the  rumble.  At  last  the  cab  stopped  at  the  com- 
mencement of  Park  village,  and  Mr.  Doo  aroused 
him  by  a  gentle  shake. 

"  Sorry  to  say  T  must  quit  you  now,"  observed 
that  gentleman;  "but  exceedingly  obliged  to 
you  for  the  lift." 

"  You  are  very  welcome,"  said  Titus  politely, 
thinking  at  the  same  time  that  Mr.  Doo  might 
just  as  well  have  offered  to  pay  a  part  of  the  fare. 
"  But  you  are  not  going  to  walk  along  the  road 
in  that  dress  ?  " 

*'  Oh  !  no,"  replied  Roderick,  "  another  cab. 
Good  morning,  Mr.  Ledbury.  I  am  delighted 
at  having  had  the  pleasure  of  renewing  our  ac- 
quaintance. You  must  come  and  see  me,  you 
know — no  form,  ta  !  ta  ! " 
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And,  closing  the  door  of  the  cab,  evidently 
not  wishing  Ledbury  to  know  where  he  was 
going,  he  shot  off  in  the  seven  hundred  guinea 
dress,  although  it  was  now  broad  daylight,  and 
was  out  of  sight  in  an  instant. 

Mr.  Ledbury  gave  his  address  to  the  driver, 
drew  up  the  windows,  and  then  sank  into  the 
corner  of  the  cab  fast  asleep,  in  spite  of  the 
banging  and  jolting  of  the  rattling  box  upon 
wheels,  without  springs,  which  was  conveying 
him.  Nor  did  he  awake  until  the  driver  pulled 
up  at  his  door ;  and  then,  having  paid  the  fare 
with  the  usual  altercation  attendant  upon  that 
ceremony,  he  went  quietly  in,  in  company  with 
the  milk,  that  arrived  at  the  precise  moment. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

WHICH    IS    MORE    ESPECIALLY    INTERESTING    TO    JACK    JOHNSON 
AND    EMMA    LEDBURY. 

From  time  immemorial  there  has  been  an  im- 
perative necessity  in  all  plays  and  novels  —  or, 
at  least,  in  so  great  a  majority  of  them  that  the 
remaining  ones  are  lost  in  their  own  insignificance, 
— for  a  love-story,  or  even  two  or  three  distinct 
courtships,  to  be  worked  into  the  plot  and  form 
its  leading  features.  And,  moreover,  it  has  been 
ordained  in  these  compositions,  that,  for  a  love- 
story  to  possess  any  interest,  its  course  must  be 
interrupted  by  frequent  breaks  and  annoyances, 
which  shall  from  time  to  time  throw  obstacles  in 
the  way  of  the  principal  characters  concerned ; 
in  fact,  that,  instead  of  being  a  straightforward, 
smooth  course,  as  the  New  Mile  on  Ascot  Heath, 
it  shall  be  rendered  perplexing  and  troublesome, 
like  the  ground  whilom e  appropriated  to  steeple- 
chases at  the  Hippodrome. 

Now  it  appears,  from  hourly  instances,  that  the 
safest-sailing  method  of  composition  in  literature 
or  art,  is  to  follow  that  rule  which  has  hitherto 
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proved  most  successful, — a  plan  adopted  to  ad- 
miration by  most  of  the  dramatists,  musicians, 
and  especially  novelists,  of  the  present  day,  as 
every  new  play,  opera,  or  three  volume- story, 
will  abundantly  testify.  And,  therefore,  we  openly 
avow  that  this  is  the  line  which  we  ourselves  mean 
to  take  up  ;  and  we  confess  it  at  once,  to  avoid 
all  animadversions  on  our  conduct  in  so  doing ; 
for  the  world  will  always  lend  itself  as  a  willing 
accomplice  to  those  peccadillos  which  are  not 
sought  to  be  concealed ;  and  having  ourselves 
pleaded  guilty  to  our  own  charge  of  plagiarism, 
no  one  else  will  now  care  to  accuse  us  of  it.  And 
so  we  will  proceed  to  show  how  sundry  obstacles 
arose  to  annoy  Jack  Johnson  during  the  period 
that  he  was  paying  his  attentions  to  Emma  Led- 
bury, although  the  manner  in  which  the  court- 
ship finally  ended  must  for  the  present  remain 
undivulged  to  our  readers. 

Some  few  days  after  the  events  of  the  last 
chapter,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ledbury  were  sitting 
alone  one  evening  in  the  parlour;  the  old  gen- 
tleman being  engaged,  as  usual,  in  perusing  the 
city  intelligence  of  the  evening  paper ;  whilst 
his  consort  was  performing  some  curious  feats  of 
legerdemain  with  two  whalebone  sticks  and  a  ball 
of  worsted,  from  whose  united  manoeuvres  the 
foundation  of  a  triangular  shawl  was  gradually 
being  produced.  Titus  had  gone  off  with  his 
friend   to  some  theatre,    upon    the    strength    of 
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an  eleventh-hour  order,  that  had  come  in  unex- 
pectedly ;  and  Emma  was  sitting  in  the  nursery, 
to  keep  the  olive-branches  from  setting  them- 
selves on  fire,  or  bundling  down  stairs  in  the 
dark,  whilst  Foster  was  in  the  kitchen.  Not  that 
such  was  her  usual  avocation  ;  but  the  domestic 
arrangements  of  the  house  had  been  somewhat 
disturbed  from  their  propriety  by  the  sudden 
loss  of  the  boy  in  buttons,  and  the  advent  of 
another  page  in  embryo. 

*'  Servants  are  certainly  the  greatest  plagues  in 
housekeeping,"  observed  Mrs.  Ledbury,  in  a  tem- 
porary fit  of  vexation  at  dropping  a  stitch. 

The  old  gentleman  replied  by  a  motion  of  his 
head,  something  between  a  shake  and  a  nod, 
which  might  have  been  taken  as  expressive  of 
anything ;  for,  as  he  had  heard  the  same  terms 
of  reproach  separately  applied  by  Mrs.  Ledbury 
during  the  past  week  to  washing,  butcher's  bills, 
and  four-and-a-half-gallon  tubs  of  table-ale,  he 
was  a  little  confused  as  to  what  was  in  reality  the 
leading  domestic  annoyance. 

"  I  hate  all  boys  !"  continued.  Mrs.  Ledbury  ; 
"  you  take  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  teach  them  how 
to  lay  a  cloth,  and  wait  properly ;  and  just  as 
they  begin  to  be  useful,  and  worth  their  six 
pounds  a-year,  they  leave  you  for  something 
else." 

"  Then,  my  dear,  I  would  not  trouble  myself 
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about  them  any  more,"  calmly  observed  Mr. 
Ledbury. 

"  And  suppose  I  did  not,  Mr.  Ledbury,  what 
would  become  of  the  house  ?  I  ask  you  again, 
what  would  become  of  the  house  ?" 

Mr.  Ledbury,  entertaining  some  peculiar  no- 
tion that  the  house  would,  in  all  probability,  re- 
main where  it  was,  kept  silent. 

"  To  think,"  resumed  the  lady,  "  that  the 
Claverleys,  who  have  not  been  near  us  for  months, 
should  take  it  into  their  heads  to  call  to-day  !" 

"  Did  they  call  to-day,  my  love  ?"  innocently 
asked  the  old  gentleman. 

"  Did  they  !  Now,  Mr.  Ledbury,  have  I  not 
told  you  so  several  times  before  ?  You  are  so 
very  absent  !  And,  the  great  oafish  lout  whom 
you  have  chosen  to  take  from  the  school,  first 
kept  them  at  the  door  until  they  knocked  twice ; 
and  then,  when  they  asked  if  I  was  at  home  (I 
was  dressing  to  go  out  with  Emma),  drawled 
forth,  '  Yes,  missis  is  at  home  ;  but  she 's  clean- 
ing herself!"  What  low,  common  persons  you 
appear  to  patronise  !" 

"  Hipkins  recommended  the  boy  to  me  as 
being  exceedingly  willing  and  honest,"  observed 
Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  That  I  do  not  wish  to  deny,"  replied  his 
companion ;  "  but  look  at  his  figure ;  he  is  all 
legs  and  wings.     You  will  never  be  able  to  put 
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him  into  the  clothes  that  William  wore ;  he 
would  be  a  perfect  sight  for  the  impudent  little 
boys  in  the  street  to  run  after  and  shout  at.  Ti-* 
tus  wished  to  bring  Mr.  Johnson  back  to  supper 
too  ;  and  I  was  obliged  to  make  all  sorts  of  signs 
to  him  not  to  press  it.  But  Titus  is  so  slow  at 
taking  a  hint." 

''  Perhaps  it  would  all  have  been  as  well,  my 
love  !'*''  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  "  I  think  he  comes  here 
a  great  deal  too  often.  You  must  recollect  we  do 
not  know  very  much  of  him  ;  and  he  pays  ex- 
traordinary attention  to  Emma." 

"  Titus  says  he  is  very  respectable,  my  dear," 
answered  his  wife  ;  "  and  I  am  sure  his  manners 
prove  him  to  be  so." 

For  Johnson  was  one  of  Mrs.  Ledbury's  chief 
favourites,  and  she  always  supported  him.  In- 
deed, we  have  generally  observed  that  the  suitor 
of  the  daughter  is  more  or  less  befriended  by  the 
mother;  and  the  more  so,  by  a  delicate  shade  of 
conjugal  diversity,  if  there  is  any  paternal  pre- 
judice against  him. 

"  Marriage  now,  Mrs.  Ledbury,'"*  continued 
her  husband,  "  is  a  serious  thing,  and  very  differ- 
ent to  what  it  used  to  be  in  our  days.  Increased 
education  has  given  young  people  increased  ideas  ; 
and  they  all  want  to  commence  where  their 
parents  leave  off,  with  a  ready-made  income,  and 
everything  about  them  in  first-rate  order.'" 
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"  It  is  very  true,"  replied  the  lady.  "  We 
lived  in  lodgings  when  we  were  first  married." 

*'  We  did ;  and  where  would  you  find  the 
young  people  who  would  do  so  now  ?" 

After  a  little  more  conversation,  the  old  gentle- 
man agreed  that  he  would  speak  to  Jack  that 
very  night,  in  the  event  of  his  returning  with  his 
son  ;  and  then  the  subject  was  dropped,  as  Emma 
came  back  from  her  charge  to  the  parlour ;  and 
commenced  a  highly  interesting  domestic  relation, 
of  which  Master  Walter  Ledbury  was  the  hero, 
as  to  how  very  naughty  he  had  been ;  how  he  had 
buried  the  baby's  barking  white  French  poodle  in 
the  coal-scuttle,  and  then  flung  his  doll,  which 
now  only  consisted  of  the  trunk,  and  part  of  the 
head,  through  the  nursery- window,  as  well  as  the 
skylight  of  Grimley's  kitchen,  in  a  fit  of  violent 
passion. 

Although  neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Ledbury  were 
certain  that  Jack  would  come  back  with  Titus, 
yet  Emma  appeared  perfectly  conscious  that  such 
an  event  would  happen ;  and,  under  pretence  of 
seeing  that  the  new  boy  arranged  everything  pro- 
perly, she  stepped  into  the  kitchen,  and  made  a 
few  additions  to  the  contents  of  the  tray,  which, 
in  all  probability,  she  would  not  have  done  for  her 
brother  alone,  with  all  her  love  for  him.  And 
then,  by  divers  ingenious  manoeuvres,  she  put  off 
the  usual  time  of  the  meal,  singing  and  playing 
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such  airs,  in  a  nice  fireside  manner,  as  she  thought 
her  father  and  mother  would  be  unwilling  to  in- 
terrupt ;  or  persuading  Mrs.  Ledbury,  by  various 
indirect  allusions,  to  begin  a  fresh  row  of  knitting 
for  the  shawl,  until  a  knock  at  the  door  an- 
nounced the  return  of  Titus  ;  and  she  heard  Jack's 
voice  as  they  disposed  of  their  hats  and  coats  in 
the  passage. 

They  had  a  very  merry  supper,  for  Johnson 
was  in  better  spirits  than  he  had  appeared  lately  ; 
and  Titus  was  exceedingly  jocose,  retailing  all 
they  had  seen,  accompanied  by  what  he  believed 
to  be  very  correct  imitations  of  the  various  actors, 
but  which  put  Jack  more  in  mind  of  Macready 
with  variations.  However,  as  neither  his  father, 
mother,  nor  sister,  were  very  conversant  with  the 
originals,  the  effect  was  equally  gratifying;  and 
they  laughed  at  him  quite  as  much  as  the  audi- 
ence had  done  at  the  real  performers. 

''  The  cabman  who  brought  us  home  was  a 
great  card,"  observed  Jack  ;  "  and  amused  us 
immensely.  We  found  out  he  had  been  a  stage- 
coachman,  knocked  up  by  the  combined  influence 
of  gin  and  railways." 

"  What  a  strange  voice  he  had  !"  said  Titus. 

"  Very  !*"  continued  Jack  ;  ''it  seemed  to 
come  through  a  rusty  nutmeg-grater  stuffed  with 
horse-hair.  He  kept  saying  to  his  horse,  '  Get 
along,  some  o'  you  ! '  I  thought  at  first  he  was 
addressing  the  different  legs,  for  they  seemed  to 
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need  a  little  urging ;  until  he  told  us  that  he  had 
been  so  used  to  drive  four-in-hand,  he  couldn't 
get  out  of  the  way  of  it." 

Time  crept  on  ;  and  at  last  the  clock  on  the 
mantelpiece  warned  Jack  that  the  usual  hour 
of  retiring  at  Ledbury's  had  arrived,  and  he  con- 
sequently rose  to  depart.  But  the  old  gentle- 
man having  intimated  that  he  was  anxious  for 
five  minutes'  conversation  with  him,  —  with  appa- 
rent unconcern,  as  if  it  was  upon  some  trivial, 
common-place  subject,  —  the  others  bade  him 
good  night.  Jack  shook  hands  with  all  of  them  ; 
first  with  Mrs.  Ledbury,  then  with  Titus,  and, 
lastly,  with  Emma,  whose  hand  he  kept  in  his 
own  nearly  twice  as  long  as  he  had  done  the 
others  ;  and  when  they  had  gone,  he  drew  his 
chair  to  the  fire,  at  the  old  gentleman's  request, 
and  awaited  what  he  had  to  say  to  him,  wonder- 
ing in  no  small  degree  what  it  could  be ;  never 
for  an  instant  suspecting  the  true  cause,  as  he 
flattered  himself  that  nobody  could  have  observed 
anything  unusual  between  Emma  and  himself, 
after  the  manner  of  lovers  in  general,  who  always 
imagine  their  affections  are  a  secret,  until  they 
find  that  everybody  else  knows  of  them  as  well 
as,  if  not  better  than,  themselves. 

*'  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  old  Ledbury,  as  soon  as 
the  door  was  closed,  and  everything  was  quiet, 
"  I  wished  to  say  a  few  words  to  you  upon  a 
subject,  which,  I  have  no  doubt,   is  equally  im- 
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portant  to  each  of  us  :  and  I  am  sure  you  will 
take  any  question  I  may  ask  you  in  good  part. 
I  can  assert  this  from  my  confidence  in  your 
good  sense." 

"  I  shall  have  great  pleasure,  sir,  in  hearing 
what  you  may  have  to  communicate,"  replied 
Jack,  very  respectfully  ;  but  at  the  same  time 
feeling  slightly  fidgety. 

"  Well,  then,"  continued  the  old  gentleman. 
"  I  am  a  plain  speaker  ;  a  long  life  of  commerce 
and  negotiation  has  taught  me  the  advantage  of 
being  so.  I  ask  you  to  tell  me,  candidly  and 
honourably,  if  you  are  not  paying  your  attentions 
to  my  daughter  ?  " 

Whether  it  was  the  reflection  of  the  red  table- 
cover,  or  the  embers  of  the  fire,  that  suddenly 
threw  such  a  crimson  glow  over  Jack  Johnson''s 
countenance ;  or  whether  his  own  vivid  blood 
rushed  up  to  his  face  as  he  started  at  this  un- 
anticipated question,  we  cannot  exactly  decide. 
But  we  think  the  latter ;  for  Jack  was  not  ad- 
dicted to  blushing,  so  that  the  blood  feeling 
strange  in  its  new  quarters,  retreated  again  with 
equal  rapidity,  and  left  him  as  pale  as  he  had 
just  before  been  flushed.  And,  to  use  the  com- 
mon phrase,  he  would  have  felt  his  heart  in  his 
mouth,  had  not  the  flurried  beating  of  that  organ 
against  his  side  assured  him  that  it  was  in  its  pro- 
per place.  He  hesitated  a  few  moments,  and 
then  said. 
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"  You  asked  me  for  a  candid  answer,  Mr. 
Ledbury,  and  I  will  give  you  one.  I  am  attach- 
ed to  your  daughter  —  I  trust  in  a  strictly  ho- 
nourable manner;  and  I  have  reason  to  think 
that " 

"  — You  see,  old  people  see  better  with  their 
eyes  than  you  would  sometimes  imagine,'"*  inter- 
rupted Mr.  Ledbury. 

*'  I  hope,  sir,"  continued  Johnson  earnestly, 
"  that  there  is  no  decided  objection  on  your  part 
to  the  attachment  ?  " 

"  Now,  understand  me,  Mr.  Johnson,"*'  conti- 
nued the  old  man ;  "  I  do  not  wish  to  act  other- 
wise towards  you  than  as  a  gentleman,  for  your 
behaviour  here,  at  all  times,  has  exacted  that 
much.  But,  at  the  same  time,  the  welfare  and 
happiness  of  my  child  must  be  the  first  consi- 
deration ;  and  if  I  am  anxious  to  know  something 
of  your  prospects  and  pursuits,  you  must  attri- 
bute it  to  no  idle  curiosity." 

Poor  Jack  !  this  was  a  very  home  question, 
and  he  looked  at  the  fire  with  glistening  eyes, 
vacantly  tracing  out  burning  valleys,  and  glowing 
caverns,  in  an  utter  hopelessness  of  reply,  until 
Mr.  Ledbury  again  requested  an  answer. 

"  I  confess  that  at  present  my  prospects  are  not 
what  I  could  wish  them  to  be,''  returned  Johnson  ; 
**but,  1  am  willing — I  may  say,  most  anxious — 
to  pursue  any  employment  that  may  offer." 

"  I  do  not   doubt  your  will,"   observed   Mr. 
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Ledbury.  "  But  you  must  be  aware,  as  well  as 
myself,  how  many  hundred  young  men  there  are  in 
London  at  this  present  moment, — young  men  of 
excellent  education,  connexions,  and  unimpeacha- 
ble character,  with  the  same  disposition  to  work — 
and  hardly  too — which  I  believe  you  to  possess. 
But  the  difficulty  is  to  find  the  employment." 

"It  is  too  true!"  thought  Johnson,  with  a 
sigh.  And  then,  after  a  minute's  pause,  he 
added, 

"  I  believe  you  are  aware,  sir,  that  I  have  some 
little  property  of  my  own.  It  has,  hitherto,  been 
sufficient  to  keep  me  out  of  debt." 

"  But  it  would  not  do  to  marry  upon,  Mr. 
Johnson.  The  popular  error  of  one  mutton-chop 
being  sufficient  for  two  young  people  has,  before 
this,  led  to  a  great  deal  of  misery.  Do  not  think 
that  I  wish  my  daughter  to  marry  a  rich  man 
merely  on  account  of  his  money — very  far  from 
it ;  but  it  would  be  my  duty  to  see  that  he  had 
a  sufficient  income  to  support  her,  independent  of 
whatever  she  might  bring  him." 

"  What  am  I  to  suppose,  then,  you  wish  me  to 
do,  sir?"  asked  Johnson,  hesitating,  as  if  he  ex- 
pected an  unwelcome  reply. 

"  Simply,  for  the  present,  to  discontinue  your 
visits  to  my  house,"  answered  Mr.  Ledbury,  "  at 
least,  when  Emma  is  at  home.  She  will  be  going 
into  the  country  shortly,  and  then  we  shall  be 
happy  to  see  you  as  usual." 
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This  was  the  severest  blow  of  all ;  and  Johnson 
thought  old  Mr.  Ledbury  a  heartless  savage  for 
the  cold,  deliberate  manner  in  which  he  had  spoken 
the  last  sentence.  The  tears  started  to  his  eyes 
as  he  attempted  a  dozen  separate  replies,  but  the 
words  faltered  on  his  lips  ;  and  he  remained  fox 
some  minutes  apparently  stupified  by  the  old 
gentleman's  intimation,  nervously  twitching  his 
handkerchief  into  all  sorts  of  violent  contortions, 
and  finally  crumpling  it  up  in  his  grasp  to  the 
size  of  an  egg. 

At  length,  by  an  effort  of  self-determination, 
be  rose  to  depart,  unwilling  to  prolong  the  con- 
versation any  farther,  but  still  appearing  scarcely 
alive  to  the  full  discomfort  of  the  painful  banish- 
ment imposed  upon  him.  He  would  have  begged 
to  see  Emma  once  more, — to  be  permitted  to 
write  to  her, — to  have  his  dismissal  from  her  own 
lips  or  hand  ;  but  the  announcement  had  been  so 
unexpected,  that  the  words  appeared  to  choke 
him.  Mr.  Ledbury  saw  his  distress,  and  ad- 
dressed a  few  remarks  of  chilling  courtesy  to  him ; 
but  Jack  scarcely  attended  to  them,  and  mechan- 
ically wishing  him  good  night,  left  the  house  pre- 
cipitately, feeling  more  truly  wretched  than  he 
had  done  for  many  a  long  day  through  all  his 
troubles. 

The  door  closed  after  him  with  a  dreary,  re- 
morseless sound,  and  he  stood  in  the  flinty,  un- 
sympathising  street.     There  was  a  light  in  Emma 
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Ledbury's  room,  as  he   looked  up   towards  the 
windows,  and  for  a  time  this  riveted  him  to  the 
spot.      He  walked  backwards  and  forwards  before 
the  house,  now  and  then   feeling  a  momentary 
delight   as  he    saw  her  shadow   pass  across  the 
blind,  wondering  if  she  thought  he  was  below,  and 
how  she  would  feel  upon  hearing  that  he  had 
been  forbidden  the  house.     At  last  the  light  was 
extinguished,  and  all  was  still  but  the  moaning 
of  the  wind,  whose  melancholy  gusts  were  in  per- 
fect consonance  with  his  own  thoughts,  amongst 
the  half-finished  buildings  and   leafless  trees   in 
the  vicinity.     And  then  he  returned  to  his  cheer- 
less home,  and  pondered  upon  the  events  of  the 
evening,  until,  worn  out  with  planning,  suggest- 
ing, and  rejecting  schemes  for  his  future  career, 
sometimes  of  the  wildest  and  most  impracticable 
class,  he  fell  asleep  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  for  a  short  period  forgot  all  his  vexations 
in   one   of  those  bright    dreams   which   usually 
attend  us — the  more  vivid  as  all  around  is  hope- 
less and  despondent. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

THE  OLD    HOUSE   AT    KENTISH   TOWN. 

In  one  of  the  northern  suburbs  of  London,  a 
little  to  the  right  o^the  high  road,  and  within  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  stroll  of  one  of  the  most  bus- 
tling thoroughfares  in  the  metropolis,  there  stands 
an  ancient  and  dilapidated  edifice,  of  an  aspect 
so  melancholy  and  so  ruinous  in  appearance,  that 
it  cannot  fail  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  most 
unobservant  traveller  who  passes  by.  Possibly, 
in  common  with  all  old  edifices,  it  may  have 
its  legends  or  chronicles  ;  but  we  know  nothing 
of  them  beyond  those  immediate  points  of  its 
history  which  have  reference  to  our  tale. 

This  old  building,  as  we  have  mentioned,  is 
situated  nearly  at  the  road-side ;  and,  from  its 
gables,  windows,  and  general  structure,  appears 
in  former  times  to  have  been  a  farm-house,  or 
country  lodge,  at  a  period  when  broad  pastures 
and  shady  lanes  were  to  be  found  encompassing 
it  on  every  side,  instead  of  the  present  compara- 
tively modern  elevations.  But  that  time  has  long 
gone  by, — the  combined  devastations  of  age  and 
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the  elements  have  operated  upon  its  structure 
with  such  uncontrolled  demolition,  that  it  appears 
almost  as  if  a  ban  had  been  set  upon  it,  forbid- 
ding the  use  of  the  least  exertion  in  counteracting 
or  repairing  the  ravages  of  decay.  The  brick- 
work of  the  walls  is  crumbling  and  disjointed,  in 
some  parts  riven  throughout  its  entire  structure  ; 
the  windows  are  mere  frames  of  blackened  and 
decaying  wood,  allowing  free "  entrance  to  the  in- 
terior, in  mockery  of  the  corroded  padlocks  still 
fixed  to  some  of  the  doors.  •  And  the  inside  of 
this  dreary  building  is  equally  dismal.  The 
ceilings  have  fallen  down  upon  the  floors,  and  the 
boards  themselves  have  rotted  from  the  joists, 
and  lie  about  the  apartment,  sometimes  standing 
out,  like  the  coffin-planks  of  a  teeming  burial- 
ground,  from  the  dirt  and  rubbish  that  half  covers 
them.  One  by  one,  also,  have  the  stairs  broken 
away,  tumbling  confusedly  one  over  the  other 
upon  the  passages  beneath,  except  where  a  few 
hang  out  from  the  wall,  in  threatening  insecurity, 
vibrating  with  every  breath  of  wind  that  plays 
through  the  tenement.  The  dismantled  state  of 
the  roof,  too,  in  some  parts  broken  by  the  chim- 
neys falling  through  it,  has  allowed  the  rain  to 
have  free  access  to  the  upper  rooms,  and  driven 
away  the  very  reptiles  which  might  have  found  a 
fit  home  in  so  deserted  and  wretched  a  building. 
No  attempt  has  apparently  been  made  to  remove 
the  worm-eaten  timber,  or  rusty  iron-work  that 
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lies  about.  It  appears  to  have  remained  where  it 
has  fallen,  as  if  the  spot  was  marked  by  some 
fearful  curse,  and  man  was  unwilling  to  invade 
its  dreary  solitude. 

Perhaps,  for  this  reason,  it  was  the  better 
chosen  as  the  hiding-place  of  the  reckless  charac- 
ters, who  for  a  time,  made  this  their  haunt  at  the 
period  of  our  story.  In  one  of  the  upper  rooms 
at  the  back  of  the  house,  which  looked  over  an 
expanse  of  low,  swampy  ground,  on  the  extreme 
boundaries  of  which  a  few  lamps  might  be  seen 
struggling  to  glimmer  through  the  marshy  va- 
pour, two  persons  were  crouching  in  front  of  a 
small  square  iron  stove,  on  a  dark,  boisterous 
evening  at  the  beginning  of  March.  The  ele- 
ments were  at  work  without,  as  the  fall  of  some 
decayed  spout  or  loose  tile,  blown  from  its  fas- 
tening, and  clattering  down  upon  the  ground, 
occasionally  bore  witness ;  and  the  effect  of  the 
wind  and  rain  was  not  altogether  unfelt  by  the 
inmates  of  the  apartment,  in  spite  of  the  pains 
which  had  evidently  been  taken  to  render  it  less 
comfortless,  by  adapting  pieces  of  tarpaulin  and 
sacking  to  the  apertures,  as  well  as  whatever  frag- 
ments of  wood  were  applicable  to  such  miserable 
improvements.  One  of  the  occupants  was  a 
young  man,  and  the  other  a  girl  of  some  eighteen 
or  twenty  years  of  age,  in  a  tawdry,  half-theatrical 
dress,  over  which  a  cloak  of  common  serge  was 
thrown,  for  the  double  purpose  of  protecting  her 
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attire  and  keeping  out  the  cold.  It  will  be  need- 
less to  describe  them  further,  as  the  reader  has 
already  been  made  acquainted  with  them,  in  the 
persons  of  Edward  Morris,  and  the  female  whose 
injured  ankle  Johnson  had  attended  to,  when  he 
went  with  Ledbury  to  the  wax-work  exhibition. 

The  course  of  evil  adopted  by  Johnson's  hap- 
less cousin  had  not  been  abandoned ;  on  the  con- 
trary, unable  to  extricate  himself,  he  had  plunged 
deeper  into  crime,  as  his  present  occupation  fully 
testified.  In  the  centre  of  the  stove,  the  reflec- 
tion of  whose  glow  was  studiously  screened  from 
being  observed  without  in  every  direction,  there 
was  placed  a  small  crucible,  full  of  bubbling  me- 
tal, that  sparkled  and  scintillated  with  heat,  as 
the  dross  was  occasionally  removed  from  the  sur- 
face. Pieces  of  white  and  glittering  money  lay 
in  an  old  basket  on  the  floor,  and  two  moulds  of 
plaster  were  placed  by  the  side  of  the  stove,  but 
recently  made,  for  the  warmth  of  the  fire  was 
still  driving  away  the  steaming  moisture  from 
their  substance. 

"  They  are  late  to-night,"  observed  the  girl, 
in  an  under  tone,  as  she  cast  an  anxious  glance 
at  a  handsome  watch  that  hung  upon  a  nail  pro- 
jecting from  the  brick-work  of  the  chimney.  "  It 
is  already  past  eleven." 

'*  I  shall  not  go  until  one  of  them  returns," 
replied  Morris ;  "  at  all  events,  I  shall  not  give 
them  up  until  midnight." 
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"  I  often  think  they  deceive  you,"  continued 
his  companion.  ''  Do  you  think  that  Harvey  is 
to  be  trusted  ?" 

"  I  have  faith  in  him,  as  far  as  it  can  be  given 
to  one  from  another  in  such  fellowship,"  returned 
Morris.  "  1  care  not  if  he  betrays  me.  Life  or 
death  is  now  alike  indifferent  to  me.  I  often 
wish  that  all  was  over." 

"  Do  not  think  thus,"  returned  the  girl,  as 
she  turned  her  full  dark  eyes  upon  his  wasted 
features,  and  earnestly  watched  his  short  and 
fevered  respiration.  "  What  would  then  become 
of  me  ?  T  dare  not  return  home  again  : — there 
would  be  no  hope.    The  cold,  heartless  streets — " 

And,  covering  her  face  with  her  hands,  she 
shuddered  at  the  prospect  she  had  conjured  up. 

Morris  gazed  at  her  for  a  few  moments  in 
silence.  Branded — deserted  as  he  was,  there  was 
still  one  being  who  cared  for  him.  In  the  utter 
dreariness  of  his  existence  he  felt,  for  the  instant, 
happy  in  possessing  the  disinterested  love  of  this 
poor,  fallen  girl ;  for  disinterested  her  affection 
must  certainly  have  been,  although  otherwise  lost 
and  degraded. 

"  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you,  Letty,"  he  said, 
in  a  kinder  tone  than  he  generally  used  towards 
her.  "  I  know  you  have  given  up  all  for  me, 
and  without  any  hope  of  return.  I  ought  not  to 
have  said  what  I  did ;  but  I  am  weary  of  this 
hide-and-seek  life." 
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"  I  forgive  you,  Morris,"  replied  the  girl,  tak- 
ing his  attenuated  hand.  "  I  wish  that  all  the 
■world  would  offer  you  the  same  pardon,  and  as 
readily  as  I  do." 

"  The  moulds  are  now  quite  dry,"  observed 
Morris,  suddenly  turning  the  conversation,  and 
taking  up  one  of  the  matrices  from  the  stove. 
"  They  are  warm  enough,  too,  to  hold  the  metal 
without  flying." 

"  Hist !"  exclaimed  the  girl  suddenly,  in  a 
half  whisper ;  "  is  there  not  some  noise  below  ? 
They  are  returned." 

There  was  a  temporary  lull  in  the  wind  at  this 
instant,  and  a  low,  subdued  whistle  was  plainly 
audible. 

"  It  is  all  right,"  said  Morris ;  "let  down  the 
ladder.     I  cannot  leave  the  casting." 

The  girl  approached  the  square  opening,  which 
had  once  formed  the  summit  of  the  staircase,  and, 
with  some  exertion,  dropped  a  roughly-contrived 
ladder  to  the  floor  beneath.  It  was  received,  and 
made  steady,  by  some  one  below,  and  then  a 
rakish-looking  young  man,  in  mustachios,  with  a 
flaunting  red  scarf  round  his  neck,  an  eccentric 
wrapper  about  his  body,  and  a  cheap  glossy  hat 
on  his  head,  worn  considerably  on  one  side, — in 
fact,  whose  appearance  altogether  partook  of  t"hat 
style  which  the  "gents"  denominate  ^flsA, — 
climbed  up  the  ladder,  and  entered  the  room. 
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"  Well,  my  p-pigeons,"^  observed  the  new 
comer,  separating  the  initial  letter  from  the  rest 
of  the  word,  with  the  same  action  of  the  lips 
used  in  repelling  tobacco-smoke  from  the  mouth, 
only  more  forcibly  expressed,  ''  here  I  am  at  last. 
My  service  to  you,  Letty. 

And  he  accompanied  this  salute  with  a  bow  in 
the  extreme  school  of  politeness,  which  was  re- 
ceived on  the  part  of  Morris's  companion  with 
only  a  scornful  curl  of  the  upper  lip. 

"  We  began  to  think  something  had  occurred,"" 
answered  Morris,  "  you  are  so  very  late.  You 
would  not  have  found  us  here  in  another  half 
hour." 

"  Something  has  occurred,"  returned  the  stran- 
ger. "  Cooper  is  caught,  and  spending  the  even- 
ing in  the  Bow-Street  station-house." 

"  The  devil  !  "  cried  Morris,  at  the  intelli- 
gence, letting  fall  the  mould  from  his  hand. 
'*  How  was  it  ?  Is  he  safe  not  to  blab  ?  How 
did  it  happen  V" 

"From  his  usual  awkwardness,"  was  the  reply. 
"  He  expected  to  get  change  for  a  five-shilling 
piece  at  the  toll-house  of  Waterloo  Bridge." 

*'  And  they  detected  the  bad  money  ?"  asked 
Morris. 

"  Rather,"  replied  the  other ;  "  and  about  a 
dozen  other  pieces  in  his  coat-pocket.  They  are 
not  the  thing  yet,"  he  continued,   stooping  to 
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take  one  from  the  basket  on  the  floor.  The  fin- 
ger and  thumb  slide  over  them  as  if  they  were 
greased." 

"  Do  you  think  he  will  let  out  anything  ?" 
asked  Morris. 

''  No,  no,"  was  the  answer.  "  It  will  do  him 
no  good,  and  would  ruin  his  character  amongst 
all  well-minded  people." 

Those  who  had  seen  Mr.  Roderick  Doo,  as  he 
there  called  himself,  amongst  the  audience  at 
Grimley's  play,  would  scarcely  have  recognized 
him  in  the  last  speaker,  except  by  the  mous- 
taches, which  peeped  out  from  the  mass  of 
shawls,  handkerchiefs,  and  overalls  in  which  he 
was  enshrouded  ;  yet  so  it  was.  He  had  met 
young  De  Robinson  by  chance  in  some  of  his 
aquatic  parties  ;  and  having,  in  common  with 
most  accomplished  swindlers,  a  plausible  address, 
no  small  degree  of  tact  to  supply  what  he  did 
not  know,  and  a  varnished,  off  hand  style  of  con- 
versation, never  allowing  his  hearers  time  to  think 
upon  what  he  had  said,  and  find  out  its  inanity, 
he  was  just  the  person  to  suit  the  party  he  had 
gained  an  introduction  to ;  although  some  of 
their  other  friends  occasionally  eyed  him  with  a 
suspicious  look,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that 
they  had  a  great  desire  to  kick  him  into  a  horse- 
pond,  as  plainly  as  a  glance  could  express  so  un- 
courteous  a  proceeding.  He  had  various  names, 
adapted  to  different  circumstances ;    but,  as  his 
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present  companions  knew  him  equally  well  by  all 
of  them,  we  shall  preserve  the  cognomination  un- 
der which  we   first  became  acquainted   with  him. 

The  intelligence  just  conveyed  to  Morris,  that 
one  of  their  party  had  been  taken,  —  a  worthless 
fellow,  from  the  purlieus  of  St.  Giles\  who  had  a 
commission  for  putting  the  bad  coin  into  circula- 
tion, —  was  apparently  anything  but  gratifying. 
He  muttered  a  few  sounds  expressive  of  great 
annoyance,  and  remained  for  several  minutes  gaz- 
ing on  the  fire,  absorbed  in  thought ;  whilst  the 
girl  collected  the  pieces  of  money  that  had  been 
already  cast  from  the  basket,  and  proceeded  to 
fold  each  in  paper  separately. 

*'  We  shall  not  want  these  for  some  time, 
Letty,"  said  Morris,  at  length  speaking.  "  This 
game  has  been  played  long  enough.  I  wonder 
what  will  be  the  next." 

"Something  must  be  done,  and  that  imme- 
diately,'' rejoined  Roderick.  "  What  money 
have  you  at  present — real  honest  coin  ?" 

*'  Not  three  days'  expenditure,"  replied  the 
other;  "and  I  believe  our  credit  is  not  suffi- 
ciently established  for  us  to  be  trusted." 

And  a  faint  smile  passed  over  his  wan  counte- 
nance as  he  spoke  these  words ;  but  it  was  the 
ghastly  and  vacant  simper  of  a  galvanized  corpse. 

"  I  shall  have  my  salary  from  the  concert  room 
on  Saturday,"  observed  the  girl,  cheerfully,  grati- 
fied at  being  able  to  contribute  something  to  the 


70  ADVENTURES   OF 

general  treasury.  "  The  fifteen  shillings  will 
last  some  little  time." 

'*  Billiards  are  open,"  said  Mr.  Roderick  Doc, 
who  appeared  to  be  absently  passing  every  de- 
scription of  social  larceny  in  review  before  his 
mind,  "  and  I  think  something  may  be  done  by 
them.  In  six  weeks  the  races  will  come  on,  and 
then  we  shall  be  sure  of  employment." 

"  You  forget  that  I  dare  not  show  my  face  to 
the  world,"  observed  Morris  ;  "  I  should  be  im- 
mediately apprehended." 

You  have  changed  enough  the  last  two 
months,  Morris,"  remarked  the  girl,  sadly.  "  I 
scarcely  knew  you  when  we  met  again." 

"  It  is  the  cold  I  have  suffered  from  so  long," 
he  rejoined  ;  "  but  let  that  go,  and  you  would 
see  I  should  soon  recover  my  usual  looks..  No, 
no,  —  I  will  not  run  the  risk.  I  would  rather 
reclaim  the  money  I  deposited  with  my  cousin." 

"  What  is  that  ?"  asked  Roderick  eagerly.  "I 
never  heard  you  speak  of  it." 

"  There  is  upwards  of  a  hundred  pounds  in 
bright  sterling  gold,"  answered  Morris.  "  He 
promised  to  keep  it  untouched,  and  return  it  to 
me  when  it  was  wanted." 

"  He  possesses  more  forbearance  than  I  should 
have  under  similar  circumstances,"  said  the  other, 
"if  he  keeps  his  word." 

"  Could  you  go  to  him  respecting  it  ?"  asked 
Morris. 
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*'  No  —  that  would  never  do.  You  forget  the 
very  different  circumstances  under  which  he  has 
already  met  me,  —  the  idle,  lounging  man  about 
town."  And  Mr.  Doo  spoke  the  few  last  words 
in  the  affected  drawl  which  he  was  accustomed 
to  adopt  in  society.  "  By  the  way,"  he  contin- 
ued, "  his  friend,  young  Ledbury,  is  coming  to 
my  lodgings.  They  say  the  old  man  is  well  off; 
and,  if  I  could  persuade  the  son  to  play,  we  might 
make  something  of  him." 

"  Is  he  to  be  drawn  into  it  ?^'' 

''  r  think  so.  I  could  get  a  little  from  him 
by  ingenuity,  and  more  by  frightening  him.  He 
appears  simple  enough  for  anything  !  and  I  know 
a  few  very  clever  tricks  with  cards,  which  — " 

"  Now  look  here,"  interrupted  Morris  ;  ''  I 
will  write  to  Johnson  first,  and  request  him  to 
send  or  bring  me  the  money."" 

*'  Here  !  Is  he  to  be  trusted .?"  asked  Mr. 
Doo,  with  a  face  of  great  alarm. 

"  You  need  have  no  fear  upon  that  score.  If 
he  should  hesitate  to  return  the  money,  which, 
from  some  foolish  notions  of  honesty,  he  may 
persist  in  doing,  we  will  try  some  other  scheme  ; 
and,  in  the  meantime,  you  can  pigeon  young 
Ledbury  to  your  heart's  content,  provided  you 
get  the  chance." 

The  girl,  who  had  been  raking  together  the 
declining  fuel  in  the  stove  during  the  preceding 
conversation,  now  intimated  to  them  that  in  a  few 
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more  minutes  they  would  be  in  darkness,  as  the 
room  received  its  light  from  the  fire  alone.  Mor- 
ris, whose  share  in  this  dialogue  had  apparently- 
exhausted  him,  remained  perfectly  silent  for  some 
minutes,  except  when  a  short,  hollow  cough 
broke  in  upon  his  rapid  but  laboured  breathing. 
At  last  he  arose,  and  collecting  a  few  of  the 
most  portable  effects  into  the  basket  which  his 
female  companion  took  charge  of,  they  descended 
from  the  room,  concealing  the  ladder,  after  they 
had  reached  the  ground,  beneath  some  of  the 
loose  planks  of  the  floor.  The  high  road  was 
immediately  in  front  of  the  building ;  but,  avoid- 
ing its  publicity,  they  struck  out  across  the  open 
pastures  behind  the  building,  in  the  direction  of 
Copenhagen-house,  taking  one  of  the  distant 
lights  for  their  guide.  Few  people  were  abroad, 
from  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  and  the  tempestu- 
ous state  of  the  weather.  Had  there  been  any 
passengers  on  the  road,  the  night  was  too  dark 
for  them  to  be  observed  ;  and,  although  they 
could  see  a  dull  red  light  in  the  upper  window 
from  the  dying  embers  of  the  fire,  yet  being  in 
the  rear  of  the  tenement,  it  was  not  likely  to  be 
discovered.  Indeed,  had  the  police  been  in 
search  of  the  delinquents,  the  old  house,  from  its 
apparently  exposed  position,  would  have  been  the 
last  place  investigated.  When  the  party  had 
crossed  the  fields,  and  once  more  approached  the 
houses,    they    separated,    Mr.    Roderick    partly 
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retracing  his  steps  by  a  more  populous  route, 
having  first  made  an  appointment  for  another 
evening. 

"  So,"  thought  that  single-hearted  gentleman, 
as  he  turned  towards  the  direction  of  his  lodg- 
ings, "  Morris  has  a  hundred  pounds  yet !  It 
will  not  do  to  give  him  up  until  it  is  gone." 


VOL.   II 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

MR.    LEDBURY    VISITS    A    CUNNING     MAN,    WHO    CASTS    HIS 
NATIVITY. 

For  a  week  after  the  interview  between  Jack 
Johnson  and  old  Mr.  Ledbury,  little  occurred  to 
vary  the  accustomed  tranquillity  of  the  family  at 
Islington.  Everybody  was  more  or  less  out  of 
sorts.  Emma  was  as  quietly  angry  as  her  sweet 
nature  allowed  her  to  be,  from  circumstances  not 
very  difficult  to  be  explained  ;  Mrs.  Ledbury 
thought  Mr.  Johnson  had  been  treated  very 
rudely  and  unceremoniously  ;  Titus  was  equally 
indignant ;  and  the  old  gentleman,  from  feeling 
that  he  was  the  primary  cause  of  all  the  family 
discontent,  grew  equally  uncomfortable  ;  and, 
finally.  Master  Walter  Ledbury,  not  finding  that 
attention  paid  him  in  the  parlour  which  he  was 
accustomed  to  expect,  but  everybody  looking 
rather  gloomy,  in  consequence  of  the  absence  of 
the  individual,  whom  Foster  was  accustomed  to 
speak  of  in  the  kitchen  as  "  the  young  man  Miss 
Emma  kept  company  with,"  took  it  into  his  head 
to  turn  indignant  with  the  rest  of  them.     And  so 
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his  character  of  a  nursery  chartist  broke  out  more 
violently  than  ever.  There  was  a  general  turn 
out  of  all  hands  from  the  doll's  house  by  his  sole 
influence ;  he  stopped  a  mill  that  turned  round 
when  it  was  drawn  along  the  ground,  by  sitting 
upon  the  machinery,  and  totally  disjointing  it ; 
he  harangued  the  nurse  in  various  inflammatory 
speeches  ;  had  a  collision  with  the  troops,  whom 
he  perfectly  routed,  and  drove  into  the  fire  ;  im- 
prisoned the  kitten  in  the  rough-dried  box  ;  and 
finally  resolved  upon  striking,  not  himself,  but 
his  little  sister,  which  put  the  climax  to  the  do- 
mestic revolution. 

But  during  this  period  Titus  had  seen  his 
friend  several  times,  as  well  to  sympathize  with 
him,  and  form  plans  for  future  welfare,  as  to  con- 
sult him  concerning  his  own  affairs  ;  for  we  have 
seen  that  in  all  things  he  had  a  great  notion  of 
Jack's  opinion  and  counsel.  And,  ever  since  his 
meeting  with  the  pretty  contadina  at  the  Ante- 
diluvians, he  had  lost  himself  in  speculations  as 
to  the  probability  of  her  having  sent  him  the 
valentine,  which  he  looked  at  every  day,  to  see  if 
he  could  discover  any  fresh  clue  to  the  writer, 
hitherto  unobserved.  But  all  his  minute  inspec- 
tion of  the  ^s  and  f*s  and  other  letters,  was  in 
vain,  and  he  was  giving  it  up  as  a  hopeless  case, 
when  a  new  chance  appeared  open  to  him.  This 
arose  from  the  conversation  of  the  workwoman 
before  alluded  to,  who,  being  engaged  by  Mrs. 
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Ledbury  to  construct  some  chair-covers,  and  be- 
ing also  admitted  into  the  parlour  during  the 
perfection  of  a  critical  point  in  their  manu- 
facture, was  accustomed  to  edify  that  lady  with 
many  interesting  relations  concerning  her  neigh- 
bours, and  the  economy  of  their  household  ar- 
rangements. A  recent  wedding  had  somewhat 
engrossed  the  attention  of  the  Tslingtonians,  — 
pronounced  by  the  majority  a  strange  and  rather 
disreputable  affair,  from  the  good  sense  of  the 
young  couple  in  arranging  everything  with  so 
much  quiet  and  privacy,  that  even  Mrs.  Hoddle 
had  been  unable  to  gain  any  particulars  to  retail 
to  her  morning  callers,  who  visited  her  for  that 
express  purpose.  But  the  workwoman  appeared 
to  know  something  about  it ;  and,  moreover,  af- 
firmed that  she  had  received  information  of  the 
match  a  long  time  back  from  a  fortune-teller,  who 
was  a  connexion  of  her  own  ;  and  she  mentioned 
this  with  an  air  of  great  importance,  to  impress 
her  auditors  with  the  idea  that  they  were  in  the 
presence  of  a  person  who  had  relations  of  no  or- 
dinary kind.  Titus  listened  to  this  narrative 
with  great  interest ;  and,  before  the  woman  left, 
had  not  only  obtained  his  name  and  address,  but 
had  also  determined  upon  paying  him  a  visit. 

Accordingly  without  mentioning  his  intention 
to  any  one,  not  even  to  Jack  Johnson,  he  set  off 
the  next  evening,  and  at  length  arrived  at  the 
abode  of  the  magician  ;   which  being  in  an  ob- 
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scure  neighbourhood  was  not  discovered  until  he 
had  taken  the  advice  of  four  bakers,  two  publi- 
cans, a  policeman,  and  a  charity  boy,  respecting 
its  position.  He  felt  rather  nervous,  in  spite  of 
all  he  tried  to  make  himself  believe  to  the  con- 
trary ;  and  when,  according  to  directions,  he  rang 
the  middle  bell,  on  the  left  door-post,  with  the 
name  of  Brown,  it  was  with  a  subdued  and  hum- 
ble action,  that  the  wizard  might  be  conciliated, 
and  not  send  an  army  of  imps  after  him,  nor  any 
other  uncomfortable  sprites,  such  as  he  had  seen 
surrounding  wizards  on  the  frontispieces  of  pro- 
phetic almanacks.  After  a  while  an  ancient  wo- 
man opened  the  door,  and,  having  ascertained  his 
business,  ushered  him  up  stairs  to  the  second- 
floor  front,  which  Mr.  Ledbury  supposed  to  be 
the  waiting-room  of  the  necromancer,  who,  al- 
though a  magician  by  profession,  was  a  watch- 
maker by  trade.  And  here  she  left  him  in 
extreme  trepidation,  whilst  she  went  to  inform 
the  great  man  of  his  arrival,  whose  study  was  ap- 
parently the  two-pair  back,  separated  from  the 
other  room  by  a  thin  partition.  Anon  Mr.  Led- 
bury heard  the  crackling  of  wood,  as  if  a  fire  had 
been  lighted  for  the  approaching  incantation ;  then 
there  was  much  whispering — spells,  no  doubt — 
between  the  wizard  and  the  old  woman,  whom 
Titus  would  not  have  been  at  all  surprised  to 
see  sailing  into  the  room  upon  a  broomstick  ; 
and, '  lastly,  he   heard    the   wizard    washing   his 
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hands,  which  terminated  the  unholy  ceremonies 
he  had  been  engaged  in. 

Upon  being  summoned  into  the  mystic  cham- 
ber, Mr.  Ledbury  half  repented  of  his  daring 
mission,  and  would  have  given  a  great  deal  to 
be  in  the  street  again,  feeling  a  nervous  trepida- 
tion, which  he  had  never  experienced  since  his 
progress  from  the  corps  du  garde  to  the  Prefect 
of  Police,  on  the  second  morning  of  his  arrival 
in  Paris.  In  fact,  he  half  shut  his  eyes  at  en- 
tering, but  was  perfectly  reassured  —  we  might 
almost  have  said  disappointed  —  when  he  opened 
them  again.  The  room  was  only  a  common  apart- 
ment !  There  was  nobody  dressed  like  Doctor 
Faustus,  wearing  a  real  boa-constrictor  instead  of 
a  scarf,  and  all  sorts  of  tinsel  ornaments  embroi- 
dered on  his  robe,  as  if  they  had  been  transferred 
from  chemists'  show-bottles.  Neither  were  there 
crocodiles,  bottle-imps,  nor  owls  dispersed  about 
the  room,  nor  globes  and  huge  telescopes,  nor  a 
circle  of  skulls  upon  the  floor,  —  not  even  the 
ring  of  underdone  half-quartern  loaves,  which 
supply  their  place  in  Der  Freyschutz.  And 
there  was  no  vast  brazier  of  green  foil  filling  the 
room  with  incense,  through  the  fumes  of  which 
could  be  seen  visions  of  royal  funerals,  horrible 
shipwrecks,  and  attacks  upon  China.  All  was  as 
common-place  as  well  could  be.  The  room  was 
simply  white-washed  and  uncarpeted ;  the  magi- 
cal tripod  was  a  three-legged  table ;  and  the  ne- 
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cromancer  was  an  ordinary  man,   of  some   forty 
years  old,  in  a  duffel  dressing-gown  and  slippers. 

However,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought  for  tlie  minute 
that  this  might  be  the  effect  of  glamour,  which, 
as  it  made  cobwebs  look  like  tapestry,  according 
to  "  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,"  could  pos- 
sibly reverse  the  deception  with  equal  ease.  So 
he  continued  very  respectful ;  and,  making  his 
obedience,  said  he  had  come  to  have  his  fortune 
told. 

"  I  am  not  a  fortune-teller,  sir,"  replied  the 
magician,  rather  grandly. 

Mr.  Ledbury,  thinking  he  had  made  a  mistake, 
begged  his  pardon,  and  was  about  to  retire,  when 
the  other  continued, 

"  I  am  an  astrologer,  sir  :  there  is  a  great  dif- 
ference between  the  two.  What  is  your  wish  ? 
— to  have  your  nativity  cast  ?" 

''It  is,  sir,"  answered  Ledbury,  presuming 
such  to  be  the  process  which  the  common  world 
called  fortune-telling.     ''•  What  is  your  charge  ?" 

"  For  a  slight  investigation,  half-a-crown,"  re- 
turned the  man,  as  Ledbury  acquiesced,  by  tak- 
ing his  seat.  "When  were  you  born,  siri' — 
the  exact  day  and  hour." 

"  About  ten  minutes  after  one  in  the  morning, 
on  the  16th  of  April,  18 — ,"  replied  Ledbury, 
who  had  gained  this  minute  information,  having 
been  told  that  it  would  be  required. 

The  magician  wrote  down   the  date  upon  a 
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piece  of  slate,  and  then  referred  to  various  al- 
manacks and  dogs-eared  books  of  calculations, 
like  ready-reckoners  prolonged  to  immense  sums. 
When  his  mind  appeared  perfectly  easy  on  this 
point,  he  drew  a  scheme, — one  of  those  figures 
we  see  in,  Moore,  which  nobody  ever  understands, 
covered  with  hooks  and  eyes,  and  parallel  lines 
with  the  cramp,  and  other  diverting  hieroglyphics. 
After  he  had  made  this  out,  he  regarded  it  very 
attentively  for  some  time,  and  then  said, 

''  When  you  were  about  ten  years  and  a  quar- 
ter old,  you  had  the  measles?" 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  afraid  to  contradict  the  as- 
trologer, so  simply  bowed  his  head,  although  he 
had  no  recollection  of  the  fact. 

"  And  when  you  were  fifteen  and  three  quar- 
ters, your  life  was  despaired  of  from  small-pox  ?" 

This,  however,  was  a  very  bad  shot,  and  com- 
pelled Mr.  Ledbury  to  hint,  very  mildly  indeed, 
that  he  had  never  taken  the  malady  in  question. 

"  Then  you  must  have  caught  a  violent  cold 
in  your  head,"  continued  the  astrologer,  myste- 
riously. "  Did  you  not  suffer  from  a  violent 
cold  in  your  head  about  that  time  ?" 

"  I  cannot  say  that  I  did,"  returned  Mr.  Led- 
bury ;  '*  but  I  had  very  bad  chilblains." 

"  That  is  it,  then,'*  replied  the  other.  "  I 
think  you  must  have  made  a  slight  mistake  in 
the  exact  time  of  your  birth.  If  you  were  born 
at  nine  minutes  and  thirty-five  seconds  after  one, 
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you  had  chilblains ;  but  if  it  was  ten  minutes, 
then  you  must  have  had  a  violent  cold.  Are 
you  quite  certain  that  it  was  not  the  first-named 
moment  ?" 

"  Very  possibly  it  might  have  been,"  answered 
Ledbury.  Indeed,  had  the  astrologer  insisted 
that  he  was  born  the  week  before,  he  would  have 
believed  it. 

"  You  are  in  the  sixth  house,"  observed  the 
seer,  looking  at  the  horoscope  with  deep  atten- 
tion. 

"No, —  number  fifteen,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury, 
taking  the  allusion  to  be  meant  for  his  own 
abode. 

The  man,  who  was  apparently  immersed  in 
deep  speculations,  took  no  notice  of  this  error, 
but  continued, 

"  You  have  come  here  to  obtain  knowledge 
concerning  something  which  you  are  curious  to 
discover, — so  say  the  stars.     Am  I  not  right  ?'' 

"  You  are  perfectly  correct,  sir,"  replied  Led- 
bury, amazed  at  the  power  of  the  astrologer.  "  I 
had  a  valentine,  and — " 

"  And  you  wish  to  know  the  writer,"  rapidly 
interrupted  the  astrologer.  "  You  need  not  tell 
me,  for  I  see  it  in  your  nativity.  It  came  from 
a  lady  whom  you  once  met  in  company  with  a 
dark  man,  a  present,  and  a  journey  about  to  be 
taken  under  adverse  circumstances." 

"It  was  Miss  Seymour,  then  !"  said  Ledbury 
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to  himself.  "  The  dark  man  was  her  brother, 
the  present  was  the  ticket,  and  the  adverse  jour- 
ney— ah  ! — what  was  that  ?"  And  for  a  minute 
or  two  this  question  somewhat  posed  him,  until 
he  made  up  his  mind  that  it  was  going  home  to 
Islington,  through  Park  Village,  with  Mr.  Doo, 
and  having  to  pay  all  the  fare  himself. 

"  One  piece  of  information  more,"  continued 
the  man.  "  You  have  enemies  who  speak  ill  of 
you  behind  your  back  :  but  you  will  ultimately 
triumph  over  them." 

"  The  Grimleys  !"  thought  Ledbury. 

'*  And  you  will  finally  marry  the  lady  of  your 
choice  ;  but  you  must  avoid  getting  your  feet  wet 
for  the  next  year  and  a  half.  The  horoscope 
predicts  no  more  for  half-a-crown.  Will  you 
search  deeper  into  futurity  ?" 

"  I  think  not,  sir,"  answered  Titus,  who  had 
heard  quite  enough.  "  You  have  satisfied  me 
on  the  most  important  point,  and  I  am  much 
obliged  to  you.     Good  evening." 

And,  without  waiting  to  see  if  the  astrologer 
would  order  a  car,  drawn  by  two  griffins,  to  bear 
him  away,  Mr.  Ledbury  laid  the  fee  upon  the 
table,  and  then  left  the  house,  feeling  a  great 
deal  more  courageous  in  the  fresh  air  of  the 
streets  than  he  had  done  in  the  chamber  of  fate ; 
and  firmly  determined  to  buy  a  pair  of  cork-soled 
boots  on  the  morrow,  for  wet  days,  that  his  affec- 
tions might  not  be  blighted. 
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It  was  still  early  in  the  evening,  and  he  there- 
fore thought  he  would  call  upon  Jack  Johnson 
before  he  went  home,  and  have  some  conversa- 
tion with  him.  Besides,  he  knew  Jack  would 
be  delighted  to  see  him,  if  it  was  only  to  receive 
tidings  of  Emma  ;  and  he  therefore  took  his  way 
towards  his  friend's  house,  in  North  Street,  and, 
fortunately,  found  him  at  home. 

"  Well,  Leddy,"  said  Jack,  after  they  had 
chatted  some  little  time  about  their  own  imme- 
diate love-affairs  on  either  side,  which  conversa- 
tion was  more  interesting  to  themselves  than  to 
the  readers. — "  Well,  Leddy,  I  have  made  up 
my  mind.  This  is  the  last  evening  you  will  see 
me  here." 

"  Nonsense,  Jack  ;  what  do  you  mean  .'*"  ask- 
ed Ledbury,  half  alarmed.  '*  You  are  not  going 
to  do  anything  foolish  ?  " 

"  Well,  that  remains  to  be  proved,"  returned 
Jack.  "  I  am  going  apprentice  to  a  medical  man. 
You  know  I  commenced  the  study  two  or  three 
years  ago,  and  ought  not  to  have  abandoned  it. 
But  I  had  no  motive  then  for  sroinw  on  with  it." 
And  he  spoke  the  last  words  with  a  significant 
smile,  which  was  immediately  followed  up  by  a 
very  forlorn  sigh. 

"  And  whom  are  you  going  to  be  with  ?"  ask- 
ed Ledbury,. 

"  Oh  I  nobody  very  particular,"  replied  John- 
son.     "  But  there  will  not  be  much  premium 
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asked,  and  I  shall  see  some  practice ;  both  which 
things  are  advantageous.  He  lives  near  St. 
John's  Street ;  and  his  name  is  Rawkins" 

"  Oh  !  I  think  I  know  the  place,"  observed 
Ledbury.     "  It  is  a  retail — is  it  not  ?  " 

"  Precisely ;  a  blue-bottle  shop,  as  we  used  to 
call  them,  with  penny  pitch-plasters  in  the  win- 
dow. Yet  it  suits  my  purpose  ;  and,  what  is  of 
more  consequence,  my  purse," 

*'  I  suppose  I  can  come  and  see  you  there. 
Jack  ?  "  said  Titus. 

"  You  shall  go  with  me  to-night,  if  you  like. 
All  my  traps  have  been  taken  there  this  morning, 
and  I  leave  the  old  rooms  in  about  an  hour.  It 
is  all  for  the  best,  I  know  ;  but  I  cannot  bear  go- 
ing away." 

'*  You  will  be  nearer  to  us  than  ever,"  observ- 
ed Ledbury,  wishing  to  comfort  his  friend,  who 
appeared  in  very  low  spirits,  but  evidently  trying 
to  fight  up  against  them. 

"  And  what  good  will  that  be  to  me  —  now  ?  " 
replied  Johnson.  "  I  should  have  looked  for- 
ward to  it  once." 

"  But  you  have  such  capital  spirits,  Jack," 
said  his  friend.  "  I  can  scarcely  imagine  you 
could  ever  be  dull." 

'*  Oh  !  my  spirits  are  good  enough  when  I  am 
excited  or  amused,"  replied  Johnson  ;  "  but  they 
are  very  different  when  I  am  alone,  with  no- 
thing but  gloomy  things  to  think  about.     I  wish 
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I  had  your  equal  temper  —  then,  I  should  not 
care  so  much  about  leaving  these  shabby  old 
rooms.      But  I  have  been  here  so  long  !  " 

Ledbury  might  have  replied  that,  let  our  dis- 
position be  what  it  may,  there  is  a  sad,  desolate 
feeling  inseparable  from  leaving  the  abode  in 
which  we  have  dwelt  for  any  length  of  time. 
The  common  inanimate  household  things  about 
the  room,  hirelings  though  they  be  to  every  new 
tenant,  have  become  a  part  and  parcel  of  our  be- 
ing ;  —  there  is  a  familiarity  in  the  very  sprigs 
and  flowers  on  the  walls  —  almost  a  sympathy, 
which  only  a  long  residence  can  induce  ;  and, — 
like  the  poor  captive,  who,  when  released  from 
his  long  imprisonment,  crept  back  blinded  by  the 
sun's  glare,  to  the  noisome  dungeon  which  time 
and  misery  had  taught  him  to  look  upon  as  his 
house,  and  turn  even  its  spiders  and  reptiles  into 
household  gods,  —  we  still  cling  to  any  old  resi- 
dence with  regard,  although  our  sojourn  therein 
might  have  been  chequered  with  sorrows  and 
annoyances.  But  those  very  shadows  have  hal- 
lowed it  in  our  remembrance. 

As  there  was  still  some  little  time  to  spare  be- 
fore the  period  appointed  for  Jack's  arrival  at  his 
new  place,  as  he  termed  it,  he  appropriated  the 
last  hour  to  enjoying  the  luxury  of  a  pipe,  in 
company  with  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  and  when  they  had 
puffed  themselves  into  a  becoming  placidity  of 
spirits,  and  puffed  one  another  into  the  idea  that 
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they  were  both  extraordinary  fine  fellows,  as  well 
as  discussed  a  farewell  measure  of  the  peculiar 
commingled  fluid  that  came  from  ''  round  the 
corner,'"*  Jack  gave  a  final  glance  at  the  drawers 
and  closets,  to  see  that  nothing  was  left  behind, 
paid  his  bill,  restored  the  keys  to  the  landlady, 
and  then  set  oflT,  accompanied  by  Ledbury,  to 
enter  upon  the  duties  of  his  new  office. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


OP    MR.    RAWKINS  ;    HIS    DOMESTIC    ECONOMY  ;    AND   JACK 
JOHNSON'S    FRESH    START    IN    LIFE. 

The  medical  establishment  conducted  by  Mr. 
Rawkins  was  situated  in  one  of  the  streets  which 
would  be  intersected  by  a  line  drawn  from  the  New 
River  Head  to  Clerkenwell  Green  ;  and  the  red 
bull's-eye  lamp  over  the  door  formed  a  principal 
object  in  the  thoroughfare,  in  the  absence  of  any 
more  remarkable  features.  It  was  essentially  a 
doctor's  shop,  and  might  have  been  mistaken  by 
thoughtless  pedestrians  for  a  mere  chemist's  and 
druggist's,  had  not  the  framed  diploma  of  the 
Apothecaries'  Company,  ostentatiously  displayed 
in  the  window,  borne  testimony  to  the  proper 
graduation  of  the  owner  ;  being,  in  fact,  a  license 
to  kill  human  game  by  powder  and  ball,  in  the 
shape  of  calomel  and  bolus,  which  every  person 
regularly  qualified  for  that  art  must  possess.  In 
the  same  manner,  the  apprentice''s  indenture  is 
merely  a  certificate  to  carry  a  gun,  or,  more  pro- 
perly, a  mortar,  —  the  missiles   from  which   are 
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frequently  as  destructive  as  those  sent  from  its 
namesake,  monstre,  used  whilome  at  Antwerp. 

The  window  of  Mr.  Rawkins'  surgery  was  set 
out  with  much  elaborate  care,  and  a  great  eye  to 
display.  Besides  the  legitimate  drugs  usually 
seen,  there  were  elegant  arabesques  of  teeth  upon 
black  velvet  tablets,  as  well  as  mysterious  instru- 
ments and  chemical  apparatus,  of  curiously  incom- 
prehensible shapes.  These  were  diversified  with 
packets  of  soda-powders,  whose  blue  and  white 
envelopes  gave  an  animated  appearance  to  the 
window,  heightened  by  the  dusky  red  of  the 
ready-made  pitch-plasters,  and  the  doubtful  white 
of  the  plaster- of-paris  horse,  which  occupied  the 
centre  pane.  There  were,  also,  announcements 
in  gold  letters  upon  glass  slips,  similar  to  those 
we  see  at  pastrycooks,  except  that  they  notified 
"  Bleeding"  and  "  Patent  Medicines,""  -  in- 
stead of  ices  and  ginger-beer.  Mr.  Koops,  the 
practitioner  in  the  next  street,  v/ho  merely  lived 
in  a  private  house,  with  a  brass-plate  on  the 
door,  had  circulated  reports  prejudicial  to  the  re- 
spectability and  high-standing  of  Mr.  Rawkins,  as 
a  medical  man  ;  aflSrming  that  he  also  sold  luci- 
fers,  Windsor-soap,  jujubes,  and  tooth-brushes ; 
but  this  is  supposed  to  have  been  an  idle  ru- 
mour, not  propagated  until  the  practitioner  in  the 
next  street  just  mentioned 'had  lost  the  appoint- 
ment of  surgeon  to  the  police-force,  to  which  his 
more  fortunate  opponent  had  lately  been  elected. 
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Mr.  Rawkins  was  so  extraordinary  a  person  for 
a  medical  practitioner,  that,  had  we  only  read  of 
him,  instead  of  having  known  him,  we  should  at 
once  have  put  him  down  as  the  far-fetched  crea- 
tion of  an  author's  brain.  He  was  about  eight- 
and-thirty  years  old,  and  of  herculean  form,  ex- 
cept his  legs,  which  were  small  by  comparison 
with  the  rest  of  his  body.  But  he  thought  that 
he  was  modelled  after  the  statues  of  antiquity; 
and,  indeed,  as  respected  his  nose,  which  was 
broken,  he  was  not  far  wrong  in  his  idea, — that 
feature  having  been  rather  damaged  in  some  hos- 
pital skirmish  when  he  was  a  student.  His  face 
was  adorned  with  a  luxuriant  fringe  of  black 
whiskers,  meeting  under  his  chin,  whilst  his  hair, 
of  the  same  hue,  was  cut  rather  short  about  his 
head,  and  worn  without  the  least  regard  to  any 
particular  style  or  direction  ;  indeed,  when,  in 
any  fit  of  abstraction,  he  rubbed  his  fingers 
through  it  all  round,  his  head  somewhat  resembled 
the  light  feather  brooms  used  for  dusting  drawing- 
room  curiosities. 

But  it  was  his  class  of  pursuits  which  made 
him  so  singular  a  character.  Every  available 
apartment  in  his  house,  not  actually  occupied  by 
human  beings,  was  appropriated  to  the  conserving 
of  innumerable  rabbits,  guinea-pigs,  and  ferrets. 
His  areas  were  filled  with  poultry ;  bird-cages 
hung  at  every  window  ;  and  the  whole  of  the  roof 
had  been  converted  into  one   enormous  pigeon- 


90  ADVENTURES   OF 

trap,  in  which  it  was  his  most  favourite  occupa- 
tion to  sit  on  fine  afternoons,  with  a  pipe  and 
brandy-and-water,  and  catch  his  neighbours'  birds. 
As  may  be  presumed,  he  was  not  married, — no 
wife  would  ever  have  allowed  such  a  zoological 
legion  to  overrun  the  house, — and  so  he  kept  pre- 
cisely what  dinner  company  he  chose  ;  his  usual 
and  most  welcome  associates  being  the  bird-fan- 
ciers of  Cow  Cross  and  Saffron  hill,  one  of  whom, 
never  known  by  any  other  name  than  '*  Hoppy,*" 
was  his  inseparable  companion. 

He  had  very  little  private  practice :  the 
butcher,  baker,  and  tobacconist,  were  his  chief 
patients,  who  employed  him  more  especially  with 
the  intention  of  working  out  their  accounts.  He 
derived  his  principal  income  from  the  retail  of 
his  shop,  which  an  apprentice  attended  to  ;  his 
appointments  of  medical  man  to  the  police-force 
and  parish  poor ;  and  breeding  fancy-rabbits ; 
and  these  various  avocations  pretty  well  filled  up 
his  time,  the  remainder  of  which  was  dedicated 
to  paying  his  addresses  to  the  widow  landlady  of 
the  large  public-house  at  the  end  of  the  street. 
When  he  was  not  at  home,  or  visiting  his  pa- 
tients, he  was  always  to  be  found  sitting  inside 
the  bar:  and  through  associating  freely  with 
every  chance  customer  who  came  in,  he  really 
picked  up  a  small  share  of  his  practice.  When 
at  home,  he  passed  his  spare  minutes  in  practising 
gymnastics — balancing  himself  upon   one   hand. 
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laying  hold  of  staples,  and  keeping  himself  out 
at  right-angles  to  the  wall,  with  other  feats  of 
strength  ;  the  acquisition  of  which  he  deemed  ne- 
cessary in  enabling  him  to  support  the  character 
of  Hercules — his  most  favourite  personation — 
with  due  effect. 

The  remaining  members  of  his  establishment 
besides  himself,  his  apprentice  Mr.  Prodgers, 
who  was  just  beginning  to  attend  his  lectures  at 
the  London  University,  and  Hoppy,  who  may  be 
considered  as  one  of  the  household,  inasmuch  as 
he  dined  with  Mr.  Rawkins  nearly  every  day, — 
were  comprised  in  a  servant-of-all-work  and  a  fag 
boy,  whose  face  had  never  been  washed  in  the 
memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  the  street. 
This  possibly  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  when 
his  multifarious  occupations  were  taken  into  con- 
sideration ;  no  more  than  the  assertion  that  he 
was  never  known  to  sit  down  but  once,  upon  the 
occasion  of  Mr.  Prodgers  insisting  upon  drawing 
one  of  his  teeth,  which  had  grown  hind-side  be- 
fore, or  topsy-turvy,  or  in  some  other  irregular 
manner.  He  took  down  the  shutters,  washed 
the  bottles,  tended  the  animals,  fed  the  birds, 
cleaned  all  the  boots,  shoes,  knives,  and  culinary 
utensils,  carried  out  the  medicines,  fetched  the 
beer,  went  upon  all  errands,  and  sifted  the  cinders. 
He  had  not  quite  passed  from  the  chrysalis  or 
grub  state  of  the  charity-boy,  into  the  butterfly 
imago  of  the  page,  but  appeared  to  have  been 
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prematurely  transformed,  thus  preserving  an  equal 
share  of  the  attribute  of  either  stage  of  existence. 
His  chief  duty,  after  all,  was  to  be  cuffed  and 
kicked  about  by  everybody  for  eighteen-pence  a 
"week  and  his  nutriment ;  and  he  went  by  the 
name  of  Bob. 

It  was  past  nine  in  the  evening  when  Jack 
Johnson  and  Ledbury  arrived  at  Mr.  Rawkins' 
abode,  and  the  shutters  had  been  put  up  nearly 
an  hour ;  but  there  was  a  light  over  the  fan  of 
the  door,  and  upon  ringing  the  bell  they  were 
admitted  by  the  boy,  who  never  went  home  until 
eleven, — which  was  a  very  fair  hour,  considering 
he  never  had  to  be  back  again  before  six  in  the 
morning. 

"  Is  Mr.  Rawkins  at  home .?"  asked  Jack. 

"  No,  he  isn't,  sir,""  replied  the  boy.  "  He 's 
got  a  bad  case,  and  I  don't  know  when  he'll 
be  back." 

"  Never  mind,"  continued  Jack,  as  the  boy 
appeared  anxious  to  close  the  door  upon  them. 
"  We  ll  come  in,  at  all  events."" 

And,  evidently  to  Bob's  extreme  terror  and 
discomfort,  they  entered  the  shop,  and  proceeded 
into  the  back  room,  when  the  cause  of  his  deny- 
ing his  master  was  instantly  apparent. 

It  was  a  small,  dirty  apartment,  separated  from 
the  surgery  by  a  glass-door,  and  screened  from 
the  vulgar  gaze  by  a  rusty  piece  of  red  serge. 
On  two   rabbit-hutches  against  the  wall,  whose 
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inmates  appeared  particularly  seared  by  an  un- 
wonted and  untimely  clatter,  stood  Mr.  Rawkins, 
in  the  character  of  Hercules,  apparently  attired 
for  a  masquerade,  and  now  endeavouring  to  throw 
himself  into  various  attitudes,  expressive  of  an- 
tique statues,  his  pose  at  the  moment  of  their 
entrance  being  that  of  the  brawny  god  when 
slaying  the  "  learned  Hygeist,"  as  the  doctor, 
in  his  ignorance  of  the  classics  and  character  of 
a  regular  medical  man,  denominated  the  many- 
headed  reptile.  Hoppy,  who  had  been  assisting 
him  to  pad  his  legs  with  an  indefinite  number 
of  stockings,  aided  by  numerous  pieces  of  tow 
and  lint,  was  calmly  seated  on  a  large,  inverted 
bell-metal  mortar,  at  the  fire-side,  contemplating 
his  friend's  performance,  in  the  full  enjoyment 
of  a  short-pipe  ;  and  the  boy,  Bob,  had  put 
down  some  sandals,  that  he  was  cleaning  with 
pipe-clay,  to  answer  the  bell ;  but  he  now  re- 
sumed his  task  immediately. 

"  Ha  !  Mr.  Johnson,  how  d'  ye  do  ?"  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Rawkins,  upon  recognizing  Jack  as 
he  entered.  "  Here  we  are,  as  the  clown  says,  all 
right.  Mr.  Johnson  —  Hoppy  ;  Hoppy  —  Mr. 
Johnson  ;  not  such  a  fool  as  he  looks.  Happy 
to  know  your  friend,  sir." 

Jack  immediately  introduced  Ledbury,  who 
thought  he  had  got  into  a  small  private  lunatic 
asylum,  to  the  medical  practioner. 

"  Bob    didn't    know    you,"    continued   Mr. 
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Rawkins.  "  I  told  him  to  say  I  was  out. 
Won't  do,  you  know,  for  patients  to  see  me 
like  this.  Those  sandals  will  do,  Bob.  Now 
run  about  after  a  cab." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  have  come  too  early,"  observ- 
ed Jack. 

"  Not  at  all  !  don't  mention  it  !  happy  to 
see  you  !  What  do  you  think  of  this  ?  Dying 
gladiator,  three  positions.  One  —  two  —  three, 
and  last.  Slave  grinding  the  knife.  Thinga- 
myjig  defying  the  lightning.  That 's  the  ticket, 
I  think  — isn't  it?" 

And  as  he  spoke  he  stamped  about  the 
hutches,  and  rapidly  threw  himself  into  the 
position^  of  the  statues  named,  which  conside- 
rably increased  Mr.  Ledbury's  amazement. 

"  You  see,"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins,  "  you 
want  the  music  to  give  the  effect.  Look  here, 
now.  Cinnamon  —  what  's  his  name  ?  —  fasten- 
ing on  his  sandal." 

And  he  began  to  sing.  ''  Tum  — tum  —  ti 
rum  tum  tum :  tum  tummy  rummy  tummy  — 
rum  —  tum  —  tum  !  "  and,  at  the  last  note  of  the 
symphony,  he  fell  into  the  desired  attitude. 

"  That  's  capital  good  !"  remarked  Hoppy, 
knocking  the  ashes  from  his  pipe  upon  the  hob. 

"  Yes ;  I  rather  think  that  will  do,"  replied 
the  master  of  the  house.  "  You  see,  Mr.  John- 
son,  I  am  going  to  a  fancy  ball,  for  the  benefit 
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of  one  of  my  patients.     Do  you  not  think  this  a 
good  style  of  dress  ?  " 

"  Excellent  !   very  capital  !  "  said  Jack. 

"  And  your  friend,  Mr.  Tilbury,  what  does 
he  think  of  it?'' 

*'  It  is  a  most  imposing  and  classical  cos- 
tume,'" replied  Titus,  who  presumed  the  remark 
was  meant  for  him. 

At  this  moment  Bob  rang  the  bell,  and  then 
informed  his  master  that  the  cab  was  at  the  door. 

"I  am  sorry  I  cannot  stay  longer  with  you," 
observed  Mr.  Rawkins.  "  And  Hoppy,  too,  is 
obliged  to  leave.  Mr.  Prodgers,  also,  is  gone  to 
—  where  is  Mr.  Prodgers  gone  to.  Bob  ? " 

"  Surgical  lecture,  sir,  at  the  University." 

'*  Ah  !  yes,"  continued  his  master.  "  They 
give  very  long  lectures  there.  Mr.  Prodgers 
don't  get  back  again  sometimes  until  four  in 
the  morning.  However,  Mr.  Johnson,  you  will, 
perhaps,  be  good  enough  to  let  him  in  when 
he  comes.  The  night-bell  hangs  at  your  bed's 
head." 

"  I  will  take  care  to  do  so,"  replied  Jack. 

**  And,  pray,  you  and  your  friend,  have  what 
you  like.  The  servant  will  bring  you  up  some 
supper.  If  anybody  comes  you  must  say  I  am 
at  a  bad  case  :  if  they  want  medicine,  give  them 
some  of  these."  And  he  took  down  a  white  jar, 
labelled  ''  Pil  :  Hum  :  "     '^  They  can  t   do  any 
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harm.  Pilula  Humbugensis  ;  made  for  the  po- 
licemen and  the  poor  people  —  yellow  soap  and 
liquorice  powder." 

The  ancient  statue  flourished  a  little  more 
about  the  room,  and  then,  getting  Hoppy  to  open 
the  door  all  ready,  bolted  into  the  cab.  Jack 
and  Ledbury  then  sat  down  by  themselves,  and 
ordered  up  the  supper,  which,  to  do  Rawkins 
justice,  was  a  very  excellent  one  ;  for,  with  all 
his  eccentric  habits,  he  kept  a  famous  table.  As 
soon  as  Bob  had  fetched  the  beer,  which  was 
pronounced  exceedingly  pretty  half-and-half,  he 
got  his  dismissal,  and,  the  servant  having  gone 
to  bed,  Titus  remained  with  his  friend  another 
hour.  At  last,  not  having  the  key,  and  not 
wishing  to  spend  another  evening  in  the  slipper- 
bath,  Mr.  Ledbury  wished  Jack  good  night,  pro- 
mising to  call  upon  him  the  next  morning  to  see 
how  he  was  going  on,  and  give  him  tidings  of 
everybody  at  home,  and  one  in  particular. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


JOHNSON'S    FIRST    NIGHT    IN    HIS    NEW    ABODE. 

As  soon  as  Ledbury  had  departed,  Jack  turn- 
ed his  thoughts  towards  going  to  bed,  there 
being  no  particular  inducement  to  stay  up  by. 
himself.  The  apartment  was  a  two-bedded 
room  at  the  top  of  the  house,  having  a  couple 
of  doors,  one  for  entrance,  and  the  other  for 
exit  ;  the  last  being  situated  at  the  top  of  the 
ladder,  and  leading  into  the  pigeon-trap.  The 
room  was  to  be  shared  by  Mr.  Prodgers  and  him- 
self, as  Mr.  Rawkins  had  informed  him  ;  but  he 
had  not  the  least  idea  of  the  former  gentleman's 
disposition  or  pursuits,  beyond  finding  that  there 
was  a  very  strong  smell  of  stale  tobacco  pervad- 
ing the  interior,  as  well  as  a  thick  stick,  and  a 
cabman's  oil-skin  hat,  lying  upon  the  drawers. 
He  evidently  was  in  the  habit  of  combining  in- 
struction with  amusement,  as  appeared  from  a 
heterogeneous  mass  of  bones,  song-books,  chemi- 
cal  tests,  pipes,  and  packs  of  cards,  which  co- 
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vered  the  tables.  There  was,  also,  a  phrenolo- 
gical head  upon  one  of  the  shelves,  upon  which 
had  been  tied  a  false  pasteboard  nose,  wdth  mus- 
tachios ;  probably  the  souvenir  of  some  soiree 
dansante  in  the  Crown  and  Anchor  booth. 

Johnson's  boxes  had  been  forwarded  in  the 
morning ;  and,  having  arranged  his  wardrobe  in 
the  best  manner,  wherever  he  found  an  available 
opportunity  for  so  doing,  he  jumped  into  bed, 
finding  the  one  allotted  to  him,  by  the  side  of 
which  hung  an  enormous  bell,  communicating  with 
the  street-door  post.  He  was  soon  lost  in  reflec- 
tion upon  this  new  phase  of  his  life,  undisturbed 
even  by  the  scratching  of  the  rabbits  in  the  ad- 
joining room,  who  were  peculiarly  restless  ;  from 
the  circumstance  of  Bob  having  forgotten  to  feed 
them,  in  the  excitement  of  preparing  Mr.  Raw- 
kins  for  his  antique  impersonations.  And,  hav- 
ing meditated  for  some  time  ;  at  one  time  think- 
ing everything  around  him  gloomy  and  despond- 
ing, and  immediately  afterwards  cheered  by  some 
bright  anticipation  ;  now  regretting  that  he  had 
quitted  his  old  apartments  and  usual  manner  of 
living  for  what,  from  its  very  strangeness,  ap- 
peared wretched  and  unpromising ;  and  now,  feel- 
ing certain  that  all  would  turn  out  well,  and  that 
he  was  submitting  to  it,  as  much  for  Emma's  sake 
as  for  his  own  —  possibly  a  great  deal  more  so  — 
his  ideas  became  gradually  confused  and  indefinite, 
and  he  fell  asleep. 
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He  had  slumbered  about  a  couple  of  hours, 
when  he  was  roused,  somewhat  unceremoniously, 
by  a  violent  peal  of  the  large  bell  over  his  head, 
which  had  been  set  ringing  with  a  force  that  kept 
it  vibrating  several  seconds  after  he  had  started 
up ;  and,  before  he  had  perfectly  collected  him- 
self, he  was  furthermore  serenaded  by  two  or 
three  voices  in  the  street  shouting  a  chorus,  which 
appeared  to  be  a  declaration  on  the  part  of  each 
vocalist  that  he  was  a  gipsy  king,  following  the 
asseveration  by  a  short  double-knock  laugh  of  ex- 
ultation at  the  enviable  circumstance,  in  which 
they  all  joined  with  singular  and  simultaneous 
precision.  Aware  that  patients  were  not  in  the 
habit  of  coming  for  medical  men  in  so  harmoni- 
ous a  manner,  Jack  was  for  a  minute  at  a  loss  to 
imagine  who  the  visitors  could  be,  until  another 
pull  at  the  bell  caused  him  to  throw  open  the 
window,  when  his  appearance  was  immediately 
greeted  with  three  cheers  from  the  vocalists  below. 

"Who's  there?"  cried  Jack,  not  having  the 
least  idea  whether  an  insult  or  a  compliment  was 
intended  by  this  reception. 

"Lully — lully — lully — liety !"  replied  a  voice, 
pertaining  to  a  light  Taglioni,  that  was  looming 
about  on  the  pavement,  in  the  most  approved 
style  of  alfresco  Tyrolese  harmony. 

"What  do  you  want,  gentlemen .f'"  inquired 
Jack,  thinking  it  much  the  best  plan  to  be  po- 
lite. 
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"  To  come  in,  to  be  sure!"  answered  the  Tag- 
lioni.  And  then  the  three  visitors,  without  wait- 
ing for  a  reply,  commenced  a  comic  Chinese 
dance  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  which  was  some- 
what unceremoniously  checked  by  a  policeman. 

"  Who  are  you  ?"  cried  one  of  the  party  in  a 
supercilious  tone. 

"  1 11  pretty  soon  let  you  know  who  I  am,  if 
you  go  on  making  this  noise,"  returned  the  po- 
liceman. 

''  Take  us  all  up,  then,"  added  another. — 
"  Who  stole  the  lobster?  Answer  me  that.  I 
repeat  the  question,  and  will  abide  by  the  conse- 
quences.     Who  stole  the  lobster  ?" 

We  are  not  aware  of  the  circumstances  w'hich 
gave  birth  to  the  above  crustaceous  insinuation  ; 
but  it  appeared  to  have  the  effect  of  making  the 
policeman  very  angry,  for  he  advanced  at  once 
towards  the  party,  and  seized  one  of  them  by  the 
collar. 

''  Halloo,  Frank  !"  cried  the  Taglioni,  "  what 
are  you  about  ?     Don't  you  know  me  ?'"* 

"  Mr.  Prodgers  !"  exclaimed  the  policeman,  as 
he  recognised  his  prisoner,  and  immediately  let 
go  his  hold.  "  1  *m  sure  I  did  not,  sir.  I  ask 
you  a  thousand  pardons." 

Mr.  Rawkins,  we  have  stated,  was  surgeon  to 
the  police  force ;  and  as  Mr.  Prodgers  filled  this 
situation  as  his  deputy,  he  was  on  excellent  terms 
with  all  the  division. 
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"Oh!"  cried  Jack  JohriiAn;  wto' Bad 'l>et^' 
watching  the  scene  with  much  interest,  and  now 
caught  the  name,  "  I  suppose  you  are  my  fellow 
apprentice  then.  Why  didn't  you  say  so  before  ? " 

And,  immolating  a  lucifer  in  the  production  of 
a  light,  he  went  down  stairs  forthwith,  and  admit- 
ted the  other  pupil,  in  company  with  his  friends, 
bolting  the  door  after  him. 

"  Mr.  Johnson,  I  suppose  ?"  observed  Mr. 
Prodgers,  as  Jack  closed  the  door.  "  Hope  you 
are  well,  sir  ?  Shake  hands.  Hope  we  shall  be 
capital  friends,  sir  ?  If  you  're  a  cholly  jick,  I  'm 
sure  we  shall.  My  other  friends,  sir,  are  Mr. 
Simmons  and  Mr.  Tweak." 

"  Well,"  thought  Jack,  as  Mr.  Prodgers  fol- 
lowed him  up  stairs,  accompanied  by  his  compa- 
nions, *'  he  seems  an  odd  bird,  at  all  events. 
What  does  he  mean  by  a  cholly  jick  ?'^ 

The  two  friends  appeared  to  be  perfectly  well 
acquainted  with  the  minute  anatomy  of  the  house; 
for,  upon  entering  the  double-bedded  room,  they 
opened  various  drawers  and  closets,  until  they 
produced  some  tobacco  and  black  bottles,  toge- 
ther with  some  bundles  of  sticks,  which  they 
thrust  into  the  fire-place,  and  kindled  with  old 
books. 

"  Will  you  poke  a  smipe,  Mr.  Johnson  ? " 
asked  Mr.  Prodgers. 

"  Will  I  do  what  ?""  returned  Jack.  "  Upon 
my  honour,  I  do  not  quite  comprehend  you/' 
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''rOhl  Irforgot/'repUed  Mr.Prodgers.  '*  Cart 
before  the  horse,  you  know ;  poke  a  smipe — 
smoke  a  pipe,  and  so  on  :  nothing  else.  Medi- 
cal Greek,  Gower  Street  dialect.  We  think  it 
rather  a  fine  language." 

Johnson  had  not  the  least  objection  to  join 
them ;  in  fact,  he  expressed  himself  quite  de- 
lighted to  do  so  ;  and,  hurriedly  pulling  on  a 
few  of  his  things,  he  took  his  place  at  the  table, 
from  which  everything  had  been  unceremoniously 
thrust  upon  the  floor  with  one  effective  sweep,  to 
make  room  for  the  bottles.  Mr.  Prodgers  then 
produced  a  cold  ham  from  a  hat-box,  and  some 
bread  from  his  carpet-bag :  after  which,  as  the 
fire  had  not  sufficiently  burnt  up,  he  proceeded 
to  boil  some  water  in  a  Florence  flask  over  the 
candle.  And,  these  preparations  being  com- 
pleted, in  a  short  time  the  party  were  very  com- 
fortable, and  exceedingly  lively,  considering  it 
was  past  three  in  the  morning. 

"  You   have    seen    the  governor,   I   suppose, 
Johnson  ? — I  must  call  you  Johnson,  you  know — 
it  saves  time." 
.    Jack  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

"  He  's  a  feer  quish,  isn't  he  .'^"  continued  Mr. 
Prodgers.  "  All  you  have  got  to  attend  to,  is, 
never  to  do  anything  he  tells  you.  I  never  do  ; 
depend  upon  it,  it  is  the  best  way." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  we  shall  get  on  remarkably 
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well,"  answered  Jack,  laughing.  '*  He  certainly 
is  very  peculiar.^' 

"  You  didn't  expect  to  have  company  here  to- 
night," resumed  the  apprentice.  "Lord  bless 
you  !  we  have  such  set-outs  in  this  room  when- 
ever the  governor  goes  to  a  bancy  fall.  He  never 
comes  back  until  seven  in  the  morning." 

''Does  he  always  go  as  Hercules?"  asked 
Jack. 

"  Always,"  replied  the  other  ;  "  and  drinks  no 
end  of  nectar,  to  keep  up  the  character.  I  wish 
he  would  push  the  resemblance  a  little  further, 
and  keep  the  rabbit-hutches  in  order  himself,  like 
his  original  did  the  stables.  Bob  could  go  on  all 
our  errands,  then.  But  he  never  gets  up  early 
enough." 

In  fact,  Johnson  had  surmised  as  much  when 
he  first  saw  Mr.  Rawkins,  who  always  looked  as 
if  the  strings  of  his  genius  had  been  relaxed  by 
the  constant  damp  of  gin  and  water.  But  he 
could  not  expect  many  advantages  for  the  small 
premium  that  had  been  required  ;  and,  with  his 
usual  power  of  entirely  adapting  himself  to  exist- 
ing circumstances,  determined  upon  making  the 
best  of  it.  Besides,  his  sojourn  in  that  gentle- 
man's house  was  not  for  any  lengthened  term  of 
pupilage  :  he  had  served  much  of  his  time  to  a 
medical  man  before  his  father's  death,  and  he  now 
only  wished  to  make  up  the  remainder,  that  he 
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might  be  enabled  to  present  himself  for  examina- 
tion. In  spite  of  his  reckless  vivacity,  he  had 
natural  talents  of  a  high  order,  which  only  wanted 
a  little  exertion  on  his  part  to  bring  them  into 
play.  His  faults  were  more  those  of  bringing 
up  than  disposition  ;  and  oftentimes  he  was  think- 
ing deepest  when  the  world  imagined  he  was  all 
carelessness  and  jocosity. 

Mr.  Prodgers, — resolved  upon  spending  the 
night  with  his  companions,  free  from  any  dis- 
turbance or  interruption, — as  soon  as  they  were 
all  settled,  proceeded  to  tie  a  leathern  glove 
round  the  clapper  of  the  night-bell ;  which  he  said 
was  his  general  custom  upon  retiring  to  rest, 
because  he  did  not  like  being  called  up  during 
the  hours  appropriated  to  sleep. 

*'  Policemen,"  observed  Mr.  Prodgers,  "  are 
never  ill  in  the  night,  they  have  so  much  to  at- 
tend to  ;  poor  people  never  ought  to  be  ;  and  so 
I  see  no  reason  for  being  annoyed  with  this  bell." 

"  And  do  they  never  come,  then  ? ''  asked 
Jack. 

"  Not  to  my  knowledge,""  replied  the  other. 
"  If  they  do,  finding  it  is  of  no  use,  they  proba- 
bly go  to  the  doctor's  in  the  next  street.  He  is 
a  young  man,  trying  to  work  his  way  into  prac- 
tice, and,  like  all  the  rest  of  them, — a  set  of 
bleak,  who  will  jump  at  anything.  It  does  him 
good,  and  keeps  his  circulation  active.  /  think 
it 's  a  charity." 
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And  having  delivered  himself  of  this  opinion, 
Mr.  Prodgers  took  several  philosophical  whiffs 
from  his  pipe,  and  winked  separately  at  his  com- 
panions, who  had  been  so  deeply  wrapped  up  in 
their  own  enjoyments,  that  they  had  said  but 
very  little  since  they  came  in  ;  but  they  expressed 
their  approbation  of  his  sentiments  by  nodding 
their  heads,  and  patting  the  table  with  their 
hands,  after  which,  as  if  some  spell  had  been 
broken  by  this  ceremony,  they  entered  into  con- 
versation. This  was  chiefly  to  the  effect,  that 
they  had  been  passing  the  evening  at  a  private 
free-and-easy  club  of  medical  pupils,  somewhere 
over  an  eating-house  in  Grafton  Street,  who  called 
themselves  The  Tourniquets,  and  gave  up  a  few 
hours  from  the  harassing  labours  of  their  profes- 
sion to  the  enjoyment  of  social  harmony  and 
diluted  alcohol.  Mr.  Tweak,  who  was  a  fresh 
man,  compared  to  the  others,  was  in  raptures  at 
the  very  pleasant  evening  he  had  spent,  and  re- 
collected every  song  and  joke  he  had  heard  with 
wonderful  accuracy. 

"  Ah  !  you  have  not  been  to  the  '  Eagle'  yet,"' 
observed  Mr.  Simmons,  with  the  patronizing  air 
of  a  senior  pupil.  "  That 's  the  place,  my  boy  ! 
We  will  go  one  of  these  fine  nights." 

"  What  is  it  like  ?"  asked  Mr.  Tweak. 

"  Oh  !  a  perfect  Elysium  ! "  said  Prodgers  : 
"  you  walk  about  and  hear  oratorios." 

"  Oratorios,"  quietly  returned  Mr.  Tweak,  ''  ah 
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— um — they  are  not  very  lively  things,  I  be- 
lieve ?" 

"  Pretty  well,""  replied  Jack  Johnson ;  "but 
they  have  other  music  besides  that.  Have  you 
heard  tlie  Exeter  Hall  Quadrilles  ?" 

«'No.     What  are  they?" 

"  Arranged  by  Julien,  for  the  opposition  shop 
a  little  nearer  Temple  Bar.  You  will  be  de- 
lighted with  hearing  them — when  you  do." 

From  this  moment  Mr.  Prodgers  received 
Jack  Johnson  into  his  warmest  friendship  ;  Mr. 
Simmons  felt  equally  well  inclined  towards  him  ; 
and  Mr.  Tweak,  highly  gratified  at  the  desire  of 
imparting  useful  knowledge,  which  his  new  ac- 
quaintance evidently  possessed,  said  he  should  be 
very  happy  to  see  him  at  all  times,  and  begged  to 
give  him  his  address  ;  which,  being  at  present 
rather  short-sighted,  he  did  in  the  shape  of  a 
surgical-instrument  maker's  card,  that  a  little  boy 
had  been  presenting,  with  a  low  bow,  to  all  the 
pupils  as  they  left  the  hospital,  after  demonstra- 
tion, in  the  morning. 

The  time  went  on,  and  the  quartette  still  re- 
mained in  their  places,  occasionally  varying  the 
night's  enjoyment  with  a  little  harmony.  At  last 
they  began  to  get  more  quiet ;  then  their  heads 
occasionally  nodded  towards  the  table  ;  and,  final- 
ly, Mr.  Simmons  threw  himself  upon  one  of  the 
beds.  From  this  position,  however,  he  was  im- 
mediately driven  by  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  objected 
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altogether  to  the  proceeding ;  stating,  by  way  of 
palliating  the  apparent  rudeness  with  which  he 
turned  his  friend  off,  that  it  had  frequently  hap- 
pened, when  his  visitors  had  lain  down  on  the 
beds,  after  a  time  they  began  to  feel  cold,  and 
then  generally  got  under  the  clothes  with  their 
boots  on ;  which  made  Rawkins  very  angry,  and 
the  servant  exceedingly  out  of  temper,  especially 
when  the  above-named  visitors  had  been  pre- 
viously running  about  the  streets  upon  wet  even- 
ings. So  Mr.  Simmons  gave  up  the  point,  and 
returned  to  his  chair,  whereon  he  fell  asleep  at 
one  end  of  the  table,  and  Mr.  Tweak  at  the 
other,  like  the  Count  and  his  servant,  in  "  The 
Miller  and  his  Men,"  Prodgers  and  Jack  John- 
son retiring  to  their  own  couches  ;  and  in  another 
quarter  of  an  hour  all  was  silent. 

The  morn,  which  would  doubtlessly  have  been 
very  rosy-fingered,  had  it  not  been  for  the  rain, 
had  illumined  the  fields  of  Coldbath  and  the 
turrets  of  the  House  of  Correction,  shedding  her 
early  light  over  the  unknown  limits  of  Gray^s 
Inn  Road,  and  the  equally  abrupt  termination 
of  Calthorpe  Street,  when  our  slumberers  were 
aroused,  almost  at  the  same  instant,  by  a  violent 
and  continued  knocking  at  the  door.  It  is  no 
easy  matter  to  shake  off  repose  in  an  instant  after 
late  potations  ;  and  Johnson  and  Prodgers  both 
waited  for  the  others  to  see  what  it  was  before 
they  exerted  themselves  ;  but,  finding  the   visi- 
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tors  still  heavy  with  sleep,  Jack  went  to  the  win- 
dow and  opened  it,  for  the  second  time,  to  leam 
the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  since,  in  addition  to 
the  knocking,  there  was  a  considerable  noise  in 
the  street. 

And  well  there  might  be.  On  the  steps  of 
the  door,  surrounded  by  a  group  of  milk  women, 
cab-drivers,  sweeps,  little  boys,  and  cofFee-stall- 
keepers,  stood  Mr.  Rawkins,  in  all  the  majesty 
of  his  Hercules'*  dress,  vainly  endeavouring  to 
obtain  entrance  into  his  own  house  ;  for,  although 
he  had  the  key,  Johnson  had  bolted  the  door  and 
put  up  the  chain,  after  he  had  admitted  Prodgers 
and  his  friends,  not  understanding  the  customary 
regulations  of  the  house  under  such  circum- 
stances. Every  time  Mr.  Rawkins  thundered  at 
the  door, — for  he  had  pulled  away  the  bell-handle 
long  ago,  in  consequence  of  the  clapper  being 
muffled, — the  little  boys  set  up  such  a  cheer, 
that  it  might  have  been  heard  at  Sadler's  Wells, 
or  even  at  the  Angel ;  and  when  he  ran  after  one 
of  them,  and  inflicted  summary  chastisement,  in 
the  tableau  of  *'  Hercules  and  Lichas,"  they  lite- 
rally choked  with  ecstasy. 

Perceiving  how  things  stood,  Johnson  rushed 
down  stairs  with  all  the  speed  he  could  command, 
and  admitted  his  new  master,  braving  his  ire  at  all 
hazards.  And,  for  a  few  minutes,  very  terrible 
to  behold  was  the  anger  of  Mr.  Rawkins,  until 
Jack   contrived    to   explain   the   mistake,    which 
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somewhat  appeased  him  ;  adding  that,  in  the 
ignorance  of  his  new  locality,  he  had  unconsci- 
ously pushed  the  head  of  his  bed  against  the 
bell,  which  had  prevented  it  from  ringing.  It 
appeared  that  an  acquaintance  who  lived  near 
him  had  brought  Mr.  Rawkins  home  in  his  cab, 
and,  putting  him  down  at  the  door,  had  immedi- 
ately driven  oflp,  by  which  means  he  had  been 
exposed  to  the  jeers  of  the  crowd.  However,  he 
believed  it  was  all  a  mistake  ;  and  having  asked 
Mr.  Prodgers,  who  now  came  down,  "  if  any 
messages  had  been  left,  and  anybody  been," — after 
the  manner  of  most  gentlemen  when  they  come 
home  at  all  excited,  and  very  late, — and  received 
an  answer  in  the  negative,  he  walked  off  to  bed, 
leaving  orders  for  Bob  not  to  fail  in  procuring 
some  grains  for  the  rabbits.  The  other  two  then 
returned,  and  dismissed  their  visitors  as  quietly  as 
they  could  ;  after  which  they  crept  into  bed  again, 
Prodgers  informing  Jack  that  nobody  was  ever 
about  very  early  in  the  house  except  Bob  and  the 
servant. 

And  so  passed  the  first  night  that  Jack  John- 
son spent  beneath  the  zoological  roof  of  Mr. 
Hawkins. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

liN    WHICH     MR.    LEDBURY    TAKES    HIS    SISTER    INTO    THE   COUN- 
TRY;  THEIR    PROGRESS    AND    ARRIVAL. 

There  are  few  families  residing  in  the  more 
private  streets  of  the  metropolis  and  its  suburbs, 
where  the  tide  of  population  is  not  very  great, 
and  commercial  bustle  is  equally  trifling,  insen- 
sible to  the  social  annoyance  of  having  neighbours, 
who,  without  any  visible  attraction  in  the  street — 
in  the  perfect  absence  of  Punch's  shows,  broken- 
down  cabs,  or  ingenious  demonstrators  of  every 
use  to  which  a  chair  can  be  applied  in  supporting 
the  human  body,  except  as  a  seat — without  one 
of  those  temporary  spectacles,  we  repeat,  are  con- 
tinually looking  out  of  window.  No  sooner 
does  any  daring  individual,  of  great  moral  cou- 
rage, and  more  than  ordinary  nerve,  disturb  the 
wonted  tranquillity  of  the  neighbourhood  by  a 
double  knock  of  unusual  energy  at  one  of  the 
doors,  than  the  adjacent  windows,  opposite  and 
contiguous,  become  frames  for  a  series  of  living 
portraits,  whose  eyes  are  all  turned  towards  the 
intrepid  stranger.  The  flapping  of  the  beaver's 
tail    does    not   produce    more   restless   vigilance 
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amongst  the  other  inhabitants  of  his  colony, 
than  do  the  concussions  of  the  lion's  head  in  the 
economy  of  those  who  reside  within  ear-shot  of 
its  thunder. 

Any  person  of  moderate  capabilities,  who  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  seeing  the  little  ships  blown 
up,  or  the  visitors  startled  by  placing  their  hands 
upon  the  galvanic  columns,  at  the  Polytechnic 
Institution,  might  easily  have  been  persuaded 
that  there  were  secret  wires,  running  from  the 
knocker  of  Mr.  Ledbury's  street-door  to  the  dif- 
ferent articles  of  furniture  in  the  drawing-room 
pertaining  to  the  Grimleys  ;  for  no  sooner  did 
the  aforesaid  knocker  inflict  rapid  chastisement 
upon  the  metal  nut  placed  there  to  bear  its  con- 
vulsive assaults,  than  the  chairs  and  ottomans 
next  door  appeared  to  act  on  the  theory  of  repul- 
sion, and  drove  whoever  chanced  to  have  taken 
possession  of  them  with  great  energy  towards  the 
windows  ;  the  panes  of  which  attracted  them  for  a 
short  time,  and  then  repelled  them  when  the  end 
was  attained  ;  in  the  same  manner  (to  follow  out 
the  theory  of  domestic  electricity,  in  accordance 
with  the  scientific  taste  of  the  age)  that  the  piece 
of  glass,  when  excited,  causes  the  bits  of  paper  to 
jump  from  the  table  towards  it ;  and  after  remain- 
ing for  a  period  in  close  approximation  to  its  sur- 
face, to  return  to  the  spot  whence  they  came. 
But  this  phenomenon  only  took  place  in  the 
drawing-room  ;  in  the  parlour  there  was  no  neces- 
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sity  to  go  to  the  windows  at  all,  for  Mr.  Horace 
Grimley  had  set  up  a  piece  of  looking-glass  out- 
side, in  a  crafty  manner,  only  perfected  after 
many  trials;  and  then  the  Grimley  family  in 
general  had  never  any  occasion  to  move  from 
where  they  were  stationed,  because,  by  a  cunning 
optical  illusion,  upon  looking  at  this  mirror,  all 
the  Ledbury's  visitors  appeared  to  be  walking 
quietly  through  their  own  wire -blinds,  and  into 
the  window-shutters,  where  they  were  finally  lost. 
One  fine  morning,  however,  a  few  days  after 
the  events  of  the  last  chapter,  the  Grimleys  were 
looking  out  at  a  comparatively  early  hour,  and 
constantly  peeping  between  the  hyacinths  that 
bloomed  in  the  windo\^,  towards  next  door  ;  al- 
though their  attention  had  not  been  summarily 
attracted  by  any  knock  of  unwonted  assurance, 
nor  did  the  house  of  Ledbury  present  any  unusual 
appearance  of  bustle.  But  still  there  was  enough 
to  put  them  upon  the  alert ;  for  the  night  before, 
old  Mrs.  Hoddle's  maid  had  been  to  the  flyman 
to  ask  about  the  price  of  a  conveyance  to  Horn- 
sey  on  a  particular  evening,  in  anticipation ;  and 
there  she  had  learnt  that  a  fly  had  been  ordered 
to  be  at  Mr.  Ledbury's  punctually  at  nine  o'clock 
the  next  morning,  to  go  to  the  South  Western 
Railway.  Of  course  Mrs.  Hoddle's  maid  imme- 
diately conveyed  this  important  piece  of  local 
intelligence  to  her  mistress  ;  and  by  that  medium 
the  Grimleys  also  became  acquainted  with  it.  For 
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dear  Miss  Grimley  had  gone  in  on  that  very  even- 
ing, so  pleasant  and  kind  as  she  always  was,  to 
take  tea  with  Mrs.  Hoddle,  and  learn  how  to 
make  frizzled  spills  of  coloured  paper  for  the 
mantelpiece,  which  her  brother,  with  his  coarse 
ideas,  always  termed  fancy  pipe-lights,  to  her  very 
great  horror  and  disgust ;  and  during  this  visit 
they  had  talked  over  everything  they  knew  about 
everybody,  and  a  great  deal  more  that  they  did 
not,  until  their  stock  of  subjects  was  almost  ex- 
hausted ;  so  that  this  new  bit  of  information  came 
in  most  opportunely,  although  they  could  not 
conceive  what  the  fly  could  possibly  have  been 
ordered  for.  It  was  certainly  very  strange,  and 
the  mystery  was  not  at  all  cleared  up  by  a  chance 
visit  of  the  washerwoman,  who  stated  that  she 
had  been  obliged  to  take  most  of  the  things  home 
on  Thursday  night  instead  of  Saturday,  because 
they  were  wanted  particularly.  Mrs.  Hoddle  and 
her  visitor  went  over  every  probable  solution  of 
the  enigma,  with  long  comments  upon  each  ;  and 
at  last  came  to  the  conclusion  that  Emma  Led- 
bury was  going  to  elope  the  next  morning  with 
Mr.  Johnson,  aided  and  abetted  by  her  papa  and 
mamma,  to  save  expense,  and  avoid  creating  a 
sensation.  And  this  idea  was  the  more  strength- 
ened because  they  had  not  seen  Mr.  Johnson  go 
there  a  great  deal  lately,  which  was  meant,  they 
were  assured,  as  a  blind,  to  deceive  all  those 
neighbours  who  took  an  interest  in  the  proceed- 
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ings  ;  which  class  may  be  reasonably  assumed  to 
comprise  everybody  who  lived  in  the  street,  upon 
both  sides  of  the  way,  including  the  family  at 
the  end,  who  called  their  house  5^  from  a  belief 
that  this  thoroughfare  was  more  respectable  than 
the  one  which  ran  at  right  angles  to  it ;  and  im- 
plied by  their  address  that  they  lived  therein, 
although  the  street-door,  from  which  the  locality 
of  a  house  is  generally  ascertained,  was  round  the 
comer. 

As  Miss  Grimley  conveyed  the  news  home 
with  her  that  night,  we  can  understand  the  cause 
of  the  vigilance  in  the  family  the  next  morning, 
and  the  active  look-out  that  was  kept  as  the  time 
approached.  At  last,  a  few  minutes  after  nine, 
the  fly  drew  up  to  the  door,  and  presently  the 
new  page  appeared,  with  a  square  box  sewed  up  in 
a  canvass,  which  obstinately  refused  to  go  inside 
at  either  of  the  doors,  or  in  any  direction,  but 
was  finally  placed  upon  the  driving-seat,  giving 
rise  to  a  curious  temporary  surmise  in  inquiring 
minds,  as  to  where  it  was  possible  for  the  flyman 
to  perch  himself  when  it  had  been  put  there. 
Next  Foster  appeared  with  an  umbrella,  a  para- 
sol, and  a  Berlin-wool  frame,  taken  to  pieces, 
enveloped  in  a  shawl,  and  tied  round  with  string, 
which  were  collectively  deposited  within  the  car- 
riage ;  and  directly  afterwards  Master  Walter 
Ledbury,  in  a  dirty  pinafore,  and  ancient  buif 
slippers — the  debris  of  a  pair  purchased  last  year 
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in  the  Isle  of  Thanet — ^rushed  from  the  house  in 
in  a  paroxysm  of  excitement ;  and  having  executed 
a  wild  dance  of  triumph  round  the  fly,  concluded 
his  performance  by  hugging  the  muddy  hind- 
wheel,  and  trying  to  creep  between  its  spokes, 
from  which  perilous  situation  he  was  forcibly 
snatched  away  by  Foster,  and  carried  back  to  the 
parlour  in  violent  convulsions.  Then  came  more 
parcels  and  bandboxes,  containing,  as  the  Grim- 
leys  supposed,  the  wedding-clothes  ;  and,  finally, 
Titus  and  Emma  entered  the  fly,  waving  their 
hands  to  the  inmates  of  the  parlour,  and  nodding 
to  one  or  two  little  heads  at  the  nursery-window, 
until  the  glasses  were  drawn  up,  and  the  vehicle 
moved  off.  The  Grimleys  immediately  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  Emma  was  going  to  be  mar- 
ried, that  Titus  was  to  give  her  away,  and  that 
Mr.  Johnson  was  waiting  for  them  at  some  un- 
known church,  in  a  brown  coat,  dead  gold  buttons, 
and  white  gloves  ;  upon  which  point  having  set 
their  minds  perfectly  at  rest,  Miss  Grimley  ran  in 
with  the  intelligence  to  Mrs.  Hoddle  ;  and  the 
other  brandies  of  the  family  resumed  their  break- 
fast, to  canvass  over  the  strange  manner  in  which 
the  Ledbury s  did  everything.  And  here  we  will 
leave  them,  and  return  to  the  occupants  of 
the  fly. 

Emma  was  in  anything  but  good  spirits  ;  and 
so  far  the  expression  of  her  countenance  bore  out 
the  reality  of  the  position  in  which  the  Grimleys 
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supposed  her  to  be  placed ;  it  being  proper  and 
customary  for  brides  to  look  exceedingly  miserable 
on  their  wedding  morn,  that  the  mirth  of  the 
laughing  girls  by  whom  they  are  sun*ounded  may 
be  repressed,  and  a  mild  warning  given  to  them 
not  to  be  too  precipitate  in  committing  a  like 
indiscretion.  The  events  of  the  last  fortnight 
had  caused  her  great  uneasiness.  She  had  been 
much  hurt  at  the  sudden  manner  in  which  John- 
son had  been  desired  to  discontinue  his  attentions 
by  her  father  ;  indeed,  she  was  scarcely  aware  to 
what  an  extent  she  had  allowed  her  feelings  of 
attachment  to  go,  until  the  object  of  them  was  no 
longer  allowed  to  visit  at  her  home.  Still  she 
heard  of  him  from  her  brother  nearly  every  day, 
and  knew  that  the  pursuits  in  which  he  was  en- 
gaged had  her  happiness  and  comfort  for  their 
ultimate  end  :  but  now  she  was  about  to  leave 
town,  and  at  comparatively  so  short  a  notice  as  to 
convince  her,  that  her  father  and  mother  were 
anxious  to  break  oflP  at  once  all  chance  of  the 
attachment  being  renewed.  At  any  other  time, 
Emma  would  have  looked  forward  to  her  visit 
with  extreme  happiness,  for  she  was  strongly  in- 
clined to  the  country  and  its  tranquil  pleasures  ; 
much  more  so,  from  her  gentle  nature,  than  to 
the  false  society  and  noisy  excitement  of  the  me- 
tropolis. But  now,  although  spring  was  coming 
on,  and  every  wild  bud  that  the  sunshine  un- 
folded   in   the   hedges   appeared   to   pay  joyous 
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homage  to  the  passer-by  by  its  odour  and  colours, 
she  would  rather  have  remained  in  suburban  Is- 
lington, with  all  its  dusty  foliage  and  struggling 
attempts  at  rusticity. 

Titus  was,  however,  in  great  glee  at  the  trip. 
Deeming  it  compulsatively  incumbent  upon  every 
one  who  visited  the  country  for  a  short  period  to 
do  nothing  but  try  to  fish  all  day  long,  he  had 
laid  in  a  store  of  rods,  hooks,  landing-nets,  and 
split  shot,  that  was  marvellous  to  behold  ;  and 
the  imaginary  jack  which  he  caught  the  entire 
way  from  Islington  to  the  terminus,  would  have 
supplied  all  Billingsgate.^  Not  but  what,  at  the 
same  time,  he  was  most  attentive  to  his  sister, 
trying  to  cheer  her  with  his  remarks  upon  any- 
thing worth  notice  which  they  chanced  to  pass,  or 
conjuring  up  anticipations  of  forthcoming  rural 
delight.  So  that  the  diagonal  section  of  London, 
which  they  made  from  their  house  to  Vauxhall, 
did  not  seem  so  very  long,  in  spite  of  the  infinity 
of  small  streets,  whose  labyrinths  they  threaded — 
little  back-thoroughfares,  where  the  existence  of 
traffic  and  animal  life  is  a  perfect  wonder,  and 
which  are  only  found  to  have  names  of  their  own 
when  anybody  takes  an  ideal  walk  in  company 
with  a  pin  over  a  map  of  London,  with  the  inten- 
tion of  discovering  short  cuts  from  one  spot  to 
another.  At  last  they  arrived  at  Nine  Elms, 
amidst  a  number  of  other  travellers  just  shot  out 
from  the  different  cabs  and  omnibuses  about  the 
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doors  of  the  terminus ;  and  then  Mr.  Ledbury, 
having  procured  the  requisite  passports,  exhibited 
them  to  the  policeman  at  the  inner  gate,  and 
reached  the  train,  in  company  with  his  sister  and 
his  luggage — the  former  under  his  own  care,  and 
the  latter  in  the  custody  of  one  of  those  attend- 
ants whom  courteous  travellers  are  never  perfectly 
decided  whether  to  call  guards  or  policemen. 

More  travellers  arrived  ;  wicker  wheelbarrows 
of  gigantic  growth  rolled  down  the  platform,  with 
cargoes  of  fish-baskets  and  carpet-bags,  which 
being  wanted  again  at  early  stages  of  the  journey, 
were  forthwith  interred  in  the  lowest  depths  of 
the  luggage  van,  or  compressed  with  herculean 
violence  into  the  extreme  recesses  of  inaccessible 
lockers.  Clamorous  bells  rang,  for  no  other  rea- 
son that  could  be  conceived  than  to  afford  a  little 
calisthenic  exercise  to  the  clerks  in  pulling  them, 
since  nothing  took  place  upon  the  alarum  ;  news- 
paper boys,  of  impish  ubiquity,  rushed  about  all 
the  carriages  at  once,  in  the  frantic  agony  of  seve- 
ral unsold  copies  ;  and,  amidst  all  the  confusion, 
the  engine  approached  to  be  attached  to  the  train, 
snorting,  and  sneezing,  and  wheezing,  in  a  man- 
ner that  left  no  doubt  in  the  minds  of  the  pas- 
sengers of  its  being  an  ever-so-many-horse-power 
one;  or  that,  moreover,  the  quadrupeds  whose 
united  efforts  composed  its  force,  were  all  equally 
broken-winded,  and  suffering  from  severe  colds. 
But  the  noise  which  the  engine  made  was  an  im- 
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portaiit  noise,  as  if  it  had  been  fully  impressed 
with  the  arduous  nature  of  the  labours  it  was  ex- 
pected to  perform  ;  and  far  different  in  its  mean- 
ing to  the  idle  vapouring  of  other  engines  close  at 
hand,  who  were  screaming  at  different  parts  of 
the  yard  in  an  indolent  and  devil-may-care  man- 
ner ;  without  any  perceptible  end  beyond  their 
own  amusement,  or  the  desire  of  promoting  a  little 
conviviality  in  their  own  line  amongst  an  admir- 
ing circle  of  tenders,  luggage-trucks,  pig-cages, 
and  broken  tram-wheels,  by  which  they  were  sur- 
rounded. 

At  last  the  signal  was  made  for  starting.  The 
"  Sam  Slick"  gave  a  pull  at  the  tender,  and  the 
tender  made  a  tough  tug,  for  a  tender,  at  the 
large  rattling  box  upon  wheels,  full  of  human 
"  fenders"  of  the  second  class,  there  placed  to 
act  as  buffers,  and  take  the  shock  of  any  collision 
or  explosion  from  the  inmates  of  the  close  car- 
riages ;  and  then  the  whole  train  got  into  motion. 
As  the  morning  was  fine,  and  the  distance  not 
very  great,  Titus  and  Emma  had  gone  in  one  of 
the  second  cars,  and  if  they  had  not  been  aware 
themselves  that  they  had  actually  started,  would 
soon  have  received  the  information  by  every  other 
passenger  saying  *'  Off  she  goes  ! "  the  term  she 
being  collectively  applied  to  the  whole  string  of 
trucks,  vans,  and  carriages  now  in  motion  ;  which 
feminine  appellation  proved  that  it  was  not  a  male 
train.      At  least  so  observed  a  jolly  gentleman  in 


120  ADVENTURES   OF 

a  dirty  macintosh  to  Mr.  Ledbury,  at  which  he 
smiled  approvingly  ;  and  that  gave  rise  to  a  few 
more  jokes  about  sitting  with  their  backs  to  the 
horses,  stopping  for  the  engine  to  bait,  giving  it  a 
feed  of  coke  and  water,  with  other  jests  of  infinite 
humour,  which  any  one  appears  at  liberty  to  make 
in  similar  circumstances,  without  the  least  personal 
risk,  or  the  slightest  chance  of  instant  annihila- 
tion for  his  temerity. 

On  went  the  train  —  first  through  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  terminus,  keeping  its  course  amidst 
twenty  different  lines  of  rail,  which  crossed  and 
interlaced  until  they  dazzled  you  to  look  at  them. 
Then  the  houses  of  poor  and  noisome  neighbour- 
hoods came  up  to  the  very  boundaries  of  the 
road,  from  which  squalid  children  ran  out  and 
huzzaed,  and  smoke-dried  artizans  in  back  garrets 
looked  up  for  an  instant  from  their  work  as  the 
train  passed  ;  and  then  a  few  patches  of  blackened 
grass,  together  with  small  bits  of  ground,  inclosed 
by  green  and  mouldering  rails,  producing  nothing 
but  dead  stumps  and  oyster-shells.  Anon  some 
tall  chimney  of  a  contiguous  manufactory  belched 
out  its  dense  volumes  of  smoke,  which  tumbled 
over  one  another  in  clumsy  gambols,  and  then 
sailed  off  to  pollute  the  air  of  London ;  this  was 
succeeded  by  a  few  dingy  gardens,  and  unen- 
closed drying-grounds,  from  which  every  blade  of 
verdure  had  been  long  since  shuffled  away  ;  then 
came  more  houses,  but  not  so  crowded  or  so  po- 
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verty-stricken  in  appearance  as  tlie  others,  al- 
though still  in  rows  ;  these  gave  way  to  detached 
mansions,  and  large  open  fields,  with  high  roads 
running  through  the  middle  of  them;  and,  finally, 
nothing  appeared  on  either  side  but  the  hedges, 
meadows,  and  occasional  cottages  and  farm-houses 
of  the  country. 

On  went  the  train  —  screaming,  gasping,  and 
roaring,  now  rattling  under  an  archway,  or  be- 
tween two  lofty  slopes  of  furze  and  brushwood, 
in  many  parts  scorched  away  by  the  burning  cin- 
ders which  it  flung  off  in  its  career  ;  and  now, 
flying  along  the  ridge  of  an  embankment,  scaring 
away  the  cattle  from  the  pastures  below,  whilome 
undisturbed  and  sequestered.  Passengers  got 
out,  fresh  ones  took  their  places  ;  and  at  length, 
with  a  squeal  that  a  giant's  infant  might  be  ex- 
pected to  utter  upon  having  a  tooth  out  or  burn- 
ing its  fingers,  the  engine  slackened  its  pace, 
and  finally  producing  the  same  pleasant  sensations 
that  arise  from  grinding  a  knife,  setting  a  saw,  or 
writing  with  a  perpendicular  slate-pencil,  the 
whole  of  'the  carriages  drew  up  at  the  station 
where  Titus  and  Emma  were  to  alight. 

Too  confiding  individuals,  not  much  accus- 
tomed to  travelling,  are  apt  to  imagine  that  the 
names  of  the  various  stations  are  so  given  on  ac- 
count of  the  contiguity  of  the  towns  whose  ap- 
pellations they  bear,  —  in  fact,  that  the  line  of 
road,  in  all  probability,  runs  up  the  High  Street, 
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through  the  churchyard,  and  under  the  market- 
place ;  but  nothing  can  be  more  delusive  than 
this  theory ;  and  therefore  Mr.  Ledbury  and  his 
sister  had  still  some  two  or  three  miles  to  go 
across  the  country  before  arriving  at  their  ulti- 
mate destination.  In  order  to  do  this,  they 
availed  themselves  of  a  rustic  conveyance  in  at- 
tendance, —  a  carriage  peculiar  to  the  district, 
somewhat  resembling  an  old  coach  whose  hinder 
portion  had  been  blown  clean  away  by  the  explo- 
sion of  a  barrel  of  gunpowder  in  the  boot,  and 
which  left  the  village  at  all  sorts  of  curious  and 
out-of-the-way  hours  to  meet  ^the  trains,  never 
starting  at  the  same  time  two  weeks  together,  and 
making  a  point  of  being  three  minutes  too  late 
every  other  morning.  So  curiously  unsafe  and 
rickety  was  this  vehicle,  which  Mr.  Ledbury  at 
the  first  glance  imagined  to  be  constructed  of 
card-board,  pack-thread  and  sealing-wax,  that  he 
was  somewhat  in  doubt  about  availing  himself  of 
its  accommodation  ;  more  especially  when  he 
heard  one  of  the  natives,  who  was  idling  upon  the 
bridge  over  the  line,  call  it  a  flying  bandbox. 
But  at  length  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  enter, 
together  with  Emma,  and  the  curious  machine 
started,  after  the  driver  had  announced  his  inten- 
tion to  the  public  in  general  of  so  doing,  by 
blowing  a  few  wild  notes  upon  an  ancient  horn ; 
and  a  barrel  of  oysters  had  broken  through  the 
roof,  for  which  misbehaviour  it  was  immediately 
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consigned  to  the  care  of  the  '*  guard,"  —  an  un- 
washed urchin,  in  the  costume  of  a  ploughboy  of 
the  western  division  of  Surrey.  And,  in  about 
three  quarters  of  an  hour,  they  arrived  at  the  end 
of  their  journey  without  further  accident,  the 
"  guard'"'  contentedly  riding  upon  the  spikes  be- 
hind, apparently  to  his  great  joy  and  satisfac- 
tion. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

OF    THE    DIVERTING    MANNER     IN    WHICH    THE    GRIMLEYS    WERE 
INTRODUCED    TO    MR.  RAWKINS. 

Very  little  time  elapsed  before  Jack  Johnson, 
with  his  happy  tact  for  accommodating  himself  to 
all  society  into  which  he  might  be  thrown,  was 
quite  as  much  at  his  ease  in  the  establishment  of 
Mr.  Rawkins  as  he  had  been  in  his  own  lodging ; 
and,  indeed,  between  that  gentleman,  Mr.  Prod- 
gers,  and  himself,  there  arose  such  good  fellow- 
ship, that,  if  the  personator  of  Hercules  had  not 
been  so  much  the  senior,  any  one  might  have  in- 
volved his  ideas  in  a  maze  of  the  most  abstruse 
reasoning  before  he  found  out  which  was  the 
master  ;  for,  in  moments  of  conviviality,  they 
would  slap  the  head  of  the  house  upon  the  back, 
and  call  him  plain  "  Rawkins," — nay,  once  Mr. 
Prodgers  went  so  far  as  to  say  "  old  chap"  to 
him ;  but  this  was  very  late  one  night,  after  the 
glasses  had  sparkled  on  the  board  some  time,  and 
they  had  each  expressed  their  opinion,  lyrically 
and  unanimously,  that  the  cock  would  crow  and 
the  day  would  dawn  before  the  last  of  them 
should  fall  beside  his  chair. 
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Mr.   Rawkins,  as  we  have  stated,   was  not  a 
great  deal  at  home ;  and  on  fine  afternoons,  dur- 
ing his  absence,   Mr.  Prodgers  and  Jack  would 
leave  the  surgery  in  charge  of  Bob,  and  ascend  to 
the  pigeon-trap,  in  order,  as  Mr.  Prodgers  would 
observe,   "  to  taste   the  pleasures  of  the  pewter 
amongst  the  pimney  chots."     And  then  he  would 
beguile   the  time  by   various   professional   anec- 
dotes, and  snatches  of  melody,  occasionally  vary- 
ing the  diversions  by  puffing  tobacco-smoke  into 
the  pigeon-holes  where  the  birds  were  sitting,  or 
making  them  giddy  by  putting  their  heads  under 
their  wings,  and  swinging  them  round.     There 
was  also  an  inflated  old  rabbit,  to  whom  he  was 
in  the  habit   of  giving  strong  liquors,  until  its 
behaviour   became    exceedingly   eccentric  ;    and, 
having  once  detected  the  favourite  cat  pertaining 
to  Mrs.  Pim,  who  lived  next  door,  in  a  predatory 
visit  to  the  poultry,  he  had  painted  her  face  in 
imitation  of  an  al  fresco  portrait  of  the  late  Mr. 
Grimaldi,  opposite  Sadler^s  Wells  theatre  ^  and 
then,  before  it  could  be  wiped  off,  had  attached 
various  tassels  of  gay-coloured  paper  to  her  tail, 
together  with  a  few  old  ferret-bells,  and  sent  her 
back,  with  the  compliments  of  the  old  gentleman 
who  lived  over  the  way  tied  round   her  neck. 
During  the  fore  part  of  the  day,  however,  Mr. 
Prodgers  was  generally  at  lecture,  or  rather  gave 
out  to  the  world  that  such  was  his  occupation  ; 
and  then  Jack  remained  in  the  surgery,  attending 
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to  the  patients,  and  conversing  with  Bob,  at  least 
when  Bob  was  not  idiotic.  For  as  that  small 
assistant  led  a  species  of  chameleon  life,  appa- 
rently living  upon  air,  and  never  closing  his  eyes, 
his  brain  at  times  became  perturbed  and  wander- 
ing ;  and  at  these  seasons  Mr.  Prodgers  generally 
gave  him  two  pills  and  a  thrashing,  which  had 
always  the  effect  of  bringing  him  round  again. 
And  then  his  intellect  usually  came  out  in  great 
force,  more  especially  in  the  deliverance  of  moral 
maxims,  which  he  had  picked  up  during  his  edu- 
cation at  the  charity-school.  For  he  had  been 
brought  up  on  the  Chinese  plan,  which  consists, 
upon  the  authority  of  the  collection  at  Hyde 
Park  Corner,  in  hanging  sage  precepts  about  the 
apartments,  to  be  ingrafted  in  the  early  minds  of 
youth  ;  and  having  once  learned  a  great  quantity 
of  them  by  heart,  for  which  he  was  rewarded  with 
the  medal  of  superior  deportment,  he  had  a  great 
notion  of  their  value,  and  was  constantly  employ- 
ing them.  But  Mr.  Prodgers,  observing  this  pro- 
pensity, had  laboured  indefatigably  to  confound 
his  notions  of  these  proverbs ;  so  that  eventually 
Bob  made  glorious  confusion  of  them  whenever 
he  spoke,  to  the  great  delight  of  bystanders  in 
general. 

Although  the  work  which  Bob  got  through  in 
the  establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins  was  supposed, 
upon  a  moderate  computation,  to  be  equal  to 
that  of  five  different  servants  in  a  large  family, 


MR.    LEDBURY.  127 

he  contrived  to  snatch  two  or  three  minutes  now 
and  then  from  his  labours,  for  his  own  diversion. 
And  he  usually  employed  these  joyous  moments 
in  singing  popular  negro  melodies  to  the  poultry 
in  the  back-yard,  practising  violent  gestures  to 
accompany  them,  or  playing  extempore  airs  upon 
his  Clerkenwell  castanets,  which  were  composed 
of  pieces  of  slate,  surreptitiously  procured  from 
the  roof  of  the  dust-bin.     He  was  also  an  admir- 
able chin-melodist,  could  dance  a  hornpipe  on  his 
head,  derived  a  small  income  from  the  redemp- 
tion of  shuttlecocks   and  peg-tops   which   came 
down  the  area,  whistled  louder  than  anybody  else 
when  he  went  twice  a-year  to  the  gallery  of  Sad- 
ler''s  Wells,  and  could  play  part  of  "  God  save 
the  Queen"  in  various  keys  at  once,  by  blowing 
into  a  series  of  empty  phials ;  so  that  altogether, 
when  his  faculties  were  active,  he  was  considered 
accomplished.     His  usual  companions  were  the 
various  living  things  comprising  Mr.  Rawkins's 
menagerie,  between  all  of  whom  and  himself  there 
appeared  to  exist  some  curious  affinity  ;  but  his 
especial  favourite  was  a  superannuated  pet  leech, 
that  he  kept  in  a  pickle-bottle  full  of  water  under 
his  knife-board,  to  whom  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
addressing  most  of  his  snatches  of  melody  and 
ebullitions  of  jocosity:  for  the  shed  inclosing  the 
knife-board  might  be  considered  as  his  own  pecu- 
liar boudoir,  being  the  only  part  of  the  house 
whose  general  arrangements  he  had  the  sole  right 
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of  controlling,  and  within  its  limits  most  of  hiss 
domestic  labours  were  accomplished. 

One  fine  morning  Mr.  Prodgers  did  not  go  to 
lecture  at  his  usual  hour,  but  remained  loitering 
about  the  surgery,  from  which  it  was  evident  that 
there  was  some  attraction  in  anticipation  to  keep 
him  at  home.  Jack  Johnson  was  amusing  him- 
self by  cutting  up  old  day-books  into  powder- 
papers  for  the  poor  people,  and  enveloping  small 
portions  of  Epsom  salts,  ground  to  powder  and 
coloured  pink,  in  each  ;  and  boy  Bob  had  been 
furnished  with  a  mass  of  uninviting  composition, 
about  the  size  of  a  bath-bun,  which  was  to  be 
rolled  out  into  pills  without  delay,  for  the  same 
class  of  patients,  and  then  deposited  in  the  jar 
appropriated  to  the  Pil.  Hum.  Mr.  Prodgers 
himself  was  not  working  particularly  hard,  but 
had  seated  himself  upon  the  counter,  with  his 
feet  resting  in  the  cork-drawer,  and  was  now 
watching  the  operations  of  his  companions. 

"Is  it  possible  you  mean  that  for  a  pill,  sir  ?" 
he  exclaimed,  gazing  at  Bob  with  a  stern  expres- 
sion, and  taking  up  a  small  triangular  morsel  of 
"  Hum,"  which  the  small  assistant  had  just  cut  off. 
*'  Now  you  eat  that,  sir,   directly." 

"  That  "*s  four  you  've  made  me  eat  this  morn- 
ing," said  Bob,  looking  very  surly. 

"  What  of  that,  sir  ?"  demanded  Mr.  Prodgers, 
so  sharply,  that  Bob  gave  a  leap  into  the  air.  *'  If 
you  don't  eat  that  pill  this  instant,  Mr.  Johnson 
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shall  draw  one  of  your  double  teeth.  I  am  sure 
your  sight  must  be  bad  to  make  such  pills  as 
that.  I  shall  have  to  take  out  your  eyes,  after 
all,  and  wash  them  in  soap-suds.'"* 

The  last  threat  had  such  an  effect  upon  Bob, 
that  he  directly  bolted  the  offending  composition, 
but  with  an  expression  of  intense  dislike. 

"  Don't  make  that  face,  sir,"***  said  Jack  John- 
son, following  up  his  fellow-apprentice.  "  Re- 
collect, there  are  many  poor  children  in  the  street 
would  be  glad  of  such  nice  pills." 

"  And  remember,"  added  Prodgers,  with  suit- 
able gravity,  "  that  evil  communications  is  the 
mother  of  invention,  and  that  a  pin  a-day — what 
did  I  tell  you  about  a  pin  a-day  ?" 

"  A  pin  a-day  is  not  to  be  caught  with  chaff," 
replied  Bob,  in  extreme  terror. 

"  Of  course  not,"  continued  Prodgers.  "  How 
often  am  I  to  din  that  into  your  stupid  ears? 
Now  go  and  stand  upon  your  head  in  the  corner 
until  I  tell  you  to  get  down,  or  all  your  brains 
will  run  down  into  your  heels.  You  ""11  be  a 
perfect  fool  before  long." 

The  hapless  Bob  had  no  course  but  to  comply 
with  the  orders  of  his  superior,  and  immediately 
turned  himself  over  into  the  commanded  position, 
from  which  he  was  not  released  until  he  had  gone 
through  "  Jim  along  Josey"  topsy-turvy,  and 
danced  an  accompanying  hornpipe  upside  down  ; 
towards  the  end  of  which,  however,  he  was  inter- 
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rupted  by  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  suddenly  knocked 
him  over,  kicked  him  into  the  back-room,  and 
followed  after  him,  exclaiming  to  Johnson,  as  he 
closed  the  door, 

"  Here  's  Mrs.  Stokes  coming  in.  I  leave  you 
to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  her  company." 

The  female  who  approached  was  one  of  Mr. 
Rawkins's  chief  private  patients,  to  whom  he 
was  at  all  times  most  obsequious  and  attentive, 
for  she  was  the  wife  of  his  baker ;  and,  as  he 
took  out  all  his  bills  in  half-quartern  loaves,  it 
was  greatly  to  his  interest  to  send  in  as  much  me- 
dicine as  he  could.  She  was  a  very  woe-begone 
woman,  of  forty  or  thereabouts,  with  a  white  face, 
a  red  nose,  a  rusty,  faded  mourning-bonnet,  and 
a  large,  untidy  mob-cap,  with  her  hair  constantly 
in  papers,  as  if  awaiting  some  grand  occasion  for 
full  dress,  which  never  came.  Suffering  under 
the  combined  effects  of  missionaries  and  dram- 
drinking,  she  was  never  perfectly  well ;  and,  what 
with  continual  attacks  of  indigestion,  and  occa- 
sional gentle  fits  of  delirium  tremens,  the  whole 
establishment  of  Mr.  Rawkins  was  indirectly  in- 
debted to  her  for  its  daily  bread. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Stokes,"  said  Jack,  with  great 
politeness,  as  the  lady  entered  the  surgery,  "  how 
are  you  to-day?" 

"  Very  bad,"  replied  the  patient,  after  much 
wheezing,  and  laborious  efforts  to'speak  ;   "  it 's  all 
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them  nasty  cramps  and  the  colds  I  catches  in  Mr. 
Knock's  chapel." 

"  We  will  feel  the  pulse,  ma'am,"  observed 
Johnson,  fixing  his  face  to  a  professional  expres- 
sion. "Ah — I  see — not  quite  right ;  and  now 
let  us  look  at  the  tongue — not  so  good  as  I  could 
wish.     How  's  the  appetite  .^" 

"  Law  !  you  know  Mr.  Johnson,  last  Christmas 
twelvemonth — " 

"  Yes,  I  am  aware  of  that,"  replied  Jack  ; 
"  but  I  wished  to  know  how  it  was  at  present." 

"  A  h infant's  Mr.  Johnson — a  unborn  babe's  is 
more.  But  Mr.  Knock  says  I  require  spirituous 
consolation.  I  have  put  my  trust  in  peppermint 
and  salvation." 

"  You  have  done  quite  right,  ma'am,"  replied 
Jack  ;  "  and  we  will  do  the  rest.  You  find  the 
red  draughts  agree  with  you  ? " 

*^  They  are  blessed  balm,"  answered  Mrs. 
Stokes,  "and  their  effects  is  peace." 

Talented  analytical  chemists  might  possibly 
have  pronounced  them  gin-and-water  coloured 
with  tincture  of  cardamums. 

"  You  shall  have  four  more  this  afternoon," 
continued  Johnson.  "  The  others  must  be  gone 
by  this  time." 

"  Do  not  send  them,"  returned  the  lady ; 
"what  I  says  is,  that  temptation  must  not  be 
thrown  out  to  servants,  for  maids-of-all-work  is 
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weak,  and  the  draughts  is  grateful.     1  will  call 
for  them." 

"  You  will  find  them  ready,"  said  Jack,  open- 
ing the  door  for  the  lady,  and  politely  bowing  her 
out ;  striving  very  hard  to  keep  his  countenance, 
as  he  caught  sight  of  Mr.  Prodgers  making  un- 
earthly grimaces  through  the  glass-door  of  the 
back-room.  And  as  soon  as  she  had  departed, 
that  gentleman  returned  to  the  surgery. 

"  I  couldnH  stand  her  again,"  observed  Mr. 
Prodgers  upon  entering.  "  The  last  time  she 
came  she  nailed  me  for  a  penny  to  endow  a  chapel 
with  somewhere  in  the  South  Seas.  It  was  not 
much,  to  be  sure,  if  that  sum  was  all  they  wanted 
for  the  purpose ;  but  she  's  always  up  to  dodges 
of  the  same  kind." 

"  Do  you  think  she  makes  it  answer  ? "  asked 
Jack. 

"  Rather,"  returned  the  other.  "  If  ever  I 
should  have  a  house  of  my  own,  the  first  article 
of  furniture  I  established  should  be  a  box  for 
missionary  penny-pieces.  I  'd  warrant  it  to  pay 
the  taxes.  Here  's  Rawkins  coming.  Now  for 
the  lunch." 

The  cause  of  Mr.  Prodger's  choosing  to  re- 
main at  home  on  this  particular  morning,  instead 
of  going  to  lecture,  may  now  be  divulged. 

The  respected  head  of  the  establishment,  from 
his  love  of  athletic  exercises,  had  been  led  into 
making  a  wager  with  some  habitue  of  the  neigh- 
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bouring  tavern,  that  he  would  run  a  given  space  in 
a  certain  time  ;  but  as  he  was  not  in  first-rate  con- 
dition for  such  an  undertaking,  he  had  devoted 
certain  periods  of  the  morning  to  training,  under 
the  direction  of  a  professor  of  self-defence.  Mr. 
Prodgers,  whose  friends  resided  in  the  country, 
had  received  a  day  or  two  before  a  goodly  hamper 
of  pork-pies,  fowls,  and  black-puddings,  from  the 
agricultural  districts  ;  and  in  consequence  had  re- 
quested Mr.  Rawkins  to  bring  back  the  trainer  to 
lunch  with  him,  when  their  diurnal  task  was  con- 
cluded. The  medical  Hercules  immediately  fell 
into  the  views  of  his  assistant, — even  going  so  far 
as  to  promise  some  champagne,  which  he  could  pro- 
cure from  the  landlady,  to  whom  he  was  paying 
his  addresses,  at  the  lowest  possible  rate,  and  beg- 
ging that  Hoppy,  the  bird-fancier,  might  be  in- 
cluded in  the  invitation,  he  being  regarded  some- 
what in  the  light  of  a  link  between  the  live-stock 
and  human  inhabitants  of  the  establishment. 

Although  the  day  was  somewhat  close  and  op- 
pressive, Mr.  Rawkins  entered  his  surgery  enve- 
loped in  an  enormous  great-coat  of  a  shaggy, 
white  fabric,  similar  to  those  formerly  worn  by 
watchmen  ;  with  a  variety  of  comforters  twined 
round  his  neck,  of  several  colours  and  fashions, 
nearly  concealing  his  face,  so  that  he  looked  some- 
what as  if  he  was  about  to  sit  on  the  box  of  a  cab 
all  day  long,  in  a  heavy  rain. 

The  gentleman  of  the  ring,  who  accompanied 
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him,  was  a  thick-set  fellow  with  small  eyes,  high 
cheek  bones,  thick  lips,  and  cropped  hair,  of  espe- 
cially slang  appearance,  dressed  in  a  coarse,  cut- 
away coat,  and  drab  gaiters.  He  had  evidently 
met  with  an  accident  similar  to  that  of  Juliet 
when  she  was  young,  for  his  features  were  as  flat- 
tened as  if  he  had  fallen  down  upon  his  face  very 
violently — with  so  much  force,  indeed,  that  they 
had  never  recovered  their  proper  outline.  The 
trio  was  completed  by  Hoppy,  limping  after  them 
as  fast  as  his  lameness  would  allow,  with  a  live 
rabbit  of  a  peculiar  "  lop  "  in  each  of  his  shoot- 
ing-coat pockets,  whose  increasing  struggles  and 
convulsions  were  the  occasion  of  much  marvel, 
and  more  compliments  from  such  little  boys  as 
were  passing  at  the  time. 

"  Well,  Prodgers,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  as  soon 
as  he  had  disencumbered  himself  of  sufficient 
clothing  to  allow  him  to  speak  ;  "  well,  Prodgers, 
what  has  happened — any  good  accident — fracture 
—eh?" 

"  Nothing  particular,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"Um!  I  suppose  so.  Hang  the  children!  I 
can't  tell  what's  come  to  them  ;  they  never  tumble 
into  the  fires,  or  under  the  cabs,  or  down  the  stairs, 
as  they  used  to  do  ;  one  would  think  they  didn't 
do  it  on  purpose." 

The  parish  paid  extra  for  casualties,  which  ac- 
counted for  Mr.  Rawkins's  discontent. 

"  Mrs.  Stokes  has  been  here,"  said  Johnson. 
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"  She  wants  four  more  draughts  of  the  '  Spiritus 
Juniperi  Comp  i"  and  will  call  for  them  by  and 
by." 

"  Very  good  ! "  replied  Mr.  Rawkins.  "  Sup- 
pose you  make  it  six.  The  bread-bill  will  be 
heavy  this  week,  and  I  shall  want  some  ground- 
bait  on  Friday.  The  extra  three  shillings  will 
cover  it." 

"Bob!"  shouted  Mr.  Prodgers,  in  a  voice 
that  immediately  commanded  the  presence  of  the 
attendant,  "  where  are  the  clean  phials  ?" 

"  There  ain't  none,"  answered  Bob  ;  '^  I  hadn't 
time  to  shot  'em." 

"  Then  you  ought  to  have  had,"  continued 
Prodgers  ;  "  you  should  get  up  early,  and  take 
time  by  the  padlock.  Remember,  the  early  bird 
never  boils,  and  procrastination  is  the  soul  of 
business." 

"  We  can  send  a  mixture  instead,"  said  John- 
son ;  "I  can  wash  out  this  Reading-sauce  bottle 
in  a  minute." 

"  No,  no — by  no  means,"  returned  Rawkins  ; 
'*  don't  put  her  up  to  it.  The  minute  people 
find  that  a  three-shilling  mixture  holds  more  than 
four  eighteen-penny  phials,  they  put  the  skid  on 
the  draughts  ;  wait  for  the  little  bottles." 

And  having  delivered  himself  of  this  elegant 
speech,  Mr.  Rawkins  inducted  his  friends  into 
the  back  surgery,  whilst  Johnson  and  Prodgers 
put  up  the  medicine,  directed  it,  and  finally  kick- 
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ed  Bob  from  one  to  the  other  for  five  minutes, 
upon  wringing  from  him  a  confession  that  he  had 
given  away  a  bottle  to  a  man  at  the  door,  in  ex- 
change for  three  yards  of  new  and  popular  compo- 
sitions in  verse,  adapted  for  music  ;  the  particular 
lyric  which  had  tempted  him  to  this  act  of  dis- 
honesty being  the  account  of  an  individual,  with 
a  peculiarly  tremulous  name,  whose  powers  of 
absorbing  caloric  were  exceedingly  limited. 

These  things  being  concluded.  Jack  and  his 
associate  joined  the  company  in  the  consulting- 
room  ;  and  the  cloth  having  been  laid  by  the 
housemaid,  Mr.  Rawkins  brought  forth  the  cham- 
pagne. Hoppy  was  accommodated  with  his  ac- 
customed seat  near  the  fire,  and  a  pot  of  porter, 
which  he  affirmed  to  be  superior  "  to  any  cham- 
pagnes as  ever  was  bred  ;*"  and  Mr.  Chorkey 
Dags,  professor  of  self-defence,  being  looked  upon 
by  Mr.  Rawkins  as  a  superior  member  of  society, 
was  allowed  the  tooth-drawing  chair,  by  way  of 
distinction. 

For  the  first  ten  minutes  of  the  repast  there 
was  very  little  conversation,  for  everybody  was 
better  engaged ;  but  when  their  appetites  had 
been  somewhat  satisfied,  the  company  gradually 
became  exceedingly  noisy, — the  professor  of  self- 
defence  chiefly  entertaining  them  with  various 
gladiatorial  reminiscences,  which  it  is  not  worth 
while  here  to  chronicle.  And  then,  from  the 
conversational  style  of  amusement,  they  came  to 
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the  enigmatical,  in  which  Mr.  Dags  was  a  remark- 
able proficient.  He  broke  tobacco-pipes  into 
small  pieces,  and  with  the  fragments  thereof 
worked  out  deep  problems  of  foxes  going  over 
rivers,  with  geese  and  pecks  of  oats,  in  boats  of 
deficient  capacity;  and  then  he  conjured  with 
the  bowls  of  the  pipes,  and  a  calomel  pill,  that 
had  been  made  a  long  time,  in  the  manner  of  the 
pea  and  thimble  ;  and  getting  more  confidential, 
exposed  the  different  methods  made  use  of  by 
dishonest  people  to  insure  success  in  tossing  up  a 
coin,  and  speculating  upon  its  obverse  and  reverse 
as  it  descends ;  together  with  many  other  crafty 
manoeuvres,  which  came  under  his  category  of 
"  dodges,"  all  to  the  great  delight  of  the  com- 
pany, especially  Bob,  who  looked  upon  him  as  a 
great  magician,  and  could  not  take  his  eyes  from 
him. 

"  What  are  you  about,  sir  ?*"  cried  Mr.  Prod- 
gers,  breaking  his  glass  by  accident,  and  immedi- 
ately boxing  BoVs  ears  for  doing  it,  to  divert 
attention. 

"  Where  are  you  driving  to  now  ?"  exclaimed 
Johnson,  giving  him  a  contre-coup,  which  drove 
him  in  a  different  direction. 

**  You  are  always  breaking  something  or  ano- 
ther," said  Mr.  Rawkins,  dealing  the  devoted 
Bob  a  third  blow,  which  knocked  him  into  a  tea- 
chest  rabbit-hutch,  wherein  he  remained  firmly 
wedged. 
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"  You  are  too  good  to  him,  Rawkins,"  said 
Mr.  Prodgers,  getting  slightly  familiar,  from  the 
juice  of  the  grape,  or  gooseberry,  as  the  case 
might  have  been.  "  He  knows  right  reckonings 
corrupt  good  manners,  and  imposes  upon  it.  Get 
up,  sir ! " 

But  this  Bob  was  perfectly  unable  to  do  ;  and 
so,  as  he  was  quite  out  of  everybody's  way,  they 
left  him,  and  went  on  with  their  entertainment. 
Mr.  Rawkins,  who  always  led  the  conversation 
round  to  muscular  activity,  and  feats  of  strength, 
began  to  show  his  power  in  squeezing  the  top  of 
a  pewter-pot  into  an  ellipse  with  his  hand,  and 
defying  others  to  open  his  fist  when  he  had  closed 
it.  Then  he  took  off  his  dressing-gown,  and 
commenced  a  display  of  gymnastics  with  the  aid 
of  the  staples  and  hooks  driven  into  the  walls 
and  ceiling ;  and  whilst  he  was  doing  this,  Mr. 
Dags  persuaded  Johnson  to  put  on  a  pair  of 
boxing-gloves,  and  have  a  spar  with  him.  Mr. 
Prodgers  and  Hoppy  took  their  places  on  each 
side  of  the  fire-place,  with  a  couple  of  pipes,  and 
the  beer  on  the  hob  ;  so  that  altogether  the  room 
presented  as  singular  a  spectacle  for  the  house  of 
a  medical  man  as  any  one  could  well  conceive. 
But  Mr.  Rawkins  stood  alone  in  the  profession 
for  peculiarity. 

On  this  very  day,  and  at  this  particular  time, 
Mrs.  Grimley  and  her  daughter  were  wending 
their  way  from  the  heights  of  Islington   towards 
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the  street  in  which  Mr.  Rawkins  had  pitched  his 
dwelling,  or,  rather,  the  roof  of  his  pigeonries. 
Their  business  was  a  mission  of  charity ;  for 
Miss  Grimley,  finding  that  offers  became  scarcer 
every  day,  and  that  marrying  young  men  appeared, 
in  her  opinion  at  least,  to  be  gradually  disappear- 
ing from  the  face  of  the  earth,  had  taken  up  tracts 
and  canary-birds  as  a  last  resource,  stedfastly  re- 
fusing all  invitations,  even  of  the  mildest  kind,  in 
Passion-week,  and  making  great  numbers  of  list 
tippets  and  worsted  mits  for  inferior  children. 
She  had  also  joined  a  district  society  for  visiting 
poor  people  at  their  own  houses,  and  seeing  what 
they  wanted,  which,  as  the  wants  were  never  sup- 
plied, was  an  amusing  occupation,  at  a  small  out- 
lay ;  and  she  kept  a  circulating-library  of  serious 
pamphlets,  which  she  was  good  enough  to  lend  to 
any  of  her  flock  who  would  keep  them  clean,  and 
bring  them  back  again.  So  that  she  was  pro- 
nounced an  amiable  young  woman  by  the  senior 
ladies  of  Islington,  as  well  as  an  estimable  young 
person,  and  a  girl  of  great  sense.  On  the  morn- 
ing in  question  she  had  started  with  her  mother 
to  make  one  of  her  usual  rounds,  calling  upon 
the  baker's  wife,  Mrs.  Stokes,  for  some  local  in- 
formation ;  for  she  felt  a  great  veneration  towards 
the  house  of  Stokes,  and  dealt  with  it  for  bread, 
although  the  shop  was  some  distance  from  their 
abode ;  because  Mr.  Stokes,  acting  under  the 
wishes  of  his  wife,  only  displayed  religious  an- 
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nouncements  in  his  window,  to  the  exclusion  of 
all  play-bills,  and  other  unseemly  placards,  which 
proceeding  met  with  the  highest  encouragement 
from  the  Grimleys,  albeit  they  had  whilome  in- 
clined to  private  theatricals.  But,  as  the  religion 
of  display  and  the  religion  of  the  heart  are  two 
sentiments  entirely  opposed  to  each  other,  this 
apparent  paradox  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 

We  have  stated  that  Mr.  Rawkins  was  always 
remarkably  poHte  and  subdued  towards  Mrs. 
Stokes,  seeing  that  she  was  a  good  patient,  and 
the  bread  of  the  household  depended  upon  her 
indisposition ;  and  consequently  Mrs.  Stokes  held 
the  medical  man  in  high  estimation,  she  being 
comparatively  blind  to  his  eccentricities,  and  al- 
ways recommended  him  whenever  it  lay  in  her 
power.  So  that,  being  unable  upon  the  present  oc- 
casion to  give  the  Grimleys  all  the  information 
they  desired,  she  volunteered  to  conduct  and  in- 
troduce them  to  Mr.  Rawkins,  who  being  the 
parish  doctor,  would  most  probably  know  all 
about  it ;  at  the  same  time  hinting,  that  should 
they  ever  think  of  changing  their  present  medical 
attendant,  she  knew  of  no  one  more  eligible  than 
her  favourite,  whose  excellent  treatment  of  her 
indigestions  she  lauded  to  the  highest  point. 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Grimley  accepted  her  offer,  as 
it  would  introduce  them  to  a  practitioner  whose 
mind  was  properly  regulated  ;  and  they  set  off 
together  towards  his  house.      No  one  was  in  the 
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shop  when  they  entered  ;  but  sounds  of  exertion 
proceeded  from  the  back-surgery,  as  well  as  occa- 
sional cries,  which  they  at  first- imagined  to  arise 
from  the  consecutive  extraction  of  teeth  from 
many  patients.  But  Mrs.  Grimley,  finding  no 
notice  taken  of  the  signal,  made  by  tapping  her 
parasol  upon  the  counter  was  about  to  advance 
and  repeat  it  rather  louder,  when  a  sudden  scuffle 
was  heard,  the  door  appeared  to  be  burst  open 
with  some  violence,  and  Mr.  Chorkey  Dags' 
threw  a  back  somersault  into  the  shop,  finally 
plumping  down  on'  the  .floor  at  the  ;  feet -of  ..the 
terror-stricken  visitors,  whither  he  had  been  driven 
by  a  siidden'  and  well-planted  blow  from  Jack 
Johnson,  who  now  stood  in  the  door-way,  without 
his  coat,  and  wearing  the  gloves,  his  face  flushed, 
and  his  hair  disordered,  from  the  amicable  contest 
he  had  been  encjasfed  in.  Mr.  Prodofers  and 
Hbppy  were  still  sitting  on  either  side  of  the  fire- 
place, watching  the,  scientific  displays  of  the  two 
athkta  ';  and  Bob,  whom  nobody^  had  thought  fit 
to  release  from:  the  private  box:  which  he  had 
taken  all  to  himself,  w'as  very  contentedly  looking 
on  from  the  rabbit-hutch,  and  surreptitiously  de- 
vouring part  of  a  pork-pie  in  the  confusion. 

But  where  was  Mr.  Rawkins  ?  —  for  as  the 
eyes  of  the  scared  visitors  had  first  been  directed 
by  circumstances  to  the  ground,  they  did  not  at 
once  perceive  him ;  and  when  they  did,  they 
were  more  bewildered  than   ever.     Half  way  up 
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tlie  side  of  the  room,  grasping  two  large  staples, 
and  with  his  body  thrown  out  by  powerful  mus- 
cular force,  at  right  angles  from  the  wall,  in  the 
manner  of  those  remarkable  individuals  who  enact 
monkeys  and  strong  men  at  the  minor  theatres, 
was  Mr.  Rawkins,  in  a  position  which  would 
have  qualified  him  to  assume  the  name  of  a  Per- 
sian Impossible,  a  Caoutchouc  Convolutionist,  an 
Egyptian  Brother,  or  any  other  title  he  might 
have  chosen  to  adopt. 

To  this  rapid  action  succeeded  a  perfect  immo- 
vability of  all  parties,  from  the  combined  influ- 
ences of  terror,  surprise,  and  want  of  breath, 
forming  an  extempore  tableau  vivant  of  the  most 
original  composition,  which  those  who  delight  in 
such  dull  and  wearisome  enactments  would  have 
been  much  gratified  at  beholding.  Mr.  Rawkins 
was  the  only  exception  to  the  statue-like  deport- 
ment of  the  others  ;  for,  not  being  aware  of  the 
presence  of  strangers,  and  above  all,  of  the  pious 
Mrs.  Stokes,  he  was  still  posturing  in  his  ele- 
vated position,  flinging  his  legs  about  to  display 
the  flexibility  and  power  of  his  joints,  and  just 
upon  the  point  of  requesting  Mr.  Prodgers  to 
hang  a  fourteen-pound  weight  upon  his  calves  ; 
but,  as  soon  as  he  perceived  Mrs.  Stokes  and  two 
other  ladies,  he  dropped  from  his  laborious  atti- 
tude as  if  he  had  been  shot,  and  scuffling  on  his 
dressing-gown,  advanced  towards  them. 

*'  Ha !  Mrs.  Stokes,  I  am  glad  to  see  you," 
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he  exclaimed,  with  most  ready  assurance.  "  La- 
dies —  pray  be  under  no  alarm  —  you  have  called 
at  the  hour  of  our  professional  studies.  I  fear 
we  have  somewhat  startled  you." 

There  was  certainly  very  just  ground  for  the 
alarm  of  Mr.  Rawkins.  The  visitors  had  not  yet 
recovered  themselves  sufficiently  to  speak. 

"  We  demonstrate,  each  day,  at  one,''''  con- 
tinued Mr.  Rawkins,  *'  the  power  of  the  animal 
fibre  in  the  muscular  fasciculi.  Such  practical 
examples  are  worth  an  age  of  lectures.  Mr. 
Johnson,  Mr.  Prodgers  —  gentlemen  —  we  will 
close  the  class  for  this  morning,*' 

And  gently  urging  the  professor  of  self-de- 
fence into  the  back-surgery,  he  closed  the  door, 
shutting  all  the  rest  in  with  him,  and  begged  to 
know  to  what  circumstance  he  was  indebted  for 
the  honour  of  this  visit.  This  was  soon  stated, 
when  the  ladies  had  recovered  themselves  suffi- 
ciently to  speak,  which,  however,  was  not  for 
some  minutes,  whilst  Mr.  Rawkins  was  equally 
breathless  from  his  late  exertions.  At  length, 
when  they  had  gained  the  necessary  information, 
after  the  head  of  the  establishment  had  consulted 
his  assistant,  to  whom  the  care  of  the  parochial 
patients  was  principally  entrusted,  they  took  their 
departure,  leaving  Mrs.  Stokes  to  get  her  medi- 
cine, and  detail  some  fresh  ailments  to  Mr. 
Rawkins. 

"  What  an  extraordinary  scene,  my  love,"  said 
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Mrs.  Grimley,  feeling  a  little  reassured  at  being 
once  more  in  the  street. 

•'  Very,  mamma, "  replied  her  daughter. 
"  Do  you  think  they  were  all  tipsy,  or  really 
studying  ?  " 

"I  am  sure  I  can't  tell,  my  dear,"  returned 
Mrs.  Grimley ;  "  but  I  am  glad  we  have  found 
out  how  that  Mr.  Johnson  employs  his  time. 
He  appeared  ashamed  to  speak  to  us." 

This  was  in  reality  not  the  case  ;  for  Jack  had 
not  recognized  the  ladies  in  the  bustle  of  the 
moment. 

"  How  angry  the  Ledburys  will  be,  if  they 
know  we  have  discovered  where  their  favorite 
lives  !  —  for  I  suppose  he  lives  there,"  said  Miss 
Grimley. 

"  And  w^hat  news  it  will  be  for  Mrs.  Hoddle  ! 
You  must  go  in  this  evening,  Jane,  and  tell  her 
all  about  it." 

"  Emma  Ledbury  need  not  plume  herself  so 
upon  her  conquest,"  said  Miss  Grimley,  with  a 
toss  of  her  head.  ''  She  does  not  appear  to  have 
got  any  such  great  catch,  after  all." 

*'  I  think  not/'  said  Mrs.  Grimley ;  '*  but  I 
always  said  I  thought  him  a  very  wild  young 
man.  Mrs.  Ledbury  is  such  a  thorough  ma- 
noeuvrer,  it  will  serve  them  right  if  it  all  turns 
out  very  badly  ;  and  I  shall  not  be  sorry  if  it 
does." 

And    having    delivered    themselves    of   these 
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friendly  sentiments,  which  contained  their  own 
creed  of  their  duty  towards  their  neighbour,  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Grimley  proceeded  on  their  mission  of 
religion  and  charity ;  no  doubt  thanking  Provi- 
dence that  their  minds  at  least  were  actuated  by 
pure  and  disinterested  motives. 


VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

WHICH    TREATS   OF   THE   COUNTRY   CONNEXIONS   OF   THE 
LEDBURYS. 

The  village  of  Clumpley,  to  which  Titus  had 
escorted  his  sister,  was  pleasantly  situated  upon 
the  banks  of  the  Thames,  about  a  score  of  miles 
from  London,  and  during  the  summer  formed  a 
great  place  of  resort  for  numbers  of  gentlemen, 
who  thought  the  extreme  of  earthly  happiness 
was  obtained  by  sitting  in  a  punt  all  day  long, 
and  watching  a  bit  of  painted  cork  float  along  the 
water.  It  was  a  picturesque,  quiet  place  ;  not 
on  any  high  road  from  any  town  of  importance  to 
any  other,  so  that  its  commercial  interests  were 
chiefly  confined  to  its  own  limits,  as  well  as  the 
ideas  of  its  inhabitants,  in  the  casual  fashion  of 
small  country  towns.  But,  whilst  places  of 
greater  pretensions  in  the  neighbourhood  had  be- 
come bankrupt,  from  the  decline  of  coaches  on 
their  line,  and  increase  of  railways,  Clumpley 
flourished  from  those  very  circumstances ;  for  the 
neighbouring  station  opened  a  very  ready  com- 
munication with  the  metropolis,  and  brought  visi- 
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tors  down  from  town,   who  were  not  previously 
aware  that  there  was  such  a  place  in  existence. 

The  chief  feature  in  the  topography  of  Clump- 
ley  was  certainly  the  High  Street ;  for  in  this 
thoroughfare  most  of  the  traffic  of  the  community 
took  place,  and  within  its  boundaries  were  com- 
prised all  the  public  buildings  of  the  village,  the 
most  important,  next  to  the  church,  being  the 
Literary  and  Scientific  Institution,  which  frowned 
with  classic  severity  upon  the  public-house  oppo- 
site, silently  reproaching  the  frequenters.  Most 
of  the  professions,  too,  resided  in  High  Street, 
the  law  taking  precedence  in  point  of  wealth,  and 
medicine  standing  first  as  regarded  numbers  ;  and 
as  there  were  four  medical  men  in  the  village, 
which  was  of  reasonable  size,  and  none  of  them 
spoke  to  the  other,  each  had  his  own  followers, 
and  the  society  was  thus  divided  into  as  many 
sets,  whose  transactions  furnished  constant  amuse- 
ment for  each  other.  Of  course  there  was  not 
an  inhabitant  whose  income  and  expenditure  was 
not  generally  known  and  canvassed ;  and  when 
strangers  entered  the  village  they  caused  much 
excitement,  for  people  ran  to  their  doors  to  see 
them  pass,  and  afterwards  collected  into  little 
knots  to  discuss  the  probable  cause  of  their  arri- 
val. On  fair  and  market-days,  however,  strange 
faces  did  not  cause  any  very  great  excitement ; 
for  then  burly  men  in  top-boots  entered  the  vil- 
lage in  numbers  from  the  wild  adjacent  districts, 
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only  known  to  the  doctors'  assistants  and  reliev- 
ing officers.  Some  rode  large-boned  horses,  and 
came  alone  ;  others  drove  portions  of  their  family 
in  sturdy-chaise-carts,  and  these  were  left  in  long 
rows  in  front  of  the  inn,  to  the  great  joy  and 
diversion  of  the  little  boys,  who  climbed  into  all 
of  them  by  turns,  and  drove  imaginary  horses, 
until  scared  away  by  the  ostler.  There  was  a 
branch  stage-coach  that  ran  through  Clumpley  to 
some  unimportant  place,  which  appeared  to  have 
been  overlooked  in  the  general  extermination  of 
such  vehicles  ;  and  its  arrival  to  change  horses  was 
a  great  epoch  in  the  transactions  of  the  day.  The 
passengers  which  it  carried — seldom  more  than 
two  or  three — were  regarded  by  the  inhabitants 
as  daring  travellers  of  peculiar  enterprise  ;  and  if 
a  parcel  was  left  at  the  inn  for  any  one  in  the 
village,  it  served  those  who  were  not  lucky  enough 
to  see  the  address  to  talk  about  all  day  long,  as 
to  who  it  could  be  for,  what  it  contained,  and 
Avhere  it  came  from. 

The  Literary  and  Scientific  Institution,  above 
alluded  to,  might  be  considered  as  the  Bourse,  or 
Exchange  of  Clumpley,  —  not  in  a  mercantile 
point  of  view,  but  as  a  spot  where  the  inhabitants 
were  accustomed  to  meet  from  various  parts  of 
the  village,  and  sometimes  from  the  adjacent 
hamlets.  The  museum  attached  to  this  estab- 
lishment was  highly  interesting,  and  filled  with 
curiosities,  which  sometimes  included  the  visitors. 
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Everybody  in  the  neighbourhood  had  been  re- 
quested to  contribute  something  when  it  was  first 
started ;  and  accordingly,  those  whose  houses 
were  limited  for  space  looked  upon  it  as  a  safety- 
valve  to  get  rid  of  all  superfluous  rubbish.  First 
of  all  came,  as  a  matter  of  course,  models  of 
canoes,  and  bows  and  arrows,  with  spears  and 
paddles,  from  the  South  Seas,  presented  by  the 
old  captain  who  lived  out  on  the  Green.  Then 
arrived  some  stuffed  birds  and  plaster  busts,  with 
three  volumes  of  the  Poor  Law  Reports,  and  a 
clothes-basket  full  of  minerals  and  fossils,  that 
nobody  understood.  But  when  these  various 
things  came  to  be  admired,  and  small  labels  at- 
tached to  them  blazoned  forth  the  names  of  the 
donors,  the  inhabitants  began  endeavouring  to 
outvie  each  other  in  the  value  of  their  presents, 
and  poured  their  choicest  curiosities  into  the  mu- 
seum with  lavish  generosity ;  not  always  without 
occasional  wishes,  when  the  enthusiasm  was  over, 
that  they  had  them  back  again. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilmer,  at  whose  house  Emma 
was  about  to  stay  upon  her  country-visit,  were 
connexions  of  Mrs.  Ledbury — worthy  and  com- 
fortable people,  with  two  children,  a  son  and  a 
daughter,  about  the  same  ages  as  Titus  and  his 
sister.  The  old  folks  did  not  often  go  to  town, 
no  persuasions  having,  up  to  the  present  time, 
ever  proved  sufficient  to  get  Mrs.  Wilmer  upon 
the  railway,  the  train  of  which,  she  imagined,  was 
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a  species  of  enormous  rocket,  that  went  off  with  a 
whisk !  and  shot  the  passengers  from  one  station 
to  another.  Mr.  Wilmer  occasionally  paid  a 
visit  to  the  metropolis  at  regular  intervals,  to 
look  after  his  dividends,  and  was  now  and  then 
seen  at  Mark  Lane ;  but  this  was  the  extent  of 
his  peregrinations.  Neither  were  the  visits  to 
town  of  his  son,  Mr.  John  Wilmer,  more  fre- 
quent, for  he  was  a  sportsman,  and  found  few 
pleasures  in  London  accordant  with  his  own 
tastes ;  but  the  daughter,  Fanny,  was  in  the 
habit  of  going  to  stay  every  year  with  the  Led- 
burys, — an  excursion  she  always  looked  forward 
to  with  the  greatest  delight.  And,  indeed,  upon 
these  occasions  her  parents  always  had  very  great 
trouble  in  getting  her  back  again,  for  when  a  day 
was  fixed  upon  for  her  return,  some  party  or  ex- 
cursion always  arose,  that  rendered  it  necessary 
for  her  to  stay  some  few  days  longer.  And  upon 
these  occasions  Fanny  Wilmer  was  accustomed 
to  be  in  a  great  flurry  about  her  dress, — what  she 
should  wear,  and  which  mode  was  most  in  vogue, 
— always  prevailing  upon  Emma  to  go  shopping 
with  her,  as  she  did  not  like  to  trust  to  her  own 
taste  in  London,  although  at  Clumpley  she  usu- 
ally set  the  fashion.  Altogether,  indeed,  she  had 
a  great  opinion  of  Emma's  acquirements,  and 
usually  looked  to  her  for  instructions  in  carriage 
and  demeanour,  all  of  which  she  carefully  fol- 
lowed ;  so  that  Jack  Johnson,  who  had  now  and 
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then  met  her  at  Ledbury's,  said  she  was  not  al- 
together so  rustic  in  her  manners  as  some  of  the 
provincial  beauties  he  had  occasionally  met,  see- 
ing that  she  knew  how  to  waltz,  and  could  sit 
down  properly.      For  Jack  observed,   in  confi- 
dence,  to   Titus,  that  he  could  usually  tell  the 
country-girls  when  they  entered  a  room ;    they 
generally  settled  down  upon  a  seat  at  once,  as  soon 
as  they  had  been  received,  and  appeared  glad  of 
the  refuge  the  chair  afforded ;  whereas,  the  Lon- 
don  young   ladies   always   looked    calmly  about 
them,  and  spread  their  dress  out  very  carefully 
before  they  sank  gently  upon  the  rout-seats,  in 
order  that  it  might  possess  no  unseemly  creases 
upon  rising.     Fanny  Wilmer  had,  moreover,  a 
shade  of  blue  in  her  composition,  for  which  she 
was  indebted  to  the  lectures  at  the  scientific  in- 
stitution above-mentioned.     But  the  azure  tint 
was  like  the  same  colour  upon  one  of  the  dissolv- 
ing-views—  very   transparent,   and  never   obtru- 
sive; indeed,   she  sometimes  used  to  wish  that 
the  Ledburys  had  taken  her  more  to  the  opera, 
and  less  to  the  Polytechnic  Institution,  that  she 
might  have   been  able  to   talk   to  her  partners 
about  Giselle  and  the  Puritani  as  well  as  the 
other   young   ladies.      Nevertheless,    she  always 
spent  a  very  pleasant  evening,  and  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  supper,  and  the  party  in  general,  used 
to  serve  her  to  talk  about  for  weeks  after  she 
ultimately  got  home.     And  when  she  had  talked 
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the  subject  out  to  her  own  family,  she  recapitu- 
lated it  all  to  the  Mrs.  Hoddle  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood —  for  there  is  a  Mrs.  Hoddle  residing 
in  all  country  towns,  who  collects  and  retails  all 
the  news,  and,  despite  the  quarrels  of  medical 
men,  and  the  bickerings  of  the  small  gentilities, 
is  on  friendly  terms  of  visiting  with  everybody. 

As  the  peculiar  carriage  before-mentioned  drew 
up  at  the  gate  of  Mr.  Wilmer's  house,  the  old 
gentleman  came  out  to  welcome  his  visitors,  and 
the  ladies  remained  at  the  windows,  perpetrating 
a  series  of  smiles  and  nods,  that  would  have  done 
honour  to  a  mandarin — Fanny  being  at  one,  and 
Mrs.  Wilmer  at  the  other,  in  a  cap  so  beautiful, 
that  you  would  scarcely  have  thought  it  possible 
to  group  so  many  artificial  flowers  upon  so  small  a 
space  of  net  and  wire.  When  the  two  servants, 
assisted  by  the  driver,  and  the  guard  who  had 
ridden  upon  the  spikes  behind,  had  got  all  the 
luggage  from  the  fly,  Mr.  Wilmer  escorted  his 
visitors  to  the  parlour,  where  a  hearty  welcome 
burst  from  the  family  assembled  ;  indeed,  Mr. 
John  Wilmer  seized  Titus's  hand  with  a  grasp 
that  numbed  his  fingers  for  ten  minutes  after- 
wards. And  then,  after  the  first  greetings,  and 
particular  inquiries  after  the  health  of  everybody, 
and  punctual  delivery  of  the  kind  loves  and 
regards  which  had  been  sent,  Emma  withdrew 
with  Fanny  to  divest  herself  of  her  travelling 
costume,  and  have  a  long  conversation  of  secrets, 
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after  the  manner  of  young  ladies  in  general ;  and 
the  old  gentleman  drew  Titus  into  the  garden,  to 
show  him  the  great  improvements  that  had  taken 
place  in  the  disposition  of  the  cucumber-beds  since 
last  year  ;  of  which,  as  Titus  had  not  the  least 
recollection  how  they  were  placed  before,  he,  of 
course,  expressed  much  admiration  at  their  al- 
tered state.  And  next  John  showed  him  the  old 
mare,  who  was  being  blistered,  and  the  new  cow, 
arid  the  wheelbarrow  he  had  built  himself,  and  the 
tame  pheasant  with  the  poultry,  all  of  which  ob- 
jects elicited  Mr.  Ledbury's  warmest  approbation. 
But  when  he  heard  that  at  the  ensuing  races  there 
was  a  chance  of  Miss  Seymour,  the  contadina  of 
the  "Antediluvians,"  being  asked  to  stay  at 
Mr.  Wilmer's,  with  whom  he  was  aware  she  was 
acquainted,  and  that  he  also  would  be  expected, 
his  gratification  was  most  unbounded  ;  for  the 
valentine  and  the  ball  had  formed  an  epoch  in 
Mr.  Ledbury's  life  —  the  establishment  of  a  lock 
and  weir  in  the  river  of  his  thoughts,  turning  their 
stream  into  another  channel,  and  causing  much 
commotion. 

It  was  not  long  before  dinner  re-assembled  the 
family,  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  Mr.  Wilmer 
informed  Titus  of  the  treat  in  store  for  that  even- 
ing. It  appeared  that  the  Clumpley  Institution 
possessed  a  library, — that  it  to  say,  an  extensive 
series  of  book-shelves ;  but  as  the  funds  of  the 
establishment,  in   company  with   other   scientific 
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societies,  were  not  very  flourishing,  there  was  no 
money  to  buy  books.  In  consequence  of  this  cir- 
cumstance, the  committee  had  put  forth  an  appeal 
to  the  world,  which  had  been  answered  by  various 
learned  gentleman  volunteering  to  lecture  for  no- 
thing,— at  least  upon  their  mere  expenses  being 
paid  them, — in  order  that  the  receipts  might  be 
applied  to  the  purchase  of  books ;  and  the  first 
meeting  was  to  take  place  that  evening,  when  the 
lecture-room  would  be  once  more  opened,  after 
having  remained  in  undisturbed  tranquillity  for 
some  time.  There  were  to  be  experiments  with 
the  gases,  and  chemical  transformations  ;  tricks 
with  the  air-pump,  and  dissolving  views ;  electro- 
type, and  galvanic  batteries, — in  fact,  all  sorts  of 
entertaining  sights  ;  for  the  Institution  possessed 
some  very  good  apparatus,  presented  to  it  in  one 
of  the  enthusiastic  fits  of  generosity  above  al- 
luded to,  by  a  former  inhabitant  of  the  town, — 
although,  unfortunately,  nobody  now  knew  how  to 
use  it.  Mr.  Wilmer  was  one  of  the  committee,  as 
also  was  Mr.  John,  and  they  had  promised  to  use 
their  endeavours  to  get  up  a  large  party,  so  that 
the  arrival  of  Titus  and  his  sister  was  most  op- 
portune, at  the  same  time  that  the  lecture  provided 
some  little  amusement  for  their  visitors. 

After  dinner,  Emma  was  prevailed  upon  to  play 
some  new  quadrilles  upon  the  old-fashioned  six- 
octave  square  piano,  which  had  been  an  inhabi- 
tant of  Clumpley  for  many  years ;  and  next  she 
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played  the  annual  duet  with  Miss  Wilmer,  which 
they  always  performed  when  they  were  together, 
being  a  popular  arrangement  of  "  Cease  your 
funning,"  with  variations.  After  a  great  deal  of 
pressing,  they  got  Titus  to  sing,  which  with  him 
was  always  a  very  rare  occurrence,  his  talent  in 
that  line  being  very  latent,  and  only  fostered  by 
the  encouraging  idea  that  he  was  in  the  country, 
where  people  were  not  so  addicted  to  quizzing  as 
in  London.  But,  nevertheless,  he  succeeded  to- 
lerably well  in  the  lyrical  expression  of  the  deaire 
he  felt  to  be  a  butterfly,  which  was  one  of  the 
most  modern  songs  they  found  in  the  music  can- 
terbury ;  although.  Miss  Wilmer,  who  accompa- 
nied him,  occasionally  got  a  little  before  him,  and 
did  not  rest  sufficiently  at  the  pauses  to  give  it 
proper  effect.  Mr.  Wilmer  sat  under  the  veranda, 
for  it  was  a  very  fine  afternoon,  upon  a  most  un- 
comfortable seat  made  of  crooked  boughs,  smok- 
ing a  pipe  in  company  with  his  son,  who,  however, 
could  not  relish  anything  but  cigars  ;  and  Mrs. 
Wilmer  made  tea,  and  thanked  everybody  for 
playing  and  singing,  as  soon  as  they  had  finished, 
and  sometimes  before,  which  was  rather  awkward. 
However,  they  were  all  very  happy,  and  the  time 
passed  pleasantly  enough  until  the  hour  arrived 
for  them  to  go  to  the  Institution,  when  they  set 
off,  Mr.  John  Wilmer  most  proud  to  have  Emma 
Ledbury  as  his  companion,  more  especially  when 
he   considered    the   sensation    her    new   London 
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spring-fashion  bonnet  would  cause  upon  entering 
the  lecture-room.  And  Mr.  John  himself  was 
a  fine  young  man,  whom  many  match-making 
mammas  looked  at  with  anxious  eyes  as  a  most 
eligible  suitor  for  their  daughters.  But  Emma 
did  not  fully  appreciate  the  enviable  situation  in 
which  she  was  placed ;  for,  as  they  sauntered 
along  the  village  towards  the  Institution,  breath- 
ing the  sweet  fresh  air  of  the  country,  and  looking 
at  the  green  May  foliage  and  the  clear  sky,  she 
was  thinking  much  more  of  Jack  Johnson  in  the 
close,  gloomy  doctor's  shop  in  Clerkenwell. 


MR.    LEDBURY.  ii)t 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE   OPENING   OP   THE  CLUMPLEY  LITERARY   AND    SCIENTIFIC 
INSTITUTION. 

It  was  a  great  day  for  Clumpley  on  which  the 
gas  was  first  introduced  there  by  the  enterprise 
of  the  townspeople.  The  whole  place  on  that 
eventful  evening  was  in  one  fever  of  excitement. 
Little  boys  followed  the  lamplighter  with  unceas- 
ing huzzas,  and  cheered  louder  than  ever  as  each 
jet  of  light  burst  forth  from  the  lamp  ;  sober 
inhabitants  left  their  houses,  and  walked  about 
the  streets  as  though  they  had  been  at  Vauxhall; 
suppers  were  cooked  by  gas  at  the  manufactory  ; 
and  there  was  a  report  that  the  directors  and 
contractors  all  feasted  together  inside  the  gasome- 
ter, which  obtained  universal  credence,  inasmuch 
as  several  of  the  guests  were  very  much  indisposed 
the  next  day,  which  they  attributed  solely  to 
the  noxious  vapours  of  the  hydrogen  floating  in 
their  banquet-room.  Previously  to  this  eventful 
change,  the  only  lights  in  the  village  had  been 
two  oil-lamps  over  the  doors  of  the  chief  inns, 
and  one  at  the  establishment  of  the  principal 
medical  man  ;  but,  as  the   two  first  were  always 


158  ADVENTURES    OF 

extinguished  at  eleven  o'clock,  and  the  last  usu- 
ally went  out  by  itself  about  the  same  time,  from 
the  circumstance  of  the  owner's  persisting  in 
using  some  new  gimcrack  invention,  that  was  to 
give  ten  times  the  light  of  ordinary  oil  at  a  quar- 
ter the  cost,  which  never  answered,  the  streets 
were  in  darkness  throughout  the  night.  This, 
however,  was  of  little  consequence;  for  the  Clum- 
pleyites  were  an  early  people,  usually  retiring  to 
bed  about  half-past  ten,  at  which  time  any  be- 
lated individual  walking  down  the  village  might 
observe  all  the  lights  in  the  upper  windows  of  the 
houses,  now  and  then  popping  out  very  suddenly, 
as  the  inmate  sought  his  French  bed.  And  after 
this  nobody  was  about,  nor  was  any  sound  heard 
except  the  sheep-bells  on  the  distant  pastures,  and 
the  night-bells  at  the  contiguous  doctor's. 

The  excitement  of  the  gas  had  not  quite  finish- 
ed when  Mr.  Ledbury  and  Emma  arrived  at  the 
village,  and  a  demonstration  of  its  nature  and  pro- 
perties was  to  be  one  of  the  principal  features  of 
the  evening's  lecture.  As  they  approached  the 
Institution,  they  perceived  a  great  throng  of  com- 
pany wending  their  way  towards  it,  most  of  whom 
were  greeted  by  Mr.  Wilmer  and  his  family. 
First  of  all  came  up  the  young  ladies  from  The- 
resa House  Academy,  on  the  old  London  road, 
walking  two  and  two,  and  admitted  upon  payment 
of  sixpence  each,  when  they  displayed  the  most 
extraordinary  diplomacy  in   getting  as  far  away 
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from  the  teachers  as  they  could.  Then  arrived 
the  preparatory  school  for  young  gentlemen  from 
six  to  twelve,  who  entered  somewhat  less  orderly, 
and  divided  the  hour  usually  appointed  to  the 
lectures  into  ten  minutes  of  attention,  ten  minutes 
of  wriggling  about,  ten  minutes  of  squabbling 
sotto  voce,  and  the  remaining  half-hour  in  sleep. 
The  seats  on  the  first  row  were  reserved  for  the 
committee  and  their  friends,  most  of  whom  were 
present,  including  the  Wilmer  detachment  of  spec- 
tators ;  and  the  body  of  the  lecture -room  was 
filled  with  those  who  were  subscribers,  as  well  as 
many  other  visitors,  who  were  not.  The  museum 
and  library  had  been  brushed  up,  and  set  off  to  the 
best  advantage  by  the  indefatigable  librarian,  who 
was  now  taking  the  tickets,  to  entice  new  sup- 
porters ;  and  the  table  in  the  lecture-room  was 
covered  with  a  new  green  baize,  bound  with  yellow, 
and  presented  by  the  ladies  of  Clumpley,  on  which 
were  displayed  all  the  apparatus  for  the  lecture, 
some  of  which  were  so  singular  in  appearance,  that 
the  less-informed  of  the  company  were  for  a  time 
divided  in  their  opinions,  as  to  whether  they  had 
come  to  see  an  exhibition  of  conjuring  or  philo- 
sophy. And  after  these  curious  things,  the  chief 
objects  of  attention  were  Emma  Ledbury  and 
Titus  ;  who,  being  strangers,  were  therefore  capa- 
ble of  producing  a  great  sensation  in  a  country 
place  like  Clumpley ;  not  exceeded  by  the  emo- 
tion   caused    when    the    Fitzfabrics — the    great 
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people  of  tlie  village,  who  found  scarcely  anybody- 
good  enough  to  visit  in  the  neighbourhood, — en- 
tered the  room,  and  took  their  seats  upon  the 
benches,  just  like  ordinary  persons. 

At  length  all  the  company  had  arrived,  and  at 
eight  o'clock  the  secretary  appeared  at  the  table, 
and  was  received  with  much  applause — the  old 
gentlemen  of  the  committee  on  the  front  seats 
agitating  their  gaiters,  and  using  their  umbrellas 
with  much  effect. 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  observed  the  secre- 
tary, who,  not  being  habituated  to  oratorial  dis- 
play, was  somewhat  nervous  at  addressing  so  large 
an  assembly,  — "  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am 
happy  in  being  able  to  announce  the  following  do- 
nations to  the  library  and  museum.  {Heart 
hear!) 

"  Mr.  Shumbanks — a  bottle  of  Isle  of  Wight 
sand,  with  a  view  of  the  Needles ;  some  cinders 
of  bank-notes;  and  an  oyster -shell  from  the 
Royal  George." 

These  were  interesting  curiosities,  and  were 
welcomed  accordingly. 

"  Mr.  Jones — three  volumes  of  the  gentleman's 
Magazine  for  1745-6 ;  the  second  volume  of  an 
Encyclopaedia,  from  cap  to  ops  ;  a  large  bust, 
name  unknown  ;  and  some  pieces  of  granite. 

"  Mr.  Galley,  Dr.  Pap  worth's  pupil — skeleton 
of  a  cat's  head  ;  thunderbolt  found  in  a  cow's 
heart;    a  tooth   supposed   to   have   belonged    to 
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Julius  Caesar ;  and  a  working  model  of  the  guil- 
lotine, with  criminal  to  match." 

Mr.  Galley  was  rather  a  favourite,  having  pro- 
mised to  give  the  society  a  lecture  upon  popular 
physiology,  and  therefore  these  presents  elicited 
much  applause.  The  secretary  now  appeared  as 
if  about  to  make  a  communication  of  extra  im- 
portance. 

"  The  young  ladies  of  Theresa  House,"  he 
continued — "  Two  transfer  fire-screens  for  the  li- 
brary ;  some  perforated  card  flower-baskets  ;  two 
book-marks,  worked  with  ^souvenir"*  and  '  ramitie ' 
in  silk  and  gold  ;  some  worsted  rugs  for  the  curi- 
osities; a  butterfly  pen-wiper,  and  a  drawing  of 
the  Institution." 

Hereat  was  a  great  sensation  ;  the  young  gen- 
tlemen clapped  their  hands,  and  the  young  ladies 
blushed ;  whilst  the  governesses  looked  blandly 
round,  but  with  a  proper  expression  of  pride,  as 
much  as  to  say,  "  See  what  can  be  done  at  our 
academy  !" 

These,  with  a  few  more  similar  bequests,  com- 
pleted the  list  of  donations,  and  then  the  secre- 
tary begged  to  introduce  the  lecturer  to  the  audi- 
ence. Whereupon  he  dived  into  a  back  room, 
and  immediately  returned,  leading  forth  a  gentle- 
man in  black,  with  his  hair  curled,  and  wristbands 
turned  up,  whom  he  marshalled  into  the  room  as 
Mr.  Wilson,  of  London.  Mr.  Ledbury,  who 
was  on  one  of  the  front  benches,  directly  thought 
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he  had  seen  him  before.  He  mentioned  this  cir- 
cumstance to  Emma,  whose  memory  of  faces  was 
somewhat  remarkable,  and  to  her  was  he  indebted 
for  the  information,  which  he  saw  was  correct  as 
soon  as  it  was  given.  There  was  no  mistake  at 
all  about  the  matter  —  the  gentleman  who  came 
forward  to  address  the  company  was  Mr.  Roder- 
ick Doo  !  And  of  this  he  was  furthermore  con- 
vinced when  that  ubiquitous  individual,  upon 
advancing  to  the  table,  caught  sight  of  Titus  and 
his  sister.  For  a  moment  he  started  ;  but  then, 
recovering  his  placidity,  bowed  very  graciously  to 
them  both,  upon  which  the  remainder  of  the  au- 
dience immediately  set  Mr.  Wilmer's  visitors 
down  as  people  of  importance,  from  their  being 
on  such  familiar  terms  with  a  London  lecturer. 

When  the  applause  had  subsided,  after  Mr. 
Doo  had  bent  several  times  very  gracefully  to  the 
company,  he  commenced  the  lecture  with  an  easy 
assurance,  at  which  Mr.  Ledbury  was  perfectly 
astonished. 

After  a  short  preliminary  address,  in  which 
he  spoke  of  the  sun  of  knowledge  dispelling  the 
mists  of  ignorance,  through  the  medium  of  insti- 
tutions like  the  present,  at  which  the  committee 
looked  very  approvingly,  as  well  as  hinted  at  the 
proud  star  that  Clumpley  had  become  in  the  sci- 
entific hemisphere,  since  it  had  sent  a  representa- 
tive to  eat  and  drink  at  the  British  Association, 
and  paralyze  that  learned  body  by  his  paper  in 
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section  Q,  upon  "  The  totality  of  dependence  in 
phrenology  and  fireworks  upon  metaphysical  elec- 
tricity," wherein  such  powerful  arguments  were 
adduced  in  support  of  the  theory,  that  no  one 
was  able  to  refute  them  in  the  slightest  manner. 
After  this,  he  proceeded  to  state  that  he  should 
divide  the  lecture  into  two  parts :  the  first  con- 
sisting of  various  experiments  with  the  gases  and 
other  agents,  and  the  second  comprising  the  cele- 
brated Dissolving  Views.  He  also  added,  that 
as  he  should  need  some  trifling  assistance  in  the 
course  of  his  experiments,  he  was  happy  to  see  in 
front  of  the  table  a  talented  gentleman  of  his 
acquaintance, — Professor  Ledbury,  of  the  learned 
societies, — whose  valuable  aid  he  should  be  too 
happy  to  secure.  Mr.  Ledbury  started,  and 
turned  very  red,  when  he  first  heard  his  name 
mentioned ;  but,  calculating  upon  distinguishing 
himself,  which  was  always  a  great  point  with  him, 
he  yielded  to  Mr.  Doo's  solicitations,  and  took 
his  place  at  his  side,  amidst  the  applause  of  the 
audience,  to  whom  he  made  an  imposing  obei- 
sance. And  indeed,  as  Emma  remarked  to  Mrs. 
Wilmer, — who  felt  much  temporary  gratification 
at  their  visitor  being  so  celebrated  a  person, — with 
his  spectacles,  and  mild  expression  of  counte- 
nance, he  looked  very  like  a  philosopher. 

On  the  table  in  front  of  Mr.  Doo  was  a  large 
array  of  wide-mouthed  stoppered  bottles,  appa- 
rently full  of  nothing,  but  which  in  reality  con- 
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tained  various  gases,  that  he  had  been  preparing 
in  the  lecturers"*  room  during  the  day,  in  a  mys- 
terious manner ;  and  by  the  aid  of  sundry  gun- 
barrels,  wash-tubs,  and  bladders,  to  the  intense 
bewilderment  of  the  librarian,  who  could  not  con- 
ceive what  they  were  intended  for ;  but  settled  it 
at  last  by  putting  down  Mr.  Doo  as  the  Wizard 
of  the  North  getting  ready  the  celebrated  gun- 
delusion,  of  which  he  was  more  firmly  convinced 
when  that  gentleman  drew  a  union-jack  handker- 
chief from  his  pocket,  and  asked  the  librarian  if 
he  could  procure  him  a  guinea-pig  or  small  rab- 
bit, all  of  which  things,  he  was  aware,  were  in 
great  request  with  necromancers  in  general. 

Oxygen — the  universal  sheet-anchor  of  all  lec- 
turers at  scientific  institutions — was  the  first  ele- 
ment chosen  by  Mr.  Doo  for  his  experiments  ; 
and,  to  give  proper  effect  to  them,  the  lights  were 
put  half  down  by  the  librarian,  who  sat  in  the 
corner  of  the  room,  and  turned  a  handle  con- 
nected with  the  gas-metre.  First  of  all,  Mr. 
Doo  lighted  a  match,  which  he  blew  out,  and  in- 
troduced into  a  bottle  of  gas,  when  it  was  imme- 
diately rekindled  with  a  vivid  flame.  This  was 
much  applauded ;  but  when  he  inserted  a  piece 
of  incandescent  charcoal  into  another  bottle, 
which  sparkled  into  a  thousand  corruscations,  like 
a  brilliant  squib,  the  delight  of  the  boys  was  so 
great  that  they  could  not  contain  their  approba- 
tion, until  sundry  cuffs  and  boxes  from  the  usher 
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resounded  through  the  semi-obscurity  of  the  lec- 
ture-room. Upon  this,  order  was  once  more  re- 
stored, and  they  were  again  quiet,  except  Master 
Wheeler,  an  ill-conducted  lad,  who,  having  first 
imitated  the  ascent  of  a  sky-rocket  with  his 
mouth,  and  next  thrown  a  piece  of  chewed  paper 
at  Mr.  Ledbury's  spectacles,  was  finally  disco- 
vered, and  treated  with  several  whacks  of  a  cane 
across  the  shoulders,  as  a  preliminary  to  farther 
punishment  when  he  got  home  ;  which,  however, 
did  not  prevent  him  from  kissing  his  hand  the 
next  minute  to  the  half-boarder  at  Theresa 
House ;  in  which  rude  act  he  was  detected  by 
the  English  teacher,  who  immediately  desired 
Miss  Chapman,  the  half-boarder  in  question,  to 
come  and  sit  by  her  side,  where  she  remained,  in 
extreme  surveillance^  during  the  remainder  of  the 
lecture. 

Hydrogen  was  next  touched  upon  by  Mr.  Doo, 
who,  with  the  assistance  of  Mr.  Ledbury,  inflated 
a  small  balloon  over  the  gas-pipe,  which  ascended 
rapidly  to  the  ceiling,  and  there  kept  stationary, 
and  from  which  no  looks  nor  intimidations  could 
withdraw  the  eyes  of  the  boys,  who  gazed  at  it 
unceasingly,  to  see  what  it  would  do  next.  This 
led  to  a  short  dissertation  upon  atmospheric  voy- 
ages ;  and  Mr.  Doo  drew  the  attention  of  the 
audience  to  a  diagram  somewhat  resembling  a  fly- 
ing wheelbarrow,  which  he  said  was  a  machine  of 
his  own  invention  for  aerial  travelling ;  and  when 
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he  explained  its  manner  of  action,  it  appeared  in 
every  way  wortliy  of  Mr.  Doo's  peculiar  talents  ; 
and  perfectly  convinced  Mr.  Ledbury,  in  his  en- 
thusiasm, that  the  ingenious  projector,  in  spite  of 
the  many  skilful  and  renowned  people  who  bore 
his  name,  was  the  greatest  Doo  that  had  ever 
lived.  ' 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  the  supposed  profes- 
sor, "  to  form  the  least  idea  of  the  triumphs  in 
celestial  science  which  this  apparatus  will  achieve. 
The  moon  will  become  another  portion  of  our 
boundless  empire  ;  and  all  the  twinkling  stars, — 
which  even  from  infancy,  when  our  hopes  and 
fears  were  to  each  other  known,  have  attracted 
our  attention,  and  made  us  wonder  what  they  are, 
all  above  the  heavens  so  high,  like  a  diamond  in 
the  sky, — will  export  their  choicest  products  to 
our  favoured  isle." 

The  pathos,  national  pride,  and  domestic  sym- 
pathy of  this  short  address  came  home  to  the 
hearts  of  all  present,  and  they  cheered  the  lec- 
turer warmly,  two  or  three  of  the  committee  seri- 
ously dislocating  their  umbrellas  in  the  excite- 
ment of  their  applause.  And  so  much  had  the 
professor*'s  speech  warmed  them  up  to  the  sub- 
ject, that  we  firmly  believe,  if  he  had  stated  he 
was  about  to  construct  one  of  his  machines  in 
reality,  and  required  innumerable  shareholders  to 
bring  it  to  perfection,    that  several   speculators 
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then  present  would  immediately  have  put  down 
their  names  as  part  proprietors  of  the  certain  pro- 
fits that  would  accrue  from  this  wonderful  inven- 
tion. The  whole  affair  was  so  plausible,  so  sim- 
ple (in  the  diagram),  and  altogether,  to  a  person 
of  the  smallest  mechanical  knowledge,  so  likely 
to  succeed  at  the  very  first  glance,  that  there  was 
no  doubt  of  the  old-fashioned  balloons  being  en- 
tirely superseded.  And,  indeed,  Mr.  Doo  stated 
that  a  Mr.  Green  was  one  of  his  stanch  est  pa- 
trons,— which  perfectly  convinced  the  audience, 
conceiving  it  to  be  Mr.  Green,  the  celebrated 
aeronaut,  of  the  importance  of  the  invention. 
But  on  this  point  Mr.  Ledbury  alone  was  not 
quite  sanguine ;  for  he  knew  that,  from  time 
immemorial,  the  Doos  had  always  relied  upon  the 
Greens  for  their  chief  support. 

"  The  next  gas  to  which  I  shall  direct  your 
attention,"  said  the  professor,  returning  to  his 
lecture,  "  is  called  carbonic  acid :  it  is  a  very 
heavy  gas,  as  you  perceive." 

But  of  this  the  audience  were  not  so  perfectly 
assured,  as  Mr.  Doo  merely  appeared  to  be  pour- 
ing an  imaginary  fluid  from  one  empty  ale-glass 
into  another. 

"It  is  destructive,"  he  continued,  "  to  flame 
and  animal  life,  which,  if  the  ladies  wish,  I  will 
immediately  demonstrate  by  stifling  a  rabbit  in  a 
vessel  of  it." 
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Of  course  the  ladies  did  not  desire  this  proof ; 
and,  as  Mr.  Doo  had  no  rabbit,  it  was  so  far 
fortunate. 

"  Professor  Ledbury  will  now  assist  me  in 
showing  the  power  of  this  gas  over  flame.  You 
perceive  I  take  this  lighted  taper,  and  you  will 
see  that,  when  I  introduce  it  into  this  bottle  of 
carbonic  acid,  it  will  be  extinguished  as  suddenly 
as  if  it  was  plunged  under  water." 

Mr.  Ledbury,  happy  to  distinguish  himself, 
received  the  bottle  of  gas  with  an  important  air, 
and  held  it  towards  the  lecturer,  whilst  Mr.  Doo 
lighted  a  small  piece  of  taper,  and  held  it  to  the 
mouth  of  the  bottle.  But  no  sooner  was  the 
stopper  removed  than  a  bright  flash  of  light,  ac- 
companied by  a  bang,  which  shook  the  building 
to  its  very  foundation,  scared  the  astounded  au- 
dience. Mr.  Doo  leapt  with  convulsive  energy 
to  the  other  side  of  the  table ;  Mr.  Ledbury 
was  knocked  backwards  into  a  large  tub  of  wa- 
ter, which  answered  the  purpose  of  a  pneumatic 
trough  ;  and  the  librarian,  who  directed  the  gas, 
turned  it  suddenly  off  in  his  fright,  amidst  the 
screams  of  the  young  ladies,  the  huzzas  of  the 
boys  —  who  thought  it  was  part  of  the  experi- 
ment, and  took  advantage  of  the  dark  to  kick  up 
what  noise  they  liked,  without  fear  of  discovery, 
— and  the  general  bewilderment  of  the  whole 
assembly. 

The  greatest  confusion  ensued,  and  the  pro- 
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fessor  for  some  time  vainly  endeavoured  to  make 
himself  heard  amidst  the  tumult.  At  length  a 
light  was  obtained  from  a  spirit-lamp  that  was 
burning  upon  the  table,  and  the  gas  was  soon  re- 
kindled, when  the  company  were  re-assured,  seeing 
Mr.  Ledbury  and  the  professor  still  alive,  and 
not  blown  into  small  fragments,  as  they  had  anti- 
cipated, but  in  full  possession  of  their  energies, 
—  the  former  gentleman  wringing  his  coat-tails, 
and  Mr.  Doo  preparing  to  address  the  assembly. 
A  few  words  explained  the  accident,  in  which  it 
appeared  that  the  lecturer,  instead  of  carbonic 
acid,  had  confided  a  bottle  of  oxy-hydrogen  gas 
to  Mr.  Ledbury's  care,  which  being  highly  explo- 
sive, had  gone  off  so  unexpectedly ;  but  fortu- 
nately without  any  ill  effects.  The  table  was, 
however,  thrown  into  so  much  confusion,  that  it 
was  thought  advisable  to  conclude  the  first  por- 
tion of  the  lecture,  and  go  on  to  the  dissolv- 
ing-Tiews,  the  indulgence  of  the  audience  being 
claimed  for  ten  minutes,  in  order  to  make  the 
necessary  preparations ;  and  then  the  professor 
and  his  assistant  retired  into  the  lecturer's  room, 
and  the  vice-president  went  to  inquire  about  the 
health  of  the  Fitzfabrics  after  the  alarm. 

''  Well,  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  how  are  you  ?'' 
asked  Roderick,  as  they  closed  the  door  after 
them.  '*  I  was  surprised  to  see  you ;  you  were 
equally  surprised  to  see  me  in  such  a  position,  I 
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have  no  doubt ;  but  I  am  always  liappy  to  lend 
my  poor  abilities  to  the  advancement  of  science."''* 
"  I  certainly  did  not  expect  to  meet  you  here," 
replied  Titus. 

"  Of  course  not !  how  should  you  ?  —  how 
should  you  ?  And  the  name,  too,  —  ha  !  ha  ! 
Professor  Wilson  !  it  is  at  the  wish  of  my  family 
I  adopt  that  sobriquet.  Allow  me  the  pleasure 
of  taking  a  glass  of  wine  with  you."" 

There  was  a  bottle  of  sherry,  and  sixpenny- 
worth  of  mixed  biscuits  on  the  table,  provided 
bjfc  the  liberality  of  the  committee,  and  Mr.  Doo 
poured  out  for  Titus  and  himself,  chiding  Mr. 
Ledbury  for  not  having  been  to  see  him,  which, 
as  he  had  never  been  informed  by  Roderick  where 
he  lived,  could  not  be  construed  into  a  direct 
breach  of  politeness. 

"  All  right !"  said  Doo,  peeping  out  at  the 
door.  "  The  porter  is  hanging  up  the  transpa- 
rent screen,  and  this  is  the  apparatus,"  pointing 
to  two  magic-lanterns  standing  side-by-side  on  a 
box,  with  a  winch  in  front,  that  shut  up  the  lens 
of  one  whilst  it  opened  the  other 

'*  The  contrivance  appears  very  simple,"  said 
Mr.  Ledbury. 

"  All  grand  things  are  so,"  answered  the  pro- 
fessor ;  "  look  at  my  aerial  ship.  But  I  am 
rather  in  a  dilemma,  for  I  have  lost  the  book  of 
reference  to  the  objects.  However,  we  must 
begin,  for  the  audience  are  shuffling  their  feet. 
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Bring  out  the  decanter  with  you  :   we  can  enjoy 
ourselves  as  we  like  behind  the  screen." 

The  lights  were  now  gradually  lowered,  to 
prevent  any  new  alarm,  and  when  it  was  quite 
dark,  Mr.  Ledbury  put  in  a  slide,  by  Mr.  Doo's 
direction,  which  turned  out  to  be  a  portrait  of 
Prince  Albert  as  he  would  appear  walking  on  his 
head.  But  this  was  immediately  withdrawn  as 
soon  as  the  mistake  was  perceived,  and  another 
substituted. 

"What  is  it?"  inquired  Mr.  Doo,  in  a  low 
voice,  of  his  assistant. 

"  A  Turk  who  moves  his  eyes,*'  replied  Titus. 

"  That  will  do,"  said  Roderick,  speaking  loud. 
«  Portrait  of  Akbar  Khan  !" 

This  was  received  with  great  applause  by  all 
the  audience,  except  a  little  child  in  front,  who 
began  to  cry,  and  was  immediately  shaken  into 
silence. 

"  The  next  is  a  sea-side  place,  with  ships," 
said  Ledbury,  holding  the  slide  between  his  eyes^ 
and  the  field  of  the  lantern  to  see  what  was 
on  it. 

"  The  Harbour  of  Chusan  !"  cried  Mr.  Doo, 
as  the  Turk  dissolved  into  the  new  object. 

"  I  think  it  *s  meant  for  Margate,"  mildly 
hinted  Mr.  Ledbury  ;  "  yes,  there  are  the  wind- 
mills." 

"  Hush  ! "  said  Roderick,  "  it  will  do  just  a# 
well.     Now,  what  is  the  next  .f'" 
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*'  It  is  a  cottage  and  a  tree.  I  can't  make 
anything  else  out  of  it." 

"Birthplace  of  Robert  Bloomfield  !"  cried 
Mr.  Doo. 

''  I  don'*t  think  it  is  very  like  it,"  whispered 
Ledbury.  "  I  have  a  view  at  home  which  is 
quite  different." 

"  We  can't  be  far  out,"  returned  Mr.  Doo,  in 
the  same  low  tone.  "  All  the  poets  of  that  class 
—  Shenstone,  Burns,  Bloomfield,  and  Co.,  were 
born  in  the  same  kind  of  houses.  I  know  them 
well.  Little  mud  hovels,  with  two  windows  and 
a  door.      Go  on." 

"  I  can't  see  this  one  very  plainly,"  said  Led- 
bury. "  It  looks  like  some  fortifications,  and  a 
tower." 

"  Push  it  in,"  replied  Mr.  Doo,  finishing  a 
clandestine  glass  of  wine.  "  Citadel  and  ram- 
parts of  Ghuznee  ! "  he  continued  aloud. 

"That's  Windsor  Castle!"  cried  Master 
•  Wheeler  in  front,  who  lived  at  Datchet,  and  was 
perfectly  acquainted  with  the  view,  proud  of  be- 
ing able  to  set  the  lecturer  right. 

To  this  piece  of  gratuitous  information  suc- 
ceeded a  scuffle  in  the  dark,  between  the  usher 
and  Master  Wheeler,  together  with  an  extempore 
discussion  upon  the  subject  of  academical  disci- 
pline, as  connected  with  the  cane  ;  one  party  de- 
monstrating it  practically,  and  the  other  objecting 
to  it  theoretically. 
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Order  being  restored,  a  few  more  scenes  were 
exhibited,  and  Mr.  Doo  was  just  on  the  point  of 
dissolving  Milan  Cathedral,  which  he  had  desig- 
nated as  the  new  Houses  of  Parliament,  into  a 
view  of  the  Thames  Tunnel,  with  a  gentleman  in 
a  bright-blue  coat  walking  up  the  centre,  which 
could  not  very  well  be  mistaken  for  anything 
else,  when  a  fresh  disturbance  amongst  the  audi- 
ence caused  him  to  pause  for  an  instant  in  his 
descriptions.  The  lights  were  suddenly  turned 
on,  and  the  librarian  of  the  institution  descended 
from  the  top  bench  of  the  theatre,  and  whispered 
something  to  the  vice-president.  And  then  the 
vice-president's  face  betrayed  much  astonishment, 
and  he  cast  a  severe  and  scrutinizing  glance  first 
at  Mr.  Ledbury,  and  then  at  Mr.  Doo,  who  had 
pulled  up  the  transparent  screen  to  see  what  was 
the  matter ;  after  which  he  begged  the  patience 
of  the  audience  for  a  few  seconds,  and  left  the 
lecture-room.  All  this  was  so  very  mysterious 
that  the  curiosity  of  the  company  was  excited  in 
a  most  singular  manner ;  and  this  was  not  les- 
sened when  the  vice-president  re-appeared,  usher- 
ing two  policemen  into  the  theatre  —  not  com- 
mon, rustic  constables,  but  real  London  alphabe- 
tical policemen,  with  the  proper  badges  round 
their  arms,  and  shiny  tops  to  their  hats.  These 
individuals  were  at  first  presumed  to  have  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  entertainments  of  the  even- 
ing by  the  majority  of  the  spectators,  who  were, 
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however,  undeceived  when  the  officers  advanced 
towards  Mr.  Doo,  and  one  of  them  said  with 
much  suavity, 

"  I  must  trouble  you,  sir,  to  come  along  with 
us." 

The  whole  transaction  was  so  rapid,  that  before 
Mr.  Ledbury  and  the  rest  of  the  audience  had 
recovered  from  their  surprise,  the  policemen  had 
conducted  the  thunder- stricken  lecturer  from 
the  theatre.  At  the  door  of  the  institution  a 
chaise  was  waiting  to  receive  them,  and  in  two 
hours  from  the  last  dissolving-view  Mr.  Roderick 
Doo  was  lodged  in  one  of  those  secure  apartments 
which  the  government,  with  its  usual  liberality, 
provides  gratuitously  for  all  who  require  them ; 
and  to  which  entrance  may  be  obtained  at  all 
hours  of  the  night,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bow 
Street,  being  very  centrically  situated,  and  close 
to  both  the  large  theatres,  and  other  places  of 
public  amusement. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

LKDBURY,  JOHNSON,  AND   SOME   FRIENDS   PATRONISE   THE 
ILLEGITIMATE    DRAMA. 

Some  years  back  from  the  epoch  of  our  story, 
at  a  period  which  brings  us  to  the  days  when  Mr. 
Ledbury  went  gipsying  in  a  skeleton  suit  and 
lay-down  collars,  —  when  Mavor,  Dilworth,  and 
Vyse  formed  his  library,  or  at  least  the  most  im- 
portant part  of  it,  and  his  only  use  for  a  pen  Avas 
found  in  the  production  of  sage  maxims  and  high- 
sounding  proper  names,  copied  from  the  copper- 
plate slips,  and  ranging  from  the  imposing  Ar- 
chipelago of  the  large  hand  to  the  retiring  True 
content  must  flow  from  art  and  sttidy  of  the 
smaller  text, — ^he  possessed,  in  common  with  the 
rest  of  his  class,  a  diverting  book  of  miscellaneous 
selections,  called  a  "  Speaker."  It  consisted 
principally  of  moral  reasonings  in  praise  of  virtue, 
and  condemnation  of  vice,  interspersed  with  arti- 
cles of  a  lighter  character,  thrown  in  here  and. 
there,  like  the  plums  in  his  academic  dumplings, 
to  beguile  him  into  swallowing  the  heavier  mat- 
ter. Amidst  these  latter  papers  there  was  one 
story  particularly  amusing,  called,  if  our  chronicle 
quotes  aright,  "  Eyes  and  no  eyes,  or  the  Art  of 
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Seeing :"  the  title  is  hypothetically  given  ;  for  the 
book  long  ago  met  with  a  violent  end  from  the 
hands  of  Master  Walter  Ledbury.  It  treated  of 
a  walk  in  an  undefined  part  of  the  country  taken 
by  a  tutor, — an  important  personage  in  all  in- 
structive stories, — with  a  certain  Tommy,  and 
his  acquaintance,  Harry,  two  young  gentlemen, 
who  were  represented  as  dressed  in  knee-breeches 
and  cocked-hats.  Well,  then,  in  this  walk,  the 
tutor,  whom  Mr.  Ledbury  always  imagined  to  be 
a  near  connexion  of  Mr.  Barlow,  in  Sandford  and 
Merton,  wearing  a  little  round  hat,  and  very  like 
the  men  in  Noah's  Ark,  indulged  in  many  plea- 
sant observations  upon  things  in  general,  and, 
when  he  returned  home,  questioned  his  two  pu- 
pils as  to  what  they  had  seen.  Tommy,  whose 
perceptive  faculties  appear  to  have  been  in  high 
order,  related  various  facts  in  natural  history, 
philosophy,  and  the  use  of  the  globes,  which  dif- 
ferent circumstances  in  the  walk  had  given  rise 
to  ;  whilst  Harry,  like  the  man  who  saw  nothing 
at  all  in  the  Falls  of  Niagara  but  ever-so-much 
water  tumbling  over  a  rock,  did  not  find  his  mind 
particularly  expanded  by  the  promenade, — in  fact, 
Jbe  appears  to  have  regarded  the  excursion  as  ex- 
ceedingly dull  and  commonplace.  This  is  the 
abstract  meaning  of  the  story,  however  erroneous 
we  may  have  been  in  detail ;  its  end  and  moral 
being  to  prove,  not  only  that  different  people 
visiting  the  same  locality  will  each  be  impressed 
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with  different  sensations  respecting  its  character- 
istics, but  that,  if  we  have  our  eyes  about  us, 
there  is  always  something  worth  seeing,  even  in 
places  of  the  least  promise.  This  feeling  perpe- 
tually guided  Mr.  Ledbury  in  most  of  his  excur- 
sions, balancing  their  occasional  questionability  with 
the  comfortable  assurance  that  he  was  seeing  the 
world,  studying  mankind,  and  expanding  his  mind. 
A  few  days  after  the  opening  of  the  Clumpley 
Literary  and  Scientific  Institution,  Mr.  Ledbury 
left  the  village  for  Islington.  He  stayed  a  short 
time  to  fish,  and  take  long  walks,  after  the  man- 
ner of  most  visitors  to  the  country,  and  was  even 
tempted  one  day  by  Mr.  Wilmer  to  mount  the 
old  mare,  being  his  first  equestrian  performance 
since  the  ride  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  the  morn- 
ing after  their  ball  in  the  Quartier  Latin.  But, 
being  recalled  to  town  by  his  father^  who  required 
his  services,  he  left  Clumpley,  laden  with  fresh 
butter,  new-laid  eggs,  and  enormous  nosegays, — 
Mrs.  Wilmer  being  only  sorry  that  she  could 
not  add  two  fore-quarters  of  lamb  fed  upon  the 
estate, — and  promising  to  return  again  for  the 
race-week.  During  the  few  days,  however,  of  his 
stay,  he  endeavoured,  by  his  gentlemanly  deport* 
ment  and  distinguished  manners,  to  remove  the 
disagreeable  notion  entertained  by  the  villagers, 
that  he  was  a  fellow  culprit  with  Mr.  Roderick 
Doo,  merely  at  liberty  upon  bail.  And  this 
was  not  effected  without  some  trouble  ;  for  when 
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country  folks  once  form  an  idea  that  any  indivi- 
dual is  not  exactly  wjiat  he  ought  to  be,  it  is  a 
task  of  exceeding  difficulty  to  disabuse  them. 
And  so  it  was  in  this  case ;  but  more  especially 
with  the  medical  men  who  did  not  attend  Mr. 
Wilmer's  family. 

The  train  returned  him  and  his  cargo  to  the 
great  metropolis,  as  safely  as  it  had  taken  him 
down,  except  in  the  case  of  the  eggs,  which  he 
had  been  heedless  enough  to  carry  in  his  carpet- 
bag, thereby  causing  the  vital  principle  in  many  of 
them  to  escape  from  the  shell  before  its  time.  On 
his  arrival,  his  first  care  was  to  visit  Jack  John- 
son, and  tell  him  all  the  news  which  he  thought 
would  be  likely  to  interest  him,  and  he  fortu- 
nately found  his  friend  at  home,  and  alone, — 
Mr.  Rawkins  having  been  putting  his  powers  of 
endurance  into  action  at  a  bad  case,  ever  since 
eleven  o'clock  the  previous  night ;  and  Mr.  Prod- 
gers  being  at  what  he  was  facetiously  pleased  to 
call  his  anatomical  lecture,  which,  as  far  as  it  in- 
volved the  discussion  of  various  chops  at  a  tavern 
contiguous  to  the  University,  certainly  came  more 
closely  under  that  category  of  medical  science  than 
any  other,  if  we  except  the  physiologies  of  deglu- 
tition and  digestion. 

- "  Well,  Jack,  and  how  have  you  been  .^"  in- 
quired Titus,  when  the  first  greetings  had  sub- 
sided. 

"  Oh,  much  as  usual,"  returned  his  friend,  in 
a  tone  that  was  slightly  desponding.     *'  This  is 
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not  very  lively  work,  after  the  life  I  have  led,  as 
you  may  imagine ;  but  I  hope  it  will  all  be  for 
the  best." 

"  You  deserve  great  credit  for  your  exertions," 
said  Ledbury ;  "  and,  I  am  sure  Emma  thinks 
the  same." 

"  Does  she  ?"  asked  Jack  eagerly  :  "and  what 
does  she  say  ?" 

"  Oh,  a  great  deal — more  than  I  can  recollect." 

"  But  you  must  remember  something  that  she 
said,"  continued  Jack,  wondering  how  Ledbury 
could  ever  forget  such  precious  words,  and  not 
taking  into  consideration  that  she  was  only  his 
sister.     "  Come  now,  Leddy,  try  and  think." 

"  Well,"  responded  Titus,  with  provoking  he- 
sitation, "  Let  me  see.  She  has  said  several 
times  that  you  would  be  sure  to  succeed  in  what- 
ever you  undertook." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jack,  his  countenance  some- 
what brightening,   "  Go  on." 

"  And  Fanny  Wilmer  asked  me  one  day  if  you 
were  not  a  brick — " 

"A  brick!" 

"  No,  no, — you  know  what  I  mean, — a  very 
nice  fellow.  I  suppose  Emma  had  been  slightly 
committing  herself  in  talking  about  you  to  her," 
added  Ledbury,  with  a  smile.  "  Fanny  Wilmer 
is  not  such  an  odd  sort  of  girl  as  you  would  sup- 
pose, after  all." 

"  Never  mind  Fanny  Wilmer,"  interrupted 
Jack  ;   "  tell  me  some  more  about  Emma." 
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*'  I  can't  exactly  call  to  mind  what  she  said  ; 
but  she  talked  about  you  to  me  a  great  deal,  and 
told  me  to  be  sure  to  come  and  see  you  as  soon  as 
I  got  back  to  town." 

"  And  did  she  say,  now,  that  I  should  succeed 
in  whatever  I  tried  to  do  ?" 

''Well,  have  I  not  just  told  you  so?"  an- 
swered Ledbury,  smiling.  "  Perhaps  you  would 
like  to  hear  it  all  over  again  ?  " 

''  No,  no, — ^but  it  has  put  me  in  very  good 
spirits." 

"  I  am  very  glad  of  it,"  returned  Titus.  ''De- 
pend upon  it.  Jack,  everything  will  turn  out  for 
the  best.  I  wish  I  was  the  governor  :  you  should 
never  hear  a  word  about  that  bothering  money." 

"  I  should  not  mind  being  troubled  with  a 
little,"  observed  Johnson.  "  However,  your  news, 
and  the  sight  of  your  old  face  again,  has  some- 
what cheered  me  ;  for  I  was  beginning  to  get  very 
gloomy." 

And,  in  proof  of  the  sudden  amelioration  of 
his  spirits.  Jack  tucked  the  skirts  of  his  blue 
check  dressing-gown  round  his  waist,  and  vaulted 
over  the  backs  of  several  chairs,  one  after  another, 
to  give  vent  to  his  glee ;  for,  from  constantly  as- 
sociating with  Mr.  Rawkins,  he  had  already  im- 
bibed a  great  love  for  furniture-gymnastics  of  all 
kinds. 

At  length,  when  a  deficiency  of  breath  put  a 
stop  to  his  muscular  exertions,  they  once  more 
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returned  to  sober  conversation,  and  were  discuss- 
ing the  practicability  of  going  somewhere  that 
evening,  as  it  was  so  long  since  they  had  been  out 
together,  when  Mr.  Rawkins  returned  in  great 
good  humour,  his  joy  at  having  got  over  his  case  to 
his  entire  satisfaction  being  somewhat  heightened 
by  a  glass  of  bran dy-and- water  that  he  had  im- 
bibed at  his  accustomed  tavern,  on  his  way  home. 
He  was  especially  polite  in  his  address  to  Titus 
also,  because  old  Mr.. Ledbury  was  a  person  pos- 
sessing great  interest  in  all  parochial  affairs,  and 
he  had  ascertained  from  Jack  Johnson,  since  their 
first  meeting,  that  Titus  was  his  son. 

''A  surgeon''s  life  is  not  a  bed  of  Rosee  FoL, 
Mr.  Ledbury,"  said  the  Herculean  doctor.  "  No- 
body who  could  be  a  chimney-sweep,  with  good 
prospects  and  a  genteel  connexion,  would  be  a 
medical  man.      Bob,  bring  my  slippers.'' 

The  last  sentence  was  delivered  in  stentorian 
accents,  in  the  direction  of  the  kitchen  staircase. 

"My  frame  enables  me  to  support  the  fatigue. 
That  is  all  pure  muscle,  —  feel  it,"  continued 
Mr.  Rawkins,  bending  his  elbow,  and  calling 
Mr.  Ledbury's  attention  to  a  concomitant  swell- 
ing, half  as  big  as  a  cocoa-nut,  and  apparently 
twice  as  hard,  that  rose  upon  his  upper  arm. 
"  Tough  as  a  cable,"  he  added,  regarding  the 
limb  with  admiration.  "  I  should  think  Damien's 
horses  would  have  been  puzzled  to  stretch  that ! " 

And,  with  this  allusion  to  the  would-have-been 
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assassin  of  Louis  the  Fifteenth,  and  his  punish- 
ment, which  forms  a  stock-anecdote  with  anatomi- 
cal professors,  whenever  the  question  relates  to 
the  contractile  power  of  the  muscles,  Mr.  Rawkins 
allowed  the  limb  to  sink  once  more  to  repose,  and, 
approaching  the  door,  once  more  vociferated, 

' '  Bob,  where  are  my  slippers  ? " 

A  pause  succeeded,  and  then  Bob  slowly  came 
up  stairs,  mistrustfully  carrying  one  slipper  in  his 
hand,  and  saying,  in  great  tremor, 

"  Please,  sir,  Tiny 's  pulled  the  other  one  all  to 
pieces." 

After  which  he  flinched  away,  in  the  belief  that 
Mr.  Rawkins  was  about  to  exhibit  the  force  of 
muscular  power  again  with  his  ears,  in  view  to- 
wards a  more  proper  demonstration  of  the  same. 
But  Mr.  Rawkins  was  that  day  inclined  to  the 
"  quality  of  mercy,"  which,  on  the  authority  of 
Shakspeare,  he  compared  to  tincture  of  aloes,  inas- 
much as  it  was  not  strained,  but  dropped  (through 
a  filter)  into  the  bottle  beneath,  and  was  of  benefit 
both  to  him  who  gave  it  (the  doctor),  and  him 
that  took  it  (the  patient).     So  he  merely  asked, 

"And  why  did  you  suffer  Tiny  to  pull  the 
other  to  pieces,  sir  ?  " 

"  'Cause  I  was  mending  the  hutch  where  the 
guinea-pigs  had  gnawed  their  way  out."" 

The  answer  proving  satisfactory,  Bob  was  dis- 
missed, and  returned  to  his  occupation,  which  was 
repairing  one  of  his  shoes  with  a  bit  of  tin  and 


MR.   LEDBURY.  183 

some  small  tacks.  A  few  minutes  afterwards 
Mr.  Prodgers  came  in  from  lecture,  accompanied 
by  his  friend  Tweak,  and  replied  to  Mr.  Raw- 
kins'*  inquiry  as  to  whether  he  would  have  anything 
to  eat,  by  affirming  that  he  had  but  just  before,  to 
use  his  own  expression,  "  walked  into  two  chut- 
ton  mops  and  a  stint  of  pout." 

"  I  suppose  you  have  come  home  for  good  ? '"' 
asked  Mr.  Prodgers  of  the  head  of  the  establish- 
ment. 

"  It  is  all  over,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins,  "  and  I 
shall  remain  in  all  the  evening.  You  can  go 
wherever  you  please." 

Whereat  Mr.  Prodgers  immediately  suggested 
that  they  should  go  to  the  "  Falcon,"  and  finish 
the  evening  there  ;  into  which  view  both  Mr.  Led- 
bury and  Jack  Johnson  immediately  fell ;  and,  as 
their  toilet  was  never  particularly  soignee,  in  a  few 
minutes  they  started  off,  leaving  Mr.  Rawkins  to 
the  full  enjoyment  of  his  muscular  power  and 
zoological  companions. 

Half  a  century  ago, — when  the  sober  citizens  of 
London  were  accustomed  to  set  forth  on  fine  after- 
noons, and  take  their  tea  in  Shepherd  and  Shep- 
herdess Fields,  "  in  a  style  of  pleasing  rusticity," 
as  they  say  in  the  advertisements  of  the  Margate 
Shallows, — half  a  century  ago,  as  they  listened 
to  the  bells  of  old  St.  Mary's  church  in  "  merry 
Islington,"  ringing  over  the  green  meadows  and 
wooded  lanes  which  surrounded  that  agreeable  vil- 
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lage,  they  little  dreamt  in  how  comparatively  short 
a  space  of  time  population  would  sit  in  triumph 
over  the  destruction  of  their  favourite  localities, 
and  the  songs  of  the  birds  be  exchanged  for  the 
vocal  and  instrumental  efforts  of  real  musicians. 
Yet  so  has  it^ome  to  pass  :  the  huge  metropolis, 
which  stretches  out  its  arms  in  all  directions,  like 
some  vast  polypus,  of  bricks  and  mortar,  each  limb 
becoming  the  centre  of  a  new  organization,  has 
already  overrun  the  pastures  just  alluded  to;  and 
Rossini  and  refreshment  tickets,  Auber  and  alco- 
hol, Bellini  and  bottled  beer,  have  supplanted  the 
minstrelsy  of  nature,  whilst  clouds  of  smoke  from 
cheap  cheroots  form  an  appropriate  atmosphere. 

We  are  not  quite  certain  whether  the  number 
of  musical  taverns  which,  within  the  last  few 
years,  have  formed  a  prominent  feature  in  the 
amusements  of  the  inferior  metropolitan  classes, 
originated  in  minor  attempts  to  imitate  the  con- 
certs of  Vauxhall,  or  the  dramatic  cafes  of  the 
Continent,  in  which  vaudevilles  are  played  whilst 
the  company  are  taking  their  refreshment.  We 
may  instance  the  Cafe  du  Spectacle,  on  the 
Boulevard  des  Bonnes  Nouvelles,  at  Paris,  as  the 
highest  specimen  of  this  kind  of  entertainment, 
and  the  Cafe  des  Aveugles,  in  the  cellars  of  the 
Palais  Royal,  as  the  lowest — approaching  nearer 
in  its  style  and  company  to  the  public-house 
concerts  of  London.  What  their  effect  is  upon 
the   community  in  a  moral  or  musical  point  of 
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view  we  leave  to  be  determined  by  graver  econo- 
mists than  ourselves  ;  but  we  may  be  allowed  to 
add,  that  in  these  days,  when  "  the  decline  of 
the  drama"  is  so  much  talked  about,  their  greatest 
mischief  is  possibly  in  the  direct  injury  which 
they  do  to  the  regular  theatres,  wher'Sin  the  audi- 
ences of  these  tavern-concerts  might  perchance 
seek  a  more  legitimate  amusement  if  the  musical 
assemblies  were  not  in  existence.  But,  as  it  is, 
they  prefer  the  free  and  easy  manner  in  which  the 
whole  affair  is  conducted ;  nor  do  we  think  this 
state  of  things  can  be  changed,  until  the  harmonic 
saloons  be  more  restricted  in  their  style  of  enter- 
tainments, or  pipes  and  gin-and- water  be  allowed 
in  the  pit  and  galleries  of  the  patent  theatres.* 

As  Mr.  Prodgers  had  suggested  the  diversion 
of  the  evening,  it  was  left  to  his  knowledge  of 
the  localities  to  conduct  his  friends  to  the  Fal- 
con ;  and  during  their  progress  he  beguiled  the 
journey  by  an  infinity  of  verbal  encounters  with 
such  little  boys  as  came  in  his  way,  whose  sallies 
in  return  caused  much  amusement  to  the  party, 
for  no  class  is  so  ready  at  impertinent  replies  as 
the  little  boys.  We  incline  especially  to  those 
miniature  men  of  nine  years  old,  who  never  ap- 
pear to  have  known  what  a  jacket  was,  but  prefer 
walking  abroad  in  great  thoroughfares  with  their 
shirt-sleeves  tucked  up  ;  who  wear  their  caps  very 

*  Our  readers  are  possibly  aware  of  the  change  which  has  taken 
place  in  these  establishments  since  the  above  was  written. 
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forward  on  their  closely-cropped  heads,  and  who 
constantly  indulge  in  al  fresco  cavatinas,  which 
no  popular  reproof  or  remonstrance  can  interrupt, 
except  the  chance  of  pulling  that  curiously-useless 
machine,  the  parish-engine  to  some  rumoured  fire, 
or  going  beyond  Confucius,  and  composing  a  tune 
of  one  note  upon  the  directing-pipe  thereof. 

Perhaps  they  did  not  get  on  so  well  with  Mr. 
Prodgers  in  their  small  annoyances  as  with  other 
less-experienced  people  ;  for  he  had  studied  their 
economy  with  some  care,  and  usually  took  the 
replies  which  he  expected  they  would  make  out  of 
their  mouths  by  saying  them  first. 

"Is  it  much  further?'^  asked  Mr.  Tweak,  as 
they  turned  from  some  hitherto-unknown  back 
streets,  into  the  City  Road. 

"  Not  much,"  responded  Prodgers ;  "  are  you 
tired.?" 

"  No,"  returned  Mr.  Tweak,  "  not  at  all ; 
only,  if  I  wished  to  come  again  by  myself,  I  do 
not  think  that  I  should  recollect  the  way." 

'*  That  is  very  possible,""  said  Jack.  "  Your 
best  plan  will  generally  be,  to  lose  yourself  in  the 
far-west  of  Hoxton,  and  then  wander  about  until 
you  come  by  accident  upon  the  object  of  your 
travels." 

In  about  twenty  minutes  from  their  leaving  the 
abode  of  Rawkins  the  party  arrived  at  the  portico 
of  the  Falcon  ;  and  upon  payment  of  a  shilling 
each  they  were  permitted  to  enter,  as  well  as  pre- 
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sented  with  a  check,  entitling  them  to  sixpenny- 
worth  of  refreshment.  Traversing  the  gardens, 
which  appeared  to  produce  statues  and  tea-tables 
in  high  perfection,  with  a  few  inclosed  beds  for 
the  cultivation  of  lamp-posts,  they  passed  a  spe- 
cies of  bar,  and  entered  the  very  large  room  which 
formed  the  theatre.  As  soon  as  their  eyes  got 
accustomed  to  the  clouds  of  tobacco-smoke,  they 
perceived  a  capacious  salle^  with  a  regular  stage 
at  one  end  of  it  ;  boxes  up  stairs  going  round  the 
sides,  and  the  area  of  the  floor  fitted  up  with 
seats,  bearing  no  very  inapt  resemblance  to  pews, 
except  that  the  ledges  in  front  were  intended  for 
tumblers  of  grog  instead  of  books. 

Although  this  establishment  was  not  a  great 
distance  from  Mr.  Ledbury's  boyhood's  home, 
yet  he  had  never  been  there  before ;  and,  not  ex- 
pecting to  see  such  a  large  place,  was  somewhat 
overcome  upon  entering.  But  as  soon  as  he  had 
recovered  from  his  first  surprise,  he  saluted  the 
company,  which  was  his  habit  at  public  places 
ever  since  he  had  been  on  the  Continent,  and  then 
looking  doubly  benignant  at  the  young  lady  in 
pink  muslin,  who  was  singing  a  song  from  the 
same  piece  of  music  that  had  served  for  the  whole 
of  the  artistes,  was  inducted  into  a  seat  by  Jack 
Johnson,  who  appeared  perfectly  conversant  with 
the  usages  of  the  place,  as  indeed  he  was  wher- 
ever he  went.  Mr.  Prodgers  and  his  friend  took 
their  places  at  their  side,  and  then  they  ordered 
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some  "  refreshment,"  which  was  a  polite  term  for 
grog,  discovering  at  the  same  time  that  the  sum 
to  which  they  were  entitled  was  ingeniously  con- 
trived so  as  to  be  just  insufficient  to  procure  any- 
thing above  bottled  stout  —  draught  beer  being 
far  too  plebian  a  beverage  for  the  concert.  And 
then,  delivering  themselves  up  entirely  to  the 
abandon  of  the  meeting,  Johnson,  Prodgers,  and 
Tweak  brought  some  pastry  and  shrimps,  —  the 
former  comestible  being  carried  round  by  an  at- 
tache to  the  concern,  who  balanced  his  tray  in  a 
perilous  manner  upon  one  hand ;  and  the  latter 
Crustacea  being  vended  by  a  privileged  dealer, 
who  was  allowed  the  admission. 

Mr.  Ledbury,  whose  ideas  were  naturally 
mildly  refined,  was  some  little  time  before  he 
could  be  brought  to  join  his  companions  at  the 
banquet ;  but  at  length,  by  a  great  mental  effort, 
he  complied  with  their  requests  that  when  he 
visited  an  ancient  Italian  city,  he  should  assume 
a  deportment  in  common  with  those  who  were 
already  domiciled  there.  And  until  he  made  the 
essay  he  never  could  have  imagined  that  shrimps 
and  Sonnambula  would  go  so  well  together,  un- 
heeding the  retiring  request  of  the  young  lady, 
who,  in  the  character  of  Amina,  had  walked  the 
plank,  and  kicked  down  the  pantiles,  in  her 
night-gown,  that  the  company  generally  would 
refrain  from  mingling  one  human  feeling  with 
other  more  blissful  rhapsodies. 
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The  second  piece  was  evidently  the  great  at- 
traction. It  was  called  "  The  Blazing  Demon 
of  the  Haunted  Gorge,"  and  contained  ''  com- 
bats of  six,"  "  incidental  ballets,"  and  "  terrific 
denouements,"  besides  incidents  so  very  myste- 
rious that  they  were  in  some  places  almost  in- 
comprehensible. However,  Mr.  Ledbury,  who 
watched  the  progress  of  the  piece  with  some  de- 
gree of  interest,  so  much  so  that  at  times  he  quite 
forgot  his  shrimps,  discovered  that  there  was  a 
persecuted  princess  in  the  custody  of  a  dreadful 
knight  in  a  terrific  breastplate,  who  looked  as  if 
he  had  not  only  despoiled  the  adjacent  country, 
but  had  even  robbed  all  the  bed-posts  of  their 
brass  roundabouts  to  make  his  armour.  But  the 
princess  had  another  lover,  in  whom  Jack  John- 
son recognized  the  gentleman  who  had  made  some 
vocal  allusions  to  his  friend  and  pitcher  in  the 
previous  concert ;  and  this  was  the  favoured 
sweetheart,  as,  by  established  rule,  all  tenors 
ought  to  be.  The  "  demon,"  who  was  a  species 
of  impish  petrel,  always  hovering  about  when 
mishief  was  afloat,  was  dressed  in  a  tight  red  cos- 
tume, looking  as  Zamiel  might  be  supposed  to 
appear  when  about  to  bathe ;  and,  somehow  or 
other  he  lured  the  Princess  into  a  cavern,  where 
six  other  imps  had  taken  up  their  quarters,  being 
the  peasants  of  the  first  act,  in  black  gaberdines, 
with  double  red-worsted  comforters  cut  in  half, 
and  pulled  over  their  heads  to  look  horrible  ;  and 
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pitchforks,  tipped  with  tow  and  spirits  of  wine, 
in  their  hands.  And  when  two  of  them  sat 
down  in  front  of  the  stage,  Mr.  Prodgers,  who 
was  near  the  orchestra,  begged  the  favour  of  a 
light  for  his  cigar  from  the  demon's  trident,  which 
led  to  some  warm  words,  as,  of  course,  coming 
from  a  demon,  they  ought  to  be  ;  in  which  the 
imp  implied  his  disbelief  in  any  opinion  tending 
to  prove  that  Mr.  Prodgers  was  a  gentleman  ;  and 
Mr.  Prodgers,  in  return,  begged  to  know,  from 
the  demon's  own  mouth,  what  would  be  the  pro- 
bable expense  of  his  nose  without  the  green  tin- 
sel ;  and  in  all  likelihood  this  argument  would 
have  ended  in  a  combat  of  two,  not  expressed  in 
the  bills  of  the  day,  had  not  the  business  of  the 
piece  called  the  demon  to  a  remote  corner  of  the 
stage. 

This  end  of  the  dispute  was  not  altogether 
unpleasant  to  Mr.  Ledbury,  as  he  entertained  a 
great  dislike  of  all  disturbances  ;  and,  moreover, 
perceiving  by  the  bills  that  innocence  was  to  be 
triumphant,  was  curious  to  see  in  what  manner 
this  consummation  would  be  represented.  It 
commenced  by  the  appearance  of  four  young  la- 
dies, with  surpassingly-alabaster  complexions,  and 
clear  muslin  dresses,  of  scanty  length,  but  hien 
bouffee,  so  that  they  somewhat  resembled  plas- 
ter busts  put  upon  mushrooms.  Having  gone 
through  various  slow  manoeuvres,  they  danced  a 
pas  indicative  of  joy,  looking  fondly  at  the  area 


MR.  LEDBURY.  191 

of  tobacco-sraoke  before  them ;  for,  as  to  seeing 
anything  of  their  audience  beyond  the  three  or 
four  front  rows,  it  was  all  imagination  and  gas- 
light. Then  some  red  fire  was  let  off  behind 
the  wings  ;  and  in  the  midst  of  the  glare,  the 
principal  danseuse  bounded  on,  amidst  the  ap- 
plause of  those  fortunate  spectators  who  could 
discern  her,  and  who  clapped  their  ungloved 
hands  as  vigorously  as  the  kidded  palms  at  the 
opera  would  have  done  —  perhaps  more  so  —  to 
reward  the  aerial  gyrations  of  Fanny  Ellsler  or 
Cerito. 

"  I  say,  Jack  ! "  cried  Mr.  Ledbury,  with  un- 
usual animation,  to  his  friend,  whose  mind  during 
the  last  half  hour  had  been  much  more  occupied 
by  his  own  reflections  than  the  progress  of  the 
drama,  ''  look  at  the  face  of  the  girl  who  is  dan- 
cing.    It  is  our  old  patient  at  the  show." 

Johnson  started  from  his  reverie,  during  which 
he  had  been  vacantly  gazing  at  the  floating 
wreaths  of  smoke  that  rose  from  his  cigar  to  dis- 
solve into  the  general  haze  which  filled  the  sa- 
loon, and  turned  his  eyes  to  the  stage.  The 
dancer  at  the  same  moment,  as  if  impelled  by 
some  magnetic  attraction,  looked  towards  him, 
and  as  she  met  his  gaze,  gave  a  start  of  surprise, 
which  was  perceptible  to  all  the  party. 

"  One  of  us  has  made  a  conquest,"  observed 
Mr.  Prodgers,  arranging  his  stock,  and  endea- 
vouring to  twist  a  most  rebellious  tuft  of  hair  on 
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the  left  side  of  his  head  into  curl ;  after  which 
he  put  his  hat  at  a  slight  inclination  to  the  axis 
of  his  ears,  and  displayed  one  glove.  *'  Tweak, 
do  you  think  I  look  the  thing  ?  " 

"  Immense  ! "  replied  his  companion,  gracious- 
ly bowing  to  the  dancer  previously  to  exhibiting 
in  pantomime  that  he  was  drinking  her  health  — 
a  compliment,  however,  which  she  did  not  appear 
to  set  a  just  value  upon. 

''  You  are  the  man,  Mr.  Ledbury  !"  observed 
Mr.  Prodgers  to  their  associate,  who  was  follow- 
ing every  pose  of  the  ballet  girl  with  a  smile  of 
almost  unearthly  serenity  ;  "  she  sees  what  a  wild 
young  gallant  you  are." 

"  Who  ?  what  ?  I  ?  oh  !  nonsense  !"  replied 
Mr.  Ledbury,  blushing  very  much,  and  then 
blowing  his  nose  to  turn  it  off.  "  She  is  an  old 
acquaintance  of  Johnson's  and  mine  to  be  sure." 

*'  Speak  for  yourself,  Leddy,"  said  Jack  ; 
"  and  do  not  make  me  answerable  for  all  your 
gallantries.  We  know  what  a  rake  you  have 
been." 

''Now,  Jack,  really,"  replied  Mr.  Ledbury, 
much  confused,  and  not  knowing  precisely  how 
to  finish  his  sentence.  But  to  his  relief  the  cur- 
tain fell  at  this  moment,  upon  the  conclusion  of 
the  performances,  shutting  out  the  triumph  of  in- 
nocence from  the  edified  spectators,  and  veiling 
the  coryphees  from  vulgar  sight,  whilst  they  fell 
into  a  tableau,  expressive  of  fascination  as  con- 
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nected  -with  the  difficulty  of  standing  upon  one 
leg.  The  principal  dancer,  however,  in  spite  of 
the  applause,  and  a  small  fasciculus  of  wall-flow- 
ers hurled  at  her  by  a  young  "  gent,"  upstairs, 
kept  her  eyes  fixed  upon  Johnson  until  the  drop 
fell,  and  terminated  the  temporary  existence  of 
the  unfortunate  criminals  who  had  been  engaged 
up  to  that  time,  in  murdering  the  drama. 

Our  quartette  fell  into  the  stream  of  people 
who  were  now  leaving  the  saloon  upon  the  close 
of  the  entertainment,  and  passed  onwards  to  the 
outer  entrance.  But  as  they  crossed  the  garden, 
a  female,  enveloped  in  a  large  common  cloak,  the 
hood  of  which  was  drawn  over  her  head,  emerged 
from  a  small  door  at  the  side  of  the  principal 
building,  and  approaching  Johnson,  civilly  re- 
quested permission  to  speak  to  him  for  an  in- 
stant. There  was  so  much  anxiety  in  her  man- 
ner, that  Johnson  told  the  others  to  proceed,  and 
wait  for  him  outside,  in  spite  of  the  badinage 
which  such  a  circumstance  might  be  supposed  to 
give  rise  to  ;  and  then  stepped  on  one  side  with 
the  person  who  had  accosted  him,  a  little  apart 
from  the  crowd  that  was  still  pouring  from  the 
concert-room. 

"  I  hope,  sir,  you  will  pardon  the  liberty  I  am 
taking,"  said  the  female,  who  was  the  first  to 
speak.  "  I  believe  I  am  addressing  Mr.  John- 
son ?" 

VOL.    II.  K 
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"  That  is  my  name,  certainly,"  replied  Jack  ; 
"  what  do  you  wish  to  say  to  me  ?" 

"  It  is  about — Edward  Morris,"  returned ^the 
other,  with  some  hesitation ;  "  you  know  now, 
perhaps,  who  I  am." 

And  partly  throwing  open  the  cloak,  which 
had  been  apparently  put  on  in  haste  to  catch 
Johnson  as  he  left  the  saloon,  she  exhibited  her 
ballet-dress  underneath. 

"  Proceed,"  said  Johnson  earnestly,  as  he  re- 
cognized the  girl  with  whom  the  reader  has  before 
become  acquainted :  "  what  makes  you  wish  to 
see  me  ?" 

"  It  is  at  his  request,"  rejoined  the  other, 
"  that  I  have  taken  this  liberty ;  for  it  is  long 
since  he  has  heard  of  you,  although  he  has  been 
very  anxious  to  do  so.  I  went  to  your  old  lodg- 
ings ;  but  they  told  me  that  you  had  left  there 
some  time." 

"  But  how  did  you  come  to  recognise  me  .'^" 
asked  Johnson.  "  I  do  not  think  that  I  should 
have  known  you  again  if  you  had  not  been  pointed 
out  to  me." 

"  I  was  not  likely  to  forget  you  after  your 
attention  to  one  so  fallen  as  myself;  I  have  met 
with  so  little  kindness,"  replied  the  girl  in  a  fal- 
tering tone,  as  a  tear  stole  down  her  cheek,  leav- 
ing the  track  of  its  progress  in  the  common  rouge 
which  was  still  upon  her  face.  ''  But  I  have 
seen  you  often  since  then :  at  evening  —  in  the 
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surgery.  I  asked  the  boy  your  name,  and  then  I 
found  out  that  you  were  the  same  person  Morris 
so  wished  to  see." 

"  But  why  did  you  not  come  in  to  speak  to 
me  yourself,  my  good  girl  ?"  asked  Johnson. 

"  I  did  not  dare.  I  thought  you  would  be 
angry  at  my  even  appearing  to  know  you.  And 
Morris  would  not  trust  to  a  letter." 

"  And  what  does  he  want  ?"  inquired  John- 
son, inwardly  suspecting  the  real  cause  of  his 
cousin's  anxiety  to  meet  him  again. 

"  I  cannot  say  precisely ;  but  I  know  it  is 
something  of  importance.  May  I  tell  him  that 
you  will  come  ?" 

"  You  may,"  returned  Johnson,  after  a  mi- 
nute's pause.  And  pencilling  down  the  address 
which  the  girl  gave  him,  he  then  bade  her  good- 
night, and  hastily  rejoined  his  friends,  who  were 
awaiting  his  arrival  at  the  gates  with  much  ex- 
pectancy. But  neither  jokes  nor  persuasions 
could  induce  him  to  relate  what  had  passed  dur- 
ing the  short  interview ;  indeed,  he  appeared  so 
uncomfortable  when  they  pressed  him  too  closely 
to  tell  them,  that  they  gave  up  the  attempt,  and 
fell  into  their  ordinary  manner  of  conversation. 
But  Jack  was  too  thoughtful  to  add  much  to 
their  hilarity ;  and  on  arriving  at  the  end  of  the 
street  leading  to  his  present  abode,  he  wished 
them  good-night,  and  returned  to  Hawkins's, — a 
proceeding  which  much  increased  their  curiosity. 
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Finding  his  friend  thus  disposed,  Mr.  Ledbury 
was  about  to  go  home  also  ;  but  as  neither  of  the 
others  felt  at  all  homeward-bound,  he  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  keep  with  them,  and  they  finished 
the  evening  together.  It  has  never  been  pre- 
cisely handed  down  in  what  manner  this  was 
done,  except  that  their  orgies  terminated  the  next 
morning,  at  day-break,  in  Co  vent-Garden,  by 
their  breaking  their  fast  together  at  an  early 
house,  after  Mr.  Ledbury  had  insisted  upon  mak- 
ing the  tour  of  the  market  and  the  piazzas  in  a 
basket,  balanced  upon  the  head  of  one  of  the 
stoutest  porters  ;  from  which  position  he  assured 
a  crowd  of  market-people  that  at  the  next  elec- 
tion he  should  be  found  at  his  post  on  the  hust- 
ings in  front  of  the  church,  pledged  to  support 
the  agricultural  interests,  especially  in  relation  to 
small  salad  and  turfs  for  larks. 


MR.   LEDBURY.  19' 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

MRS.    DE  ROBINSON   HOLDS  A   "  CONVBRSAZIONB "  OP   TALENTED 
PEOPLE. 

The  season  was  now  at  his  height,  and  the  Lon- 
don world,  awakened  from  its  hybernal  torpor,  was 
all  life  and  excitement.  The  leading  thorough- 
fares of  the  West  End  presented  a  continuous 
whirl  of  dust  and  carriages ;  the  shops  unfolded  all 
their  most  attractive  treasures  ;  and  concerts  fol- 
lowed one  another  so  rapidly,  that  it  became  per- 
fectly marvellous  to  consider  where  the  singers 
found  sufficient  breath  to  pour  out  so  many  con- 
secutive notes,  and  where  the  audiences  disco- 
vered so  many  half-guineas  to  procure  admission. 
Foreign  gentlemen,  of  fearful  aspect,  and  fantastic 
apparel,  re-appeared  upon  the  pavements  of  Re- 
gent Street,  and  Piccadilly,  after  a  long  sojourn 
in  the  occult  second-floors  of  remote  neighbour- 
hoods, which  they  now  strenuously  eschewed,  like 
the  tinselled  dragon-flies  springing  from  the  creep- 
ing things  at  the  bottom  of  the  pool,  and  then  no 
longer  able  to  exist  in  the  element  from  which 
they  sprang ;  and  the  summer  theatres  burst  out 
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into  a  blaze  of  talent  and  strength  to  attract  their 
supporters,  from  the  refined  habitues  of  the  Ita- 
lian Opera,  to  the  would-be-so's  of  the  French 
plays,  who  went  because  they  thought  it  com- 
pulsory to  attend,  and  proved  themselves  better 
actors  than  those  on  the  stage,  in  assuming  an 
expression  of  knowing  all  about  what  was  going 
on,  and  taking  their  cues  for  laughter  from  the 
general  mass. 

Nor  did  the  turmoil  cease  at  night ;  for  then 
camelias,  from  eighteen-pence  upwards,  left  the 
cool  arcades  of  the  flower-marts,  for  the  heated 
drawing-rooms  of  goodness-knew- where,  clinging 
to  perfumed  tresses,  or  sometimes  falling  down 
upon  ivory  shoulders,  and  kissing  damask  cheeks 
with  their  petals,  in  a  manner  ravishing  to  be- 
hold, which  almost  tempted  youths  of  Byronic 
temperament  to  regret  they  were  not  camelias. 
And  then,  also,  drawing-room  windows  were 
lighted  up,  and  blinds  became  transparent,  and 
shadowy  forms  flitted  backwards  and  forwards  up- 
on their  surface,  plainly  visible  to  common  people 
in  the  street,  by  the  liberality  of  the  owners  of 
the  houses,  who  did  not  shut  their  shutters,  in 
order  that  watchful  neighbours  might  observe  that 
they  also  had  connexions  of  their  own.  Quad- 
rille bands,  too,  poured  forth  indistinct  sounds, 
in  which  the  bass  predominated,  tantalising  the 
ears  of  those  who  had  not  received  invitations  ; 
and   especially   the   young  gentleman   opposite, 
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who  knew  a  certain  young  lady  was  to  be  there, 
and  so  lay  awake  half  the  night,  listening  to  the 
revelry,  and  tracing  all  the  progress  of  the  party 
by  the  echoes  of  the  music  that  reached  his  bed- 
room—  the   orderly  ante-cwnal   quadrilles;    the 
temporary  pause  during  supper ;   and  the  twenty 
minutes'  .waltz  afterwards,  to  tire  all  the  guests 
into  thinking  about  getting  home,  just   as  the 
aforesaid  young  gentleman   could  make  out  the 
position  of  his  plaster-cast  of  Taglioni,  and  the 
situation  of  his  washhand-stand  in  the  dim  grey 
of  morning.     And  then  the  human  glow-worms, 
in  wooden-shoes,  whose  lanterns  had  hovered  a- 
bout  the  steps  and  scrapers  of  the  house  of  festi- 
val since  nine  o'clock  the  previous  evening,  called 
their  last  cab,  received  their  last  gratuity,  stated 
their  belief  for  the  last  time  that  they  were  bless- 
ed, boxed  up  their  last  guests,  and  clumped  off 
to  breakfast  at  the  nearest  perambulating  coffee- 
stand  that  the  corner  of  some  street  afforded. 

It  was  at  this  pleasant  season  of  the  year,  so 
humanely  established  to  preserve  intellectual  and 
educated  minds  from  becoming  a  prey  to  the 
ennui  which  a  contemplation  of  Spring  sunshine 
and  foliage  in  the  country,  with  its  commonplace 
hedge-rows  and  vulgar  primroses  must  necessarily 
induce, — that  Mrs.  De  Robinson,  of  Eaton  Place, 
sent  out  cards  with  initials  stamped  thereon,  in- 
closed in  envelopes  of  costly  nature,  and  secured 
by  "  pains   a   cacheter,''''    of  coloured    isinglass. 
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bearing  impress  *'  Lundi,"  ''  Mardi,"  or  "  Mer- 
CREDi,"  as  the  case  might  be,  with  embossed  views 
of  the  Tuilleries  and  H6tel  des  Invalides,  re- 
questing that  certain  friends  would  gratify  her 
with  their  company  on  a  particular  evening,  about 
six  weeks  ahead  in  the  columns  of  the  almanack 
from  the  date  thereof.  The  Grimleys  received 
an  invitation,  and  so  did  the  Ledburys  —  by 
post,  of  course  ;  for  the  generality  of  the  inhabit- 
ants of  Eaton  Place  regard  Islington  as  a  remote 
district,  to  which  no  railroad  has,  as  yet,  been 
contemplated,  but  which  is,  for  aught  they  know, 
celebrated  for  sea-bathing  and  volcanoes. 

It  was  not  long  before  Mrs.  Hoddle,  who  knew 
everything,  discovered  that  the  anticipated  re- 
union was  to  be  musical  and  literary,  rathdr  than 
Terpsichorean,  and  that  all  sorts  of  great  people 
in  both  these  lines  were  expected,  which  secret 
she  immediately  imparted  to  Miss  Grimley,  during 
one  of  that  young  lady's  customary  visits  for  the 
interchange  of  news  with  the  old  lady,  in  which  a 
highly-coloured  account  had  been  given  of  the 
dissipated  manner  in  which  they  had  found  "  that 
Mr.  Johnson"  spending  his  time ;  and  what  a  sad 
thing  it  would  be  for  poor  Miss  Ledbury,  if  their 
acquaintance  should  terminate,  after  all,  in  a 
match, — ^how  very  sorry  she  should  be.  And  so 
we  think  Miss  Grimley  would  have  been — very 
sorry  indeed.  No  persuasions  could  induce 
either  old   Mr.  Ledbury  or   Mr.  Grimley  to  say 
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they  would  go,  when  they  perfectly  understood 
the  nature  of  the  entertainment ;  so  the  Grimleys 
agreed  to  share  the  expense  of  the  Hoxton  fly 
with  their  neighbours,  (since,  Emma  being  in  the 
country,  only  Titus  and  his  mother  were  going,) 
for  private  bickerings  in  Islington  always  yield  to 
mutual  interest.  They  may  possibly  do  the  same 
in  other  places ;  but  of  this  we  are  not  certain. 

The  house  belonging  to  the  De  Robinsons  in 
Eaton  Place  was  a  perfect  marvel  of  collected 
rarities,  and  looked  somewhat  like  a  curiosity- 
shop  from  the  regions  of  Soho,  that  had  made  its 
fortune,  and  retired  to  the  West  End  in  affluent 
circumstances.  People  of  average  nerves  were 
somewhat  perplexed,  upon  first  calling,  as  to  how 
they  could  approach  Mrs.  De  Robinson,  after 
having  been  shown  into  the  drawing-room,  with- 
out committing  serious  damage  in  threading  the 
various  labyrinths  of  wonderful  and  costly  things 
which  had  been  constructed  with  so  much  cun- 
ning and  ingenuity  about  the  apartment ;  and,  if 
the  mistress  of  the  house  did  not  happen  to  be  in 
the  room,  they  usually  remained  exactly  where 
they  were,  without  moving,  and  in  extreme  trepi- 
dation, until  she  came.  But  when  they  had  been 
piloted  to  a  seat  upon  whose  trustworthiness  they 
could  rely,  in  contradistinction  to  the  light, 
creaky,  anatomical  preparations  of  chairs  disposed 
about  the  apartment,  which  might  have  been 
taken  for  dolFs-house  furniture  that  had  outgrown 
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its  strength,  they  were  enabled  to  summon  up 
sufficient  courage  to  look  around  them.  The 
prevailing  species  of  ornament  about  the  rpom 
was  the  composite  disorder,  relieved  in  some  of 
the  furniture  by  the  Pimlico-Gothic,  or  modern 
florid,  especially  as  regarded  the  harp  and  piano, 
which  presented  combinations  of  the  Louis  Qua- 
torze  and  early  Christian  styles.  There  were 
several  very  large  looking-glasses,  with  marble 
slabs  before  them,  covered  with  china  shepherds, 
and  books  cut  out  of  Pompey''s  pillar  and  the 
rock  of  Gibraltar ;  as  well  as  two  or  three  extraor- 
dinary clocks  in  Dresden  alabaster,  and  or-molu 
cases,  which  would  have  been  very  useful  in  noting 
the  mean  time  at  various  parts  of  the  room,  only, 
in  common  with  all  their  species,  they  never  went 
longer  than  ten  minutes  after  they  had  been 
wound  up.  Then  there  were  screens,  and  jars, 
and  ottomans,  and  doves  sitting  round  card- 
baskets,  together  with  fragile  models  of  leaning 
towers  at  Pisa,  and  bronze  letter-weights  of  every 
form  and  device  ;  besides  tall  cut  bottles  for  scent, 
in  which  there  never  was  any,  and  small  tea-cups 
and  saucers,  pastile-bumers,  pearl  paper-cutters, 
and  taper  candlesticks,  so  that  the  only  problem  re- 
maining to  be  solved  was,  where  Mrs.  De  Robin- 
son could  possibly  put  anything  else  that  she 
might  take  a  fancy  to. 

The  Grimleys  and  Ledburys  did  not  arrive  at 
the  house  until  rather  late  upon  the  important 
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evening  in  question  ;  and  when  at  last  they  got 
there,  it  was  some  time  before  they  could  make 
any  way  beyond  the  landing  outside  the  door. 
At  length  they  just  contrived  to  get  their  heads 
inside  the  room,  and  there  Mr.  Ledbury  imme- 
diately recognised  the  Bernards,  whom  he  had 
dined  with  at  the  boarding-house  on  the  Boulvard 
des  Italiens,  and  who  replied  very  graciously  to 
his  salute.  Fighting  his  way  to  a  corner  of 
the  apartment,  every  inch  of  ground  being  con- 
tested by  the  guests  already  assembled  with  the 
most  unflinching  valour,  he  contrived  to  find  a 
spare  six  inches  of  rout-seat  for  his  mother,  and 
then  wedged  himself  back  again,  until  he  stood 
side  by  side  with  young  Bernard,  from  whom  he 
derived  a  great  deal  of  information  about  the 
company. 

"  This  is  something  like  a  crowd,  Mr.  Led- 
bury," observed  that  gentleman,  as  he  contrived, 
after  many  attempts,  to  get  his  handkerchief  up 
to  his  face.  "  Phew! — how  long  have  you  been 
here?" 

"  T  had  but  just  arrived  when  I  saw  you,"  re- 
plied Titus. 

"  You  are  in  luck,  then,"  returned  the  other. 
"  Our  people  came  two  hours  ago,  and  I  have 
never  moved  from  this  place  since  I  entered  the 
room.     I  would  if  I  could,  but  I  can't." 

And  as  he  uttered  these  w^ords  Mr.  John 
Bernard   cast   a  wistful  glance   towards   a    very 
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pretty  girl  at  the  end  of  tlie  room  ;  but  the  pas- 
sage of  the  Khyber  Pass  would  have  been  nothing 
to  the  attempt  to  get  near  her,  had  he  tried. 

"  Do  you  know  many  of  the  lions  here  to- 
night ?"  he  continued. 

"None,"  said  Mr.  Ledbury.  "I  shall  be 
very  thankful  to  you  if  you  will  point  them 
out." 

"  Wait  till  all  this  is  over,  and  then  I  will. 
Oh  dear  !  I  wish  they  would  blow  half  the  can- 
dles out,  and  open  the  windows." 

A  foreign  gentleman,  who  wanted  his  hair  cut 
very  badly,  with  a  name  that  nobody  had,  up  to 
the  present  time,  been  able  to  pronounce,  now 
took  his  seat  at  the  piano,  Mrs.  De  Robinson 
having  prevailed  upon  him  to  oblige  the  company 
with  a  performance  thereon.  And  this  he  did 
with  a.ve'ngeance — it  was  only  a  wonder  how  the 
piano  survived  such  a  succession  of  violent  as- 
saults as  were  continued  upon  it  for  about  twenty 
minutes.  First,  the  foreign  gentleman  arranged 
his  hair  to  his  satisfaction,  turned  up  his  cuffs 
and  wristbands,  and  galloped  his  fingers  at  ran- 
dom over  the  keys,  by  way  of  symphony  ;  whilst 
those  immediately  round  the  piano,  compelled  by 
:their  position  to  take  an  interest  in  the  display, 
gave*  forth  •  various  intonations  of  the  word 
"wA-A-A.'"  to  command  silence.  When  this 
was  procured,  the  artiste  commenced  his  pre- 
lude, which  might  be  likened  to   a  continuous 
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discharge  of  musical  squibs,  the  occasional  at- 
tack of  the  little  finger  of  the  left  hand  upon 
the  extreme  bass  notes  producing  the  bangs : 
and  then  there  was  that  vague  sort  of  instru- 
mentation which  a  lively  kitten  might  be  ex- 
pected to  produce  when  shut  up  in  the  front 
part  of  an  old-fashioned  cabinet-piano,  by  running 
over  the  keys.  At  last  all  this  came  down  to  the 
popular  air  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  which  was 
played  throughout  as  people  had  been  accustomed 
to  hear  it,  previously  to  introducing  the  variations 
thereon.  But  these  contained  the  grandest  part 
of  the  foreign  gentleman's  performance,  and  were 
founded  upon  the  principle  of  making  the  tune  as 
unlike  itself  as  could  possibly  be  done.  And 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  wily  pleasantry  in  these 
variations,  the  leading  joke  appearing  to  be  that 
of  putting  the  original  air  to  great  personal  incon- 
venience. First  of  all,  the  tune  seemed  stretched 
out  to  twice  its  length,  while  a  quantity  of  small 
notes  buzzed  all  about  it,  like  tiresome  flies  ;  and 
then  you  thought  you  were  going  to  hear  it 
again,  only  you  did  not,  but  something  quite 
different,  through  which,  however,  the  tune  kept 
starting  up  at  certain  intervals,  to  be  immediately 
knocked  on  the  head  by  some  powerful  chord  for 
its  audacity,  until  it  was  finally  settled,  and  ap- 
peared no  more  until  the  finale.  It  took  a  great 
deal  of  beating,  though,  for  all  that,  to  get  rid  of 
it  even  for  a  time ;  and  when,  at  last,  you  heard 
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it  in  conclusion,  it  seemed  to  have  become  quite 
reckless  from  its  captivity,  and  darted  wildly 
about  to  all  parts  of  the  piano  at  once,  with  such 
a  headstrong  audacity,  that  you  no  longer  won- 
dered at  the  airs  it  had  given  itself  in  a  previous 
part  of  the  performance.  Nor  was  the  foreign 
gentleman  less  excited ;  for,  being  evidently  un- 
der the  influence  of  some  invisible  galvanic  bat- 
tery, he  breathed  hard  and  fast,  and  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  and  twitched  his  face  and  elbows  to 
such  a  degree  that  nobody  would  have  been  at 
all  surprised  to  have  seen  sparks  fly  off  from  him 
in  all  directions  towards  the  nearest  conductors, — 
the  most  proximate  being  the  caoutchouc  ear- 
cornet  upon  which  a  deaf  old  lady,  in  a  rather 
terrific  turban,  was  performing  a  solo  near  the 
pianist. 

Great  was  the  applause  when  he  concluded  by 
giving  a  final  spring  at  all  the  keys  together,  and 
precipitately  rushing  from  the  instrument,  as  if 
he  stood  in  extreme  dread  of  the  consequences 
likely  to  result  from  so  savage  and  unprovoked 
an  attack.  But  everybody  appeared  extensively 
delighted, — whether  at  the  wonderful  performance, 
or  because  it  was  over,  did  not  seem  so  clearly 
defined  ;  although  there  was  no  doubt  that,  some- 
how or  another,  these  fire- work  harmonies  created 
a  sensation. 

When  this  was  over,  the  buzz  of  conversation 
commenced  again  in  full  force,  being  chiefly  con- 
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fined  to  the  literati  who  were  present, — whilst 
the  average  every-day  company  sat  and  listened 
to  them  with  great  veneration,  not  unmixed  with 
fear  "  that  they  should  be  shown  up,"  which 
seems  to  be  a  prevalent  superstition  amongst  the 
multitude  whenever  authors  are  present,  no  mat- 
ter to  what  class  of  literature  they  belong,  or 
however  meagre  may  be  the  subjects  for  a  sketch. 
Mrs.  De  Robinson  had  contrived  to  bring  to- 
gether a  great  many  whose  names  and  writings  were 
familiar  to  the  public  ;  and  Mr.  Ledbury,  after 
these  lions  had  been  pointed  out  to  him,  found  great 
interest  in  listening  to  their  remarks.  He  was 
pleased  to  see,  in  common  with  all  professions, 
how  very  warm-hearted  was  their  attachment  to- 
wards each  other, — how  sorry  they  were  to  find 

that  poor  B 's  comedy  was  not  a  hit,  and 

how  happy  they  appeared  to  learn  that  J 's 

new  work  was  going  well.  It  is  true  these  ex- 
pressions of  good  feeling  were  generally  accom- 
panied by  some  qualifying  remark  ;  but  that,  of 
course,  went  for  nothing.  With  all  this,  how- 
ever, Mr.  Ledbury  was  somewhat  astonished  to 
find  what  a  little  they  thought  of  all  those  authors 
with  whose  names  he  was  best  acquainted,  —  in 
fact,  how  universal  popularity  was  always  in  an 
inverse  ratio  to  ability, — how  totally  distinct  was 
talent  from  the  power  of  generally  pleasing. 
And  when  they  spoke  of  another  author,  whose 
works  had  been  so   wonderfully   relished, — who 
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had  even  made  those  read  who  never  read  before, 
— whose  characters  were  regarded  as  household 
and  familiar  friends,  not  only  in  perceptive  Lon- 
don, but  in  many  quiet  and  sequestered  nooks 
and  corners  of  the  country,  and  even  in  distant 
lands,  *  —  who  had  alike  provoked  tears  and 
laughter  round  so  many  firesides,  and  struck  so 
many  chords  in  unison  with  the  hearts  of  mil- 
lions, by  his  daguerrotypical  fidelity  in  sketching 
everyday  scenes  and  people, — when  Mr.  Ledbury 
heard  all  this,  and  heard  them  say,  moreover,  that 
the  writer  in  question  had  no  great  mind,  no 
sympathies,  no  acute  knowledge  of  human  nature, 
he  began  to  consider  himself  fortunate  in  being 
thrown  into  the  society  of  such  wonderfully 
clever  men,  and  having  his  judgment  corrected 
by  their  superior  intellectuality.  And  this  led 
several  of  them  to  talk  about  the  high  style  of 
literature, — that  kind  which  should  last  long  after 
the  author  himself  had  departed, — how  preferable 
that  was  to  the  empty,  ephemeral,  praise  of  the 
hour.  This,  of  course,  Mr.  Ledbury  thought 
perfectly  unquestionable,  as  indeed  it  was ;  and 
at  the  same  time,  as  he  remarked,  how  very  little 

*  We  were  amused,  in  1838,  at  seeing  a  pocket-handkerchief 
exposed  for  sale  at  one  of  the  stalls  surrounding  Milan  Cathedral, 
imprinted  with  the  principal  characters  from  this  author's  first  work. 
And,  in  1840,  we  found  that  an  Italian  translator  had  placarded 
the  name  of  the  poor  parish  orphan  of  England  against  the  walls 
of  the  Ducal  Palace  of  Venice. 
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these  authors,  who  were  talking  about  this  high 
style,  partook  of  passing  popularity,  or  appeared 
to  be  generally  read,  he  thought  it  but  just  that 
they  should  have  a  hope  of  posthumous  remu- 
neration to  make  up  for  the  inattention. 

The  musical  entertainments  proceeded  to  the 
great  admiration  of  the  audience, — the  great  ob- 
ject of  the  evening  being  a  MS.  ballad,  the  words 
by  Miss  De  Robinson,  and  the  music  by  an  emi- 
nent professor  then  present,  which  several  pub- 
lishers of  the  first  standing  had  pronounced  as  too 
good  to  be  ever  widely  circulated.  The  words 
were  very  pretty,  not  to  say  affecting,  and  the 
song  itself  was  called  "  I  '11  meet  you  in  the 
willow  glen,"*'  in  reply  to  another  celebrated  bal- 
lad by  a  popular  composer.  The  music  was  very 
cleverly  arranged,  and  went  to  prove,  as  is  fre- 
quently the  case,  what  anticipatory  plagiarists  a 
great  many  of  the  previous  composers  had  been. 
But  everybody  was  in  ecstacies  when  it  came  to 
an  end,  and  it  was  unanimously  encored. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  that,  Mr.  Ledbury?" 
asked  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  A  very  pleasing  composition,"  replied  Titus, 
scarcely  knowing  what  he  was  expected  to  say. 

But  this  was  all  right ;  for  Miss  De  Robinson 
had  asked  Mr.  John  Bernard's  opinion  of  the  words 
before  anybody  else's,  having  ascertained  that  he 
not  only,  twice  in  his  lifetime,  got  a  prize  of  six 
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pocket-books  for  answering  the  riddles  in  poetry, 
but  had  also,  after  great  labour  and  corrections, 
produced  an  "  impromptu,"  upon  seeing  some- 
thing or  another,  which  ultimately  found  its  way 
into  a  leading  fashion-book. 

"  She  has  a  very  nice  idea  of  poetry,  that  girl," 
continued  Mr.  Bernard,  patronisingly.  *'  Her 
song,  '  The  First  Rose  of  Summer,'  and  '  The 
Blind  Troubadour's  Address  to  his  Boots,'  are 
two  of  the  prettiest  things  you  ever  heard." 

"  Are  they  published  ?  "  asked  Titus. 

*'  Oh,  no, — no,"  answered  Mr.  Bernard  ;  "  pri- 
vately circulated.  It  does  not  do,  you  know,  to 
let  these  things  get  too  common ;  —  then,  the  in- 
terest attached  to  them  is  gone.  Have  you  been 
on  the  river  yet  ?" 

Mr.  Ledbury  replied  in  the  negative. 

*'  I  think  I  recollect  your  saying  at  Paris,"  re- 
sumed Mr.  Bernard,  ''  that  you  were  not  much  on 
the  water,  except  in  the  iron  steam -boats,  and 
that  you  knew  none  of  the  Leander  men.  By 
the  way,  how  is  that  Mr.  Johnson  who  was  with 
you?" 

"  He  is  perfectly  well,"  answered  Titus.  "  I 
saw  him  a  few  days  ago." 

"  He  was  rather  a  loose  fish,  I  believe,"  said 
the  other,  who  had  not  quite  forgotten  the  trick 
with  the  hot  wine.  "  At  least,"  he  continued, 
not  meeting  with  any  expression  of  acquiescence 
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with  his  remark  from  Ledbury, — '*  at  least/ 1  be- 
lieve that  is  the  opinion  of  the  Grimleys." 

"He  is  my  most  intimate  friend,"  said  Mr.  Led- 
bury gravely,  "  and  one  in  whom  I  have  the  great- 
est confidence." 

Mr.  John  Bernard  saw  he  was  upon  the  wrong 
tack,  and  immediately  changed  the  conversation 
by  reverting  to  the  heated  state  of  the  rooms,  and 
the  probability  of  procuring  any  refreshment,  for 
which  the  present  seemed  an  eligible  opportunity ; 
since  some  musicians  near  the  piano  were  evidently 
getting  ready  for  action,  as  respected  a  conflict 
with  the  difficulties  in  a  quartette  of  many  pages. 
With  no  small  pains  they  gained  the  door,  and 
then,  with  apologies  for  disturbing  a  great  many 
people  who  were  sitting  upon  the  stairs,  they  made 
their  way  to  a  small  room  devoted  to  the  distribu- 
tion of  lemonade  and  negus,  where  a  few  of  the 
guests  had  apparently  remained  all  the  evening, 
not  having  sufficient  muscular  energy  or  moral 
courage  to  proceed  further. 

"  I  wish  I  could  have  got  near  my  mother," 
said  Titus.  "  I  think  she  would  have  liked  some 
refreshment." 

"  So  would  mine,  no  doubt,"  added  his  com- 
panion ;  "  but  the  thing  is  an  impossibility  ;  the 
triumph  of  social  discomfort  over  filial  affection. 
By  the  way,  those  conversaziones  are  cheap  things 
to  give,  it  strikes  me,  and  make  a  great  show  at  a 
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little  cost.  What  with  those  who  don't  choose  to 
take  anything,  and  those  who  can't  get  at  it  if  they 
would,  the  consumption  must  be  inconsiderable. 
A  glass  of  wine  ? " 

"  With  pleasure,"  returned  Ledbury,  with 
much  affability,  for  which  he  was  always  cele- 
brated. And  having  by  this  time  forgotten  Mr. 
Bernard's  remarks  about  Jack  Johnson,  he  placed 
himself  by  his  side  upon  a  rout-stool,  and  they 
got  into  very  pleasant  conversation.  For,  taking 
him  altogether,  Mr.  Bernard  was  not  the  disa- 
greeable person  he  had  appeared  at  the  boarding- 
house,  where  he  had  evidently  been  trying  to  show 
off  before  strangers. 

"Ha!  Pizzicato,  how  d''ye  do.^^"  cried  that 
gentleman  to  a  good-tempered-looking  foreigner, 
who  entered  the  room  in  a  very  advanced  stage  of 
animal  caloric. 

"  Ver  well,  sank  you,"  was  the  reply.  "  Pfiff  I 
how  it  makes  hot  up  stairs  !" 

''  Mon  Dieu!  oui.  II  fait  bien  chaud,*"  re- 
plied Mr.  Bernard,  who,  because  his  acquaintance 
was  an  Italian,  occasionally  thought  it  proper  and 
well-bred  to  speak  to  him  in  French,  to  shew 
that  he  had  been  abroad.  "  Let  me  introduce 
you  to  my  friend.  Mr.  Ledbury,  Signor  Pizzi- 
cato, of  Her  Majesty's  theatre." 

"Ver  happy  to  know  you,  M.  Lebri,"  replied 
the  signor,  with  a  bow. 
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*'  I  met  Mr.  Ledbury  in  Paris  last  year, "  ob- 
served Mr.  Bernard. 

"Ah!  ah!"  said  the  signor.  "What  you 
sink  of  Paris,  M.  Lebri?" 

"  Well,  I  like  it  amazingly  for  some  things," 
replied  Titus ;  "  but  I  should  prefer  London  to 
live  in,  upon  the  whole." 

"  Yess — Yess!"  returned  the  other.  "Ad 
ogni  uccello,  suo  nido  e  bello ! " 

'*  Perhaps  so,"  observed  Ledbury  with  an  oflP- 
hand  tone,  which  even  Jack  Johnson  would  have 
been  astonished  at,  letting  alone  Mr.  John  Ber- 
nard, who  not  understanding  Italian,  might  just 
as  well  have  listened  to  any  observation  made  in 
the  prevalent  dialect  of  the  rural  Chinese  districts. 
But  Mr.  Ledbury  had  lately  purchased  a  "  Trea- 
sury of  Knowledge,"  and  to  that  remarkable  com- 
pilation he  owed  his  erudition  in  foreign  proverbs, 
in  which  species  of  maxims  both  introduction  and 
margin  abound,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  inge- 
nious reader  when  he  is  not  compelled  to  turn  the 
book  in  various  directions  before  he  can  read 
them. 

As  Mr.  Ledbury's  acquaintance  with  profes- 
sionals had  hitherto  been  exceedingly  limited,  in 
consequence  of  such  society  not  being  perfectly 
comprehended  by  the  mildly  sedate  families  of 
Islington,  he  felt  at  first  no  small  degree  of  awe 
at  being  in  the  presence  of  a  real  Italian  singer  at- 
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tached  to  the  Opera,  and  was  exceedingly  cour- 
teous and  deferential,  even  being  somewhat  asto- 
nished at  Mr.  Bernard's  perfect  ease  in  address- 
ing the  signer.  But  when  Titus  had  mustered 
up  courage  enough  sufficient  to  ask  him  to  take 
wine,  he  found  he  was  not  such  a  fearful  person 
after  all,  but  very  affable  and  good-tempered,  and 
quite  different  in  his  nature  to  the  terrible  high- 
priest  that  Mr.  Ledbury  had  seen  him  enact  some 
little  time  back,  with  the  attributes  of  which 
character  he  could  not  help  still  investing  him ;  in 
the  same  manner  as  many  people  imagine  comic 
actors  off  the  stage,  to  be  perpetually  pouring 
forth  sallies  of  the  brightest  humour  and  jocula- 
rity, similar  to  those  with  which  they  convulse  the 
house  when  on  the  boards.  In  these  cases,  a  cer- 
tain appendage  to  the  company,  ranking  some- 
where amongst  the  carpenters  and  door-keepers, 
and  called  an  author,  is  seldom  thought  about. 

As  none  of  the  party  felt  the  least  inclination 
to  force  their  way  again  into  the  hot  and  crowded 
rooms  upstairs,  despite  the  attraction  of  the  musi- 
cal, graphic,  and  literary  guests  there  assembled, 
they  remained  for  some  time  chatting  together ; 
and  Mr.  Ledbury,  charmed  to  find  himself  asso- 
ciating with  so  renowned  an  individual  as  Signor 
Pizzicato,  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  to 
ask  him  many  questions  connected  with  the  mys- 
teries of  the  coulisses,  and  the  private  life  of  the 
performers  ;   what  the  prima  donna  looked  like 
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off  the  stage;  and  whether  the  baritone  was  a 
nice  fellow ;  and  sundry  small  points  in  the  do- 
mestic economy  of  each.  And,  so  well  did  they 
get  on  together,  that  upon  his  avowing  his  won- 
der at  what  the  behind-the-scenes  of  the  opera 
was  like,  the  signor  promised  to  introduce  him 
into  that  spell-bound  region  on  the  ensuing  even- 
ing, if  he  would  like  to  come.  It  is  almost  need- 
less to  add,  that  Titus  exhibited  that  species  of 
mental  gyitinastics,  known  as  jumping  at  an  offer ; 
and  having  arranged  a  rendezvous  for  the  next 
afternoon,  proceeded  upstairs  to  look  after  Mrs. 
Ledbury.  As  some  of  the  company  had  by  this 
time  taken  their  leaves,  it  was  not  so  difficult  to 
get  near  anybody  with  whom  conversation  might 
be  desirable,  and  accordingly  Mr.  Ledbury  took 
his  seat  by  the  side  of  his  mother,  and  remained 
there  until  their  party  left,  expressing  their  un- 
bounded gratitude  to  the  De  Robinson  family  for 
the  great  treat  they  had  experienced.  And  when 
they  had  departed,  the  De  Robinsons  generally, 
having  congratulated  themselves  considerably  up- 
on the  number  of  lions  they  had  wedged  together, 
— which  triumph  is  supposed  to  be  the  chief  end 
of  these  reunions, — thanked  goodness  that  it  was 
all  over,  thought  the  people  would  never  have 
gone,  agreed  the  song  went  off  remarkably  well, 
and  then  retired  respectively  to  their  bed-rooms. 


216  ADVENTURES    OF 


CHAPTER  XV. 

MR.   LEDBURY  MEETS   AN   OLD   ACQUAINTANCE    BEHIND    THE 
SCENES   AT   THE   OPERA. 

To  be  admitted  into  the  most  exclusive  pene- 
tralia of  her  Majesty's  theatre, — to  be  enabled, 
possibly,  to  stand  by  the  side  of  the  goddess  of 
the  ballet  for  the  time  being,  and  perhaps  to  be 
brushed  by  the  aerial  gauze  of  her  tissue  robes,  as 
she  bounded  on  or  off  the  stage,  amidst  the  plau- 
dits of  entranced  hundreds, — to  hear  the  prima 
donna  speak  in  her  natural  voice, — probably  to 
be  introduced  to  the  tenor, — and,  above  all,  to 
be  surrounded  by  sounds  of  the  most  delicious 
music,  wreaths  of  ever-blooming  flowers,  and 
twinkling  groups  of  fairies,  sylphs,  and  naiads, 
was  to  Mr.  Ledbury  an  event  which,  in  his  wildest 
dreams  of  epicurean  enjoyment  he  had  never  con- 
templated ;  and  consequently  his  brain,  all  night 
long,  indulged  in  one  long  continued  pirouette ; 
and  in  his  visions  he  pictured  himself  floating  on 
clouds  amidst  attendant  peris^  with  a  coronal  of 
roses  round  his  head,  whilst  on^every  side  of  him 
shadowy  forms,  with  undeniable  legs,  diaphonous 
undulating  tunics,  and  circling  arms  of  faultless 
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symmetry,  were  floating  like  motes  in  the  sun- 
beams. Now  he  chased  the  fairest  of  the  attend- 
ant houris  through  groves  of  rare  exotics, — now 
she  approached  to  present  him  with  a  guerdon  of 
his  devotion, — and  now  a  rap  at  the  door,  which 
betokened  the  arrival  of  a  jug  of  warm  water, 
with  the  information  that  it  was  half-past  eight, 
broke  his  slumbers,  and  recalled  him  to  the  dull 
realities  of  life. 

The  day  passed  slowly  away,  and  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour  Mr.  Ledbury,  after  bestowing  sin- 
gular attention  upon  his  toilet,  called  at  Signor 
Pizzicato's   lodgings  in   the  Quadrant,  and  was 
very  courteously  received  by  that  gentleman,  who 
was  finishing  a  repast  from  something  very  foreign, 
with  the  MS.  score  of  a  new  part  propped  up 
against  a  claret-bottle  in  front  of  him,  the  which 
he  was  occasionally  humming  during  the  intervals 
of  deglutition.     Perceiving  that  his   guest  had 
arrived,  he  brought  the  meal  hastily  to  a  con- 
clusion, and  then  they  started  off  together;  Mr. 
Ledbury  feeling  no  small  degree  of  self-satisfac- 
tion at  walking  arm-in-arm  down  Regent  Street 
with  so  distinguished  a  character,  and  looking  at 
all  the  passengers,  shop-keepers,  and  people  in 
carriages,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Ah  !  you  little 
think  that  I  am  going  behind  the  scenes  at  the 
opera.'*''      He   even   fancied   everybody  appeared 
cheerless  who  was  coming  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion. 

VOL.  II.  L 
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As  he  approached  the  house  he  felt  slightly 
nervous ;  but  this  was  dispelled  when  he  entered 
the  stage-door,  and  politely  made  his  obeisance 
to  all  the  policemen  and  persons  attached  to  the 
theatre  there   assembled.      They  went  across  a 
room,  at  which  a  man  was  sitting  at  a  desk  to 
check  all  those  who  entered,  and  then  passing  a 
small  wicket,  guarded  by  an   official,  entered  a 
long  arched  passage,  with  gas-lights  at  certain  in- 
tervals.    Threading  a  number  of  intricate  laby- 
rinths, which  Mr.  Ledbury  conceived  to  be  thus 
complicated  in  order  that  any  one,  having   ob- 
tained surreptitious  entrance  at  the  gate,  might 
here  lose  his  way,  and  die  of  famine,  but  with 
the  windings  of  which  the  Signor  appeared  to  be 
perfectly  familiar,  they  at   length  emerged  sud- 
denly, and  stood  in  the  coulisses  of  the  stage. 
Here   the  signor  was  obliged   to   quit  his  com- 
panion, that  he  might  go  and  dress,  having  first 
conducted  Mr.  Ledbury  across  the  theatre  to  the 
prompt  side,  where  he  told  him  he  should  look 
for  him  again,  and  Titus  immediately  retreated 
between  some  scenes,  where  he  was  out  of  every- 
body's way,  and  could  get  a  glimpse  of  the  stage 
between  the  wings  now  and  then. 

Possibly  Mr.  Ledbury's  first  sensations  were 
those  of  extreme  disappointment,  which  were  not 
diminished  upon  looking  at  the  rough,  dirty,  ap- 
pearance of  everything  around  him.  Nor,  in- 
deed, is  any  situation  more  uncomfortable  than 
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that  of  strangers  admitted  behind  the  scenes  of 
any  theatre,  whatever  visions  they  may  have 
formed  of  that  sanctum.  Knowing  nobody,  and 
gazed  at  by  everybody ;  violently  driven  into  all 
sorts  of  corners  and  extremities  by  the  scene- 
shifters  and  carpenters  ;  perfectly  unable  to  form 
an  idea  of  what  is  going  on  before  the  audience, 
except  at  the  first  entrance,  from  which  they  are 
frightened  off  in  most  cases  by  a  terrific  notice  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  prompter's  box,  —  no  more 
tempted  to  enter  the  green-room  than  to  walk 
across  the  stage  at  the  footlights  ;  or,  if  they  do, 
to  be  immediately  sent  back  again  by  the  cold 
stare  of  the  inmates  ;  comprehending,  if  they  have 
any  powers  of  perception,  that  they  are  literally  in 
another  world,  with  usages,  customs,  and  even 
language  of  its  own,  a  knowledge  of  which  can 
only  be  gained  by  experience,  they  most  probably 
pass  about  as  unpleasant  a  time  as  any  one  could 
well  imagine.  And  Mr.  Ledbury  partook  some- 
what of  these  feelings,  until  a  chorus  left  the 
stage  at  the  side  where  he  was  placed ;  when, 
having  recognised  amongst  them  a  Venetian  no- 
bleman, who  used  to  sing  of  the  monks  of  old — 
how  they  laughed  ha  !  ha  ! — at  a  tavern  he  was 
in  the  habit  of  patronizing  for  Welsh  rabbits  after 
the  theatres,  to  which  Jack  Johnson  had  first 
introduced  him,  he  immediately  made  himself 
known  ;  and  then  got  all  the  information  he  de- 
sired, which  carried  on  time  until  the  commence- 

L    2 
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ment  of  tlie  ballet,  when  he  knew  the  sylphs 
would  appear.  This,  at  all  events,  would  be 
very  delightful ;  for  up  to  the  present  time  each 
of  the  great  singers,  and  indeed  the  performers 
generally,  instead  of  walking  about  elegant  salons 
when  they  came  oiF  the  stage,  as  Mr.  Ledbury 
expected  they  would  do,  with  the  company  pre- 
sent, all  vanished  away,  some  through  concealed 
doors,  and  others  up  corkscrew  staircases,  being 
seen  no  more  until  their  services  were  again  re- 
quired. 

No  sooner  had  the  curtain  fallen  upon  the 
Jlnale  of  the  opera,  than  the  stage  was  in  an  in- 
stant covered  with  the  carpenter's  assistants,  who 
suddenly  appeared  from  all  sides,  as  if  by  magic ; 
and  Mr.  Ledbury  was  driven  from  his  nook  by 
a  rush  of  wingmen  after  some  fresh  scenery. 
He  accordingly  went  upon  the  stage,  the  front  of 
which  immediately  behind  the  drop,  appeared  to 
be  the  safest  place, — and  here  he  watched  the 
preparations  for  the  ballet.  Before  long,  pea- 
sant girls  began  to  mingle  with  the  scene-shifters, 
and  a  few  fairies  bore  them  company  ;  one  of 
whom,  a  little  child  of  five  years  old,  carrying 
a  pewter- pot,  approached  a  man  in  a  paper-cap 
and  fustian  trowsers,  and  saluted  him  with, 
"  Please,  father,  mother  says  you  're  to  leave 
her  some." 

Anon,  a  few  of  the  second-class  dancers,  who 
fill  up  the  intervals  of  the  grand  pas,  appeared 
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on  the  stage,  and  laying  hold  of  the  side-scenes, 
went  through  a  series  of  exercises  calculated  to 
get  their  limbs  into  pliant-working  order.  And, 
finally,  the  happy  gentlemen  of  fashion,  who  had 
the  entree,  sauntered  round  from  their  boxes  to 
pay  vapid  compliments,  and  whisper  soft — very 
soft — nothings  to  the  premiere  danseuse  ;  or  stand 
speechless,  like  Madame  Tussaud's  creations, 
smiling  vacantly  upon  the  throng  around,  with  a 
most  unexpressive  inanity  of  countenance.  Silly 
fellows,  too,  are  the  majority  of  these  ^awewr*  of 
the  side-scenes ;  and  a  great  deal  of  diversion  do 
they  afford  to  the  professional  frequenters  of  the 
green-room,  the  majority  of  whom  entertain  a 
vulgar  prejudice  in  favour  of  wit  over  wealth  ; 
whilst  the  humblest  author  of  the  establishment 
could  command  higher  favours  than  the  most 
popular  of  these  lounging  butterflies,  in  spite  of 
all  their  would-be  attentions  and  foolish  expen- 
diture. 

At  last  everything  was  in  order,  and  the  word 
was  given  to  clear  the  stage ;  when  those  not  en- 
gaged in  the  opening  business  fell  back  on  either 
side  between  the  wings,  as  the  performers  took 
their  places  and  attitudes.  Mr.  Ledbury  found 
himself  enclosed  by  a  group  of  laughing  girls  in 
book-muslin,  who  were  to  go  on  presently,  all 
chattering  at  the  top  of  their  voices,  some  speak- 
ing English,  and  others  French  ;  whilst  Titus, 
who  did  not  know  precisely  what  to  say  or  do, 
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now  he  found  himself  actually  amongst  the  fairies 
he  had  thought  so  much  about,  looked  very  be- 
nignantly  at  all  of  them,  and  laughed  at  whatever 
they  said,  whether  he  understood  it  or  not.  But, 
nevertheless,  he  felt  somewhat  relieved  when  they 
left  him,  and  went  on  the  stage  to  execute  a  figure 
preparatory  to  the  entrance  of  one  of  the  chief 
dancers,  who  was  to  make  her  curtsy  that  night 
to  an  English  audience  for  the  first  time,  from 
the  Academic  Royale  at  Paris. 

Before  two  minutes  had  passed,  the  danseuse 
walked  down  to  the  wing  from  which  she  was 
to  go  on,  preparatory  to  taking  her  place  on 
a  cloud  of  gauze  edged  with  silver  leaf,  and  fol- 
lowed by  her  dresser,  who  was  putting  the  last 
touch  of  pearl-powder  upon  her  shoulders.  As 
she  ascended  the  nebulous  car  that  was  to  bear 
her  before  the  audience,  Mr.  Ledbury  caught 
sight  of  her  face,  and  thought  her  features  were 
familiar  to  him.  In  another  moment  the  signal 
was  given  for  her  appearance  ;  but,  as  she  moved 
from  behind  the  side-scene,  and  the  first  greet- 
ing of  the  gants  jaunes  in  the  stalls,  and  the 
"  omnibus  "  sounded  from  the  front  of  the  house, 
Ledbury  became  suddenly  conscious  that  the 
debutante  was  no  other  than  his  old  acquaint- 
ance of  the  Quartier  Latin ;  who  although  set 
down  in  the  bills  as  Mademoiselle  L'Etoile, 
he  could  not  think  of  by  any  other  name  than  her 
original  one  of — ^Aimee  ! 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


THE   BRILL,   AT   SOMJBRS  TOWN. 


The  low  suburb,  upon  the  precincts  of  which 
Johnson  ascertained  that  his  cousin's  present 
abode  was  situated,  comprehended  a  poor  and 
thickly-populated  district  between  the  New  Road 
and  old  St.  Pancras  Church,  known  then,  as  at 
present,  by  the  title  of  "  The  Brill.''  It  was 
formerly  supposed,  but  upon  somewhat  question- 
able authority,  to  have  been  a  Roman  station  : 
and  seventy  or  eighty  years  ago  an  ingenious  an- 
tiquary marked  off  the  disposition  of  the  troops, 
and  the  station  of  each  general's  tent,  with  sin- 
gular minuteness,  considering  that  he  had  nothing 
to  go  upon  but  a  most  uncertain  hypothesis. 
This  conjectural  description  has  been  some  time 
contradicted ;  the  various  intrenchments  spoken 
of,  in  all  probability,  having  been  thrown  up 
during  the  civil  wars  ;  and  "  this  singular  glory  of 
London,  which  rendered  the  walk  over  the  beau- 
tiful fields  to  the  Brill  doubly  agreeable,  when 
at  half  a  mile  distance  we  could  tread  in  the 
very   steps  of  the  Roman  camp-master,   and   of 
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the  greatest  of  Roman  generals,*"  is  at  the  pre- 
sent time  totally  effaced  by  those  human  locusts, 
the  builders,  who  destroy  every  green  spot  and 
open  pasture.  But  to  those  who  find  as  much 
pleasure  in  contemplating  the  present  as  the 
past,  the  Brill  still  presents  scenes  worth  turning 
a  little  aside  from  the  high-road  to  witness. 

On  the  Saturday  evening  subsequent  to  his 
interview  with  the  girl  in  the  gardens  of  the 
"  Falcon,'*''  Johnson  started  from  his  present  home, 
to  keep  his  promise  with  respect  to  visiting  his 
cousin.  Traversing  the  small  streets  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Bagnigge  Wells,  he  crossed 
Gray''s  Inn  Lane,  and  finally  emerged  into  the 
New  Road,  opposite  the  small  thoroughfare  along 
which  the  greater  part  of  his  journey  lay.  It 
was  a  long,  narrow  street  of  ill-conditioned  shops 
and  houses,  and,  viewed  from  the  end,  presented 
an  apparently  interminable  row  of  flaring  gas- 
lights on  either  side,  which  cast  their  fitful  il- 
lumination over  the  dense  mass  of  people  who 
were  jostling  each  other  up  and  down  the  pave- 
ments and  the  road,  until  all  was  lost  in  the  fiery 
haze  and  dust  of  the  distance.  On  the  edge  of 
the  footpath  was  a  continuous  row  of  stalls,  so 
close  together  that  they  formed  a  perfect  barrier  ; 
and  it  was  only  at  certain  intervals  that  the 
passenger  could  cross  the  street  between  these 
emporiums  of  the  humblest  merchandise  ;  each 
of  which  had  mounted  its  own  glimmering  light, 
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embracing  all  the  varieties  of  old  lanterns,  bas- 
kets, and  paper-bags,  peculiar  to  open  stalls. 
And  each  of  the  owners  was  vaunting  the  ex- 
cellence of  his  wares,  or  vociferating  the  low 
price  of  them,  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  which, 
added  to  the  chanting  of  the  numerous  ballad- 
singers,  the  drunken  clamour  at  the  doors  of 
the  gin-shops,  the  oaths  of  men,  the  shrill  up- 
braidings  of  their  wives,  and  the  cries  of  the  neg- 
lected children,  together  with  the  glare,  dust,  and 
confusion  on  every  side,  produced  an  ensemble 
almost  bewildering. 

The  majority  of  the  stalls  were  for  the  sale  of 
cheap  garden-stuff  and  common  shell-fish;  but 
there  were  others,  like  the  French  barrows,  con- 
taining specimens  of  almost  every  article  for  do- 
mestic use,  at  one  price.  One  or  two — but  these 
were  rare — were  covered  with  toys,  none  of  which 
went  beyond  a  few  pence  in  value.  They  did 
not  appear  to  find  many  purchasers ;  and  how 
could  they,  in  such  a  neighbourhood  ?  Of  what 
use  were  toys  to  those  poor  infants,  who  were 
never  destined  to  know  what  the  prerogatives  of 
happy  childhood  were.'* — toys,  for  those  brought 
up  to  misery  and  famine,  whose  heritage  was  the 
gutter,  and  whose  sole  reward  for  precocious  la- 
bour was  a  hard  word,  but  too  often  accompanied 
by  a  blow,  to  punish  the  want  of  that  energy 
which  the  scanty  meal  and  poisoned  atmosphere 
had  so  completely  crushed — toys,  for  those  who 
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had  no  time  for  play,  no  rest  from  the  daily 
drudgery,  but  the  few  inadequate  hours  of  fevered 
repose,  or  the  parish-grave ! 

At  the  windows  of  one  of  the  shops,  an  eat- 
ing-house of  the  lowest-order,  in  which  were  dis- 
played coarse  lumps  of  cooked  meat,  of  almost 
repulsive  appearance,  stood  a  little  child — a  shoe- 
less thing  of  three  years  old — unheeded  by  the 
crowd,  as  it  gazed  with  large  eyes  and  famished 
looks  at  the  steaming  joints  within.  As  Johnson 
passed,  he  gave  the  infant  a  penny,  as  much  for 
charity  as  to  see  what  it  would  buy.  The  child 
entered  the  shop,  and  purchased  a  small  quantity 
of  fried  potatoes  in  a  piece  of  paper.  Another 
of  the  same  age,  who  had  known  no  want,  would 
have  expended  the  gift  at  once  ;  but  penury  had 
already  taught  this  little  child  the  value  of  the 
gift,  as  well  as  to  husband  it,  for  it  took  a  half- 
penny in  change. 

Plunging  still  farther  into  the  crowd  of  buyers 
and  sellers,  amongst  which  latter  the  butchers  were 
most  vociferous,  as  they  tried  to  outdo  each  other 
in  disposing  of  their  meat,  by  a  species  of  auction, 
Johnson  at  length  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  street, 
where  it  divides  into  two  or  three  other  thorough- 
fares. Not  knowing  precisely  which  to  take,  he 
entered  a  large  public-house  at  the  corner  of  two 
roads  for  information.  The  directions  were,  how- 
ever, so  confused,  and  given  with  such  a  total  dis- 
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regard  to  the  various  positions  of  right  and  left  by 
different  parties,  who  all  pressed  eagerly  forward  to 
answer  Jack's  questions,  as  soon  as  they  perceived 
him  to  be  respectable,  that  he  thought  it  best  to 
secure  the  services  of  an  urchin  who  was  handing 
lucifers  about  for  sale  to  act  as  guide.  This  pro- 
posal being  embraced  with  the  utmost  readiness 
by  the  boy  in  question,  he  started  off  again,  pos- 
sibly without  paying  that  attention  to  the  wish 
of  the  remaining  company  that  they  might 
drink  his  health,  coupled  with  their  creating  him 
a  noble  captain,  which  the  compliments  de- 
manded. 

The  wilderness  of  streets  through  which  John- 
son followed  his  guide  appeared  to  be  without 
end  ;  but  by  degrees  the  tumult  of  traffic  and 
concourse  of  people  got  less  and  less.  Then  they 
turned  from  the  chief  thoroughfare  into  smaller 
ones ;  and  these  in  turn  gave  off  various  courts 
and  alleys,  to  be  again  subdivided  into  dark  pas- 
sages and  narrow  entrances,  which  would  have 
looked  suspicious  even  in  the  broad  open  day- 
light, but  now,  in  the  obscurity  of  the  straggling 
lamps,  appeared  so  especially  unsafe,  that  John- 
son grasped  his  stick  with  a  firmer  hold,  and  set 
his  muscles  for  resisting  any  sudden  attack,  as  he 
threaded  their  intricacies.  At  length  the  houses 
ceased  to  be  continuous,  and  became  scattered  in 
short    rows   of  dwellings,   one   story  high,    with 
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small  gardens,  or  rather  pieces  of  ground,  more  or 
less  inclosed  by  ricketty  palings  in  front  of  them. 
The  footpath,  too,  was  no  longer  clearly  defined, 
but  degenerated  to  a  mere  track  over  the  ground, 
which  was  in  some  places  broken  and  intersected 
by  dry  ditches  and  unfinished  foundations,  and 
only  lighted  at  long  intervals,  except  where,  now 
and  then,  some  contiguous  brick  clamp  dispelled 
the  gloom  in  its  immediate  vicinity.  But,  on 
looking  back  in  the  direction  of  the  busy  locality 
he  had  just  before  quitted,  Johnson  could  make 
out  its  exact  position  from  the  cloud  of  red 
light  which  hung  over  the  houses,  illumined  by 
the  jets  of  gas  in  the  streets  below,  and  which 
almost  bore  the  appearance  of  a  distant  conflagra- 
tion. 

They  now  approached  the  banks  of  a  canal, 
along  the  side  of  which  a  few  blackened  and  leaf- 
less trees  rose  like  spectral  sentinels,  barely  per- 
ceptible in  the  gloom  ;  and,  passing  along  the 
towing-path,  were  guided  by  the  lights  in  the 
windows  towards  a  small  detached  clump  of 
houses,  which  the  boy  assured  Johnson  was  the 
place  he  was  seeking.  Dismissing  his  guide  with 
a  few  halfpence,  Jack  approached  one  of  the 
buildings,  from  which  he  heard  the  sound  of  se- 
veral voices  proceeding,  and  knocked  with  his 
stick  against  the  door.  An  instantaneous  silence 
followed  the  noise  ;    then  he  heard  whispering, 


MR.    LEDBURY. 

and  then  the  door  was  opened  a  little  way,  and  a 
man  demanded  his  business. 

"Is  this  place  Stevens'  Rents?"  inquired 
Johnson  of  the  interrogator,  who  was  eyeing  him 
very  suspiciously  as  he  shaded  the  light  of  the 
candle  with  his  hand. 

A  sulky  answer  in  the  affirmative  was  the 
only  reply. 

"I  wished  to  see  a  person — named  Morris," 
continued  Johnson,  after  a  moment's  hesitation 
in  pronouncing  the  name  of  his  cousin.  "  Do 
you  know  any  one  of  that  name  living  here  ? " 

"  That  depends  upon  what's  wanted  with 
him,*"  replied  the  man,  in  the  same  surly  tones. 
'«  Who  are  you?" 

"  It 's  all  right,  Matthews,"  exclaimed  another 
voice,  which  Johnson  directly  knew  to  be  Ed- 
ward's.    "  Down  with  the  chain  ! " 

And  directly  afterwards  the  door  was  opened, 
admitting  Jack  into  the  passage. 

It  was  apparently  a  public  house  of  the  lowest 
description,  whereof  the  man  who  had  opened  the 
door  —  a  bull-headed  fellow,  something  between 
a  convict  and  a  prize-fighter — was  the  landlord. 
Immediately  behind  the  bar  was  a  large  room,  in 
which  was  an  old  billiard-table,  with  the  cloth 
grubbed  and  pieced  in  all  directions,  but  some 
cues  and  balls  lying  about  it,  showed  that  it  was 
still  played  upon.     The  apartment  was  lighted 
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by  a  hoop,  in  which  were  placed  two  or  three 
common  candles,  somewhat  similar  to  the  lamps 
used  in  travelling-shows ;  and,  on  some  rough 
benches  against  the  blackened  and  plastered  walls, 
were  seated  four  or  five  persons  of  the  most 
questionable  appearance,  smoking  and  drinking; 
amongst  which  party  Johnson  immediately  per- 
ceived his  cousin,  who  rose,  and  came  towards 
him. 

"I  am  obliged  to  you  for  keeping  your  pro- 
mise," said  Morris,  with  somewhat  more  courtesy 
than  he  usually  exhibited.  "  Mr.  Johnson,"  he 
continued,  by  way  of  an  introduction,  to  his  com- 
panions, none  of  whose  names,  however,  he  men- 
tioned in  return. 

Jack  slightly  acknowledged  the  half-insolent 
"  Glad  to  see  you,  sir  !"  with  which  he  was 
greeted  by  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  then 
looked  inquiringly  at  Morris,  as  if  uncertain  whe- 
ther their  interview  was  to  take  place  before 
them.  The  other  guessed  his  meaning,  and  tak- 
ing down  one  of  the  candles  from  the  hoop,  led 
the  way  to  a  small  apartment  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  in  which  one  or  two  flock  beds  were 
laid  upon  the  floor,  and  a  few  suspicious-looking 
packages  and  tubs  disposed  about.  These  things 
made  up  all  that  was  moveable,  except  a  couple 
of  guns,  hanging  over  what  had  once  been  the 
fire-place,  wherein  the  stove  had  given  way  to  a 
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rough  temporary  grate,  formed  of  bricks,  and 
pieces  of  iron  hoop,  in  which  a  few  embers  were 
still  smouldering.  The  shutter  of  the  window  was 
closed  outside,  no  less  for  concealment  than  to 
exclude  the  cold,  for  every  other  pane  of  glass  in 
the  casement  was  broken. 

"  You  can  sit  down  on  any  of  these  boxes," 
said  Morris,  as  he  closed  the  door  after  them. 
*'  Let  me  see  if  we  can  revive  the  fire.  There  is 
nothing  to  shelter  this  house  from  the  wind,  and 
it  is  as  cold  to-night  as  if  it  were  the  middle  of 
winter." 

He  threw  a  few  chips  and  shavings  that  were 
heaped  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  upon  the 
embers ;  and  then,  panting  with  the  exertion, 
took  his  seat  upon  a  small  tub,  opposite  to  his 
cousin. 

"  You  are  very  ill,  Morris,"  said  Johnson, 
after  a  few  moments  of  silence,  during  which  he 
had  been  gazing  at  the  other,  who  was  evidently 
in  the  last  stage  of  his  disease. 

"  I  begin  to  think  it  is  something  beyond  a 
slight  cold,  after  all,"  returned  Morris,  "  it  has 
lasted  so  long.  But,  then,  I  have  taken  no  ad- 
vice, nor  have  I  been  able  to  live  as  I  ought  to 
do :  possibly,  if  I  could,  it  would  go  away." 

"  I  fear  it  has  gone  too  far  already,"  observed 
Johnson. 

"  Well,  then,  it  may  carry  me  off,  and  I  shall 
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cheat  the  jailer,"  replied  Morris,  with  a  ghastly 
attempt  to  laugh ;  "  who  cares,  or  who  will  ? 
By  the  way,  that  brings  us  to  our  business. — 
Have  you  guessed  why  I  wished  to  see  you  ? 

"  I  could  tell  pretty  nearly,"  replied  Jack. 
"  It  was  about  the  money  which  you  placed  in 
my  hands  in  the  winter." 

"  You  are  right.  And  you  have  got  it  with 
you  ? "  asked  Morris,  eagerly.  "  You  have 
brought  it  here,  have  you  not  ?" 

"  I  have  not  indeed,"  replied  Johnson,  coldly. 
"  I  did  not  think  you  would  expect  it." 

"  You  have  spent  some  of  it  ?*'  continued 
Morris. 

"  Not  one  farthing  of  it  have  I  touched.  I 
told  you,  when  you  gave  it  to  me,  it  should  be 
sacred  ;  and  I  have  kept  my  word — as  faithfully 
as  I  intend  to  do  it  in  other  respects." 

"  But  how  am  I  to  get  it,  then  ?"  asked  the 
other  sharply,  with  less  courtesy  than  he  had 
hitherto  used. 

"  Now  listen,  Morris,"  said  Johnson,  calmly, 
"  and  let  us  understand  each  other.  When  you 
made  over  that  money  to  me,  I  told  you  I  would 
keep  it  untouched.  I  have  done  so,  although, 
heaven  knows,  a  sovereign  would  often  have  been 
most  welcome  to  me.  But,  at  the  same  time,  I 
made  no  condition  of  restoring  it  to  you ;  for  it 
is  not  your  own." 
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"  You  are  bound  in  honour,  sir,  to  give  it  to 
me  when  I  ask  it,"  exclaimed  Morris,  with  ex- 
citement. 

'*  In  honour,"  returned  Johnson,  "  it  should 
be  given  up  to  those  from  whom  you  took  it.  I 
would  have  done  this  long  ago ;  but  I  saw  no 
plan  which  did  not  involve  one  or  the  other  of  us. 
Any  trifling  sum  you  may  absolutely  require,  I 
will  endeavour  to  supply  you  with  from  my  own 
means;  but  you  must  not  expect  to  see  that 
money  again." 

"  I  will  have  it,"  screamed  Morris,  in  a 
paroxysm  of  rage,  as  he  started  from  his  seat. 
"  Thief!  scoundrel  !"  he  continued,  as  he  seized 
Johnson's  coat  with  all  the  energy  he  could  com- 
mand, "  I  will  have  that  money  —  it  is  my 
own.  You  shall  not  go  until  you  promise  to 
restore  it." 

"  This  is  folly,  Morris,"  returned  Johnson, 
easily  freeing  himself  from  the  grasp  of  his  cousin. 
*'  You  know  that  I  am  firm,  when  I  have  once 
made  up  my  mind.     I  have  said  it." 

"  You  shall  not  go,  I  tell  you,"  continued  the 
other,  advancing  to  the  door.  "  Here  !  Wilson, 
Howard,  some  of  you — come  here." 

Two  or  three  of  the  individuals  in  the  adjoin- 
ing room  immediately  left  their  seats,  and  obeyed 
the  summons,  and  one  of  them,  placing  himself 
in  the  doorway,  attempted  to  stop  Johnson  as  he 
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made  a  rush  into  the  next  apartment.  But  Jack, 
collecting  all  his  energy,  drove  him  on  one  side 
with  great  violence,  so  that  he  reeled  and  fell,  as 
his  antagonist  darted  into  the  billiard-room. 

"  To  the  door,  Matthews  !"  cried  Morris  to 
the  landlord.     ''  Do  not  let  him  pass  !" 

The  man  did  not  understand  the  cause  of  this 
sudden  tumult ;  but  it  was  sufficient  for  him  to 
know  that  his  companions  did  not  wish  the  stranger 
to  "go  out,  and  he  therefore  closed  the  door,  and 
put  his  back  against  it.  Grasping  his  stick, 
Johnson  dealt  him  a  heavy  blow  with  it  across 
the  face,  which  was  immediately  followed  by  a 
livid  weal,  and  the  next  instant  his  features  were 
covered  with  blood.  But  Matthews  still  kept 
his  post,  and  before  Johnson  could  drive  him 
away  the  rest  of  the  party  were  close  up  to  him, 
except  Morris,  who,  lacking  power  in  his  ema- 
ciated limbs  sufficient  to  join  the  assailants,  re- 
mained at  the  end  of  the  room. 

Throwing  away  his  stick,  which  had  snapped 
from  the  force  of  the  last  blow.  Jack  now  seized 
a  heavy  lancewood  cue  that  was  lying  upon  the 
table,  and  prepared  to  attack  afresh  the  man  who 
was  guarding  the  door ;  but,  as  he  raised  his  arm 
with  this  intention,  he  was  seized  by  some  of  the 
party  behind,  and  dragged  forcibly  down  upon 
the  ground,  the  back  of  his  head  striking  the 
boards  with  a  violence  that  stunned  him.  The 
rest  of  his  assailants  immediately  seized  his  arms 
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and  legs,  as  tliey  tied  the  latter  together  with 
their  neck-handkerchiefs ;  and  then,  whilst  he 
was  yet  scarcely  sensible,  they  half  dragged,  half 
thrust  him  up  stairs  by  their  united  efforts.  And, 
entering  a  small  unfurnished  room  at  the  top  of 
the  house,  they  laid  him  upon  the  floor,  and 
there  left  him,  locking  the  door  on  the  outside, 
as  they  descended  to  renew  their  game  at  bil- 
liards, and  its  accompanying  potations. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

THE   ESCAPE   OF   JOHNSON    FROM   THE    HOUSE   ON    THE   CANAL. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  away,  and  then  all  was 
perfectly  still  in  Stevens'  Rents.  It  was  a  quiet 
place  enough  by  day,  disturbed  by  little  except 
the  passing  of  the  barge-horses  upon  the  towing- 
path,  and  even  that  was  upon  the  other  side  of 
the  water ;  but  at  night  the  traffic  ceased,  and 
left  it  in  unbroken  repose.  The  dissipated  crew 
in  the  public-house  had  finished  their  drunken 
orgies,  and  sought  their  beds  or  benches,  as  the 
case  might  be,  in  various  apartments  and  recesses 
of  the  building  ;  and  were  now  wrapt  in  a  heavy 
sleep,  indicated  by  their  thickened  and  intoxi- 
cated respiration.  No  other  sound  was  heard, 
except  the  occasional  creaking  produced  by  the 
barges  in  the  canal  as  they  grated  against  the 
edges  of  the  wharfs  ;  or  the  scuffling  of  the  rats 
amongst  the  rafters,  and  behind  the  dilapidated 
wainscoting  of  the  apartments.  Now  and  then 
some  remote  bell  told  the  progress  of  the  quarters 
as  the  hours  passed  away  ;  but  its  echoes  were 
allowed  to  disperse   in  uninterrupted  reverbera- 
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tions,  and  then  all  was  hushed  and  noiseless  as 
before — possibly  appearing  the  more  so  from  the 
fleeting  sound  of  the  monitor,  which  thus  kept  its 
continuous  vigil,  whilst  all  around  was  wrapped 
in  silence  and  oblivion. 

It  was  not  until  the  night  was  considerably 
advanced  that  Johnson  had  recovered  his  senses 
sufficiently  to  be  conscious  of  the  situation  in 
which  he  was  placed.  His  first  ideas  upon  re- 
viving from  the  effects  of  the  attack  were  con- 
fused and  indistinct.  He  thought  he  was  at 
home,  in  his  own  chamber.  Then  a  vague  recol- 
lection of  something  serious  having  occurred  to 
him  broke  in  upon  his  wandering  reflections  ;  and 
as  his  perception  returned,  a  violent  pain  at  the 
back  of  his  head,  a  feeling  of  extreme  debility 
from  loss  of  blood,  and  the  uneasiness  and  con- 
straint from  the  handkerchief  which  was  knitted 
tightly  round  his  swollen  ankles,  recalled  all  the 
circumstances  of  the  late  outrage,  up  to  the  pe- 
riod when  he  had  received  the  blow.  For,  be- 
yond this,  he  remembered  nothing. 

The  moon  was  shining  at  intervals  as  the 
patches  of  black  clouds,  hurried  by  the  night- 
wind,  passed  from  before  her  face ;  and  her  light 
fell  into  the  apartment  through  the  open  window, 
enabling  Johnson  to  form  some  idea  of  the  inte- 
rior of  the  dismantled  chamber,  or  rather  loft,  in 
which  he  had  been  left  by  the  associates  of  his 
lawless  cousin.     It  had  been  used  at  a  former 
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period  as  a  warehouse  or  granary,  and  the  frag- 
ment of  a  small  wooden  crane — all  that  had  not 
been  used  for  fire-wood  by  the  inmates — was  still 
fixed  to  the  outer  wall,  at  the  side  of  the  window 
overlooking  the  dull,  half-stagnant  water  of  the 
canal — the  gable  end  of  the  building,  on  the  top- 
story  of  which  the  room  was  situated,  coming 
down  to  the  water's  edge. 

To  free  himself  from  the  handkerchief  which 
confined  his  legs  was  a  very  easy  task ;  and  then, 
assuring  himself  that  all  was  quiet,  he  made  a 
survey  of  the  room,  in  the  hope  of  discovering 
some  chance  of  escape.  But  there  was  nothing 
that  presented  itself.  The  door  was  fast  closed 
on  the  outer  side,  and  even  the  chimney,  through 
which  he  could  have  gained  the  roof,  and  which 
was  but  a  few  feet  in  height,  (as  he  discovered 
from  the  faint  light  that  came  down  it,)  had 
been  rendered  partly  impracticable  by  some  iron 
bars  placed  across  it. 

He  looked  through  the  unglazed  aperture  which 
had  once  contained  the  casement,  in  the  hope  of 
discovering  signs  that  might  denote  proximity 
of  any  life  or  vigilance.  But  all  was  still.  The 
huge  barges  lay  motionless  upon  the  water,  like 
gigantic  coffins,  with  their  coverings  of  heavy 
black  tarpaulin.  Even  these  were  barely  dis- 
cernible beyond  a  short  distance  from  the  Rents, 
in  the  uncertain  and  fitful  moonlight ;  in  spite 
of  a  few  glimmering  lamps,  which  hung  from  the 
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posts  along  the  different  wharfs,  struggling  against 
the  gusts  of  wind  that  sported  through  their 
broken  glass. 

In  spite  of  his  natural  courage,  and  heedless- 
ness of  danger,  Johnson's  heart  sank  within  him 
as  he  perceived  the  small  chance  of  escape  that 
offered  itself.  He  was  as  completely  at  the  dis- 
posal of  his  assailants  as  if  he  had  been  a  caged 
animal.  It  was  true  that  his  present  situation 
overlooked  a  comparatively  public  way ;  but  when 
daylight  returned  they  would  possibly  secure  him 
in  some  more  secluded  division  of  the  building, 
without  food,  light,  or  the  slightest  hope  of  com- 
municating with  those  outside.  They  were  men 
who  had  long  dwelt  without  the  pale  of  honesty 
or  amenability  :  they  would  murder  him  for  aught 
he  knew ;  and,  by  what  traces  could  the  deed 
be  discovered  !  for  he  had  entrusted  the  object 
of  his  mission  to  no  one  —  not  even  to  Ledbury. 
A  sack — a  cord — a  few  large  stones,  and  the 
black  water  of  the  canal  would  alone  share  the 
secret  of  the  crime  with  its  perpetrators.  For 
an  instant  he  gave  way  to  the  idea  that  his  cousin 
would  perhaps  preserve  him ;  but  Morris  had 
gone  on  from  one  evil  doing  to  another,  each 
step  the  more  desperate  to  cover  the  preceding 
one,  so  that  but  small  reliance  could  be  placed 
upon  his  protection.  It  was  evident  that  Morris 
was  merely  a  link  in  the  chain  of  guilt  that  bound 
together  the  interests  of  himself  and  his  depraved 
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associates  ;  and  as  such  he  would  be  compelled 
to  follow  wherever  the  majority  of  them  chose  to 
lead.  Nor  was  it  probable,  Johnson  thought, 
upon  reflection,  that  they  would  suffer  him  to 
go,  when  the  next  hour  might  deliver  them  up 
to  the  police,  upon  his  single  word  of  information. 
Once  more  he  examined  every  portion  of  the 
room,  and  once  more  did  he  find  the  utter  hope- 
lessness of  eiFecting  his  escape ;  until,  worn  out 
in  mind  and  body,  he  at  last  threw  himself  in 
despair  upon  the  rude  floor  of  the  chamber. 

A  few  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed,  when  a 
sound,  apparently  coming  from  below,  attracted 
his  attention.  He  thought  he  heard  the  stair- 
case creak  —  it  was  old  and  insecure,  and  the 
weight  of  an  infant  would  have  caused  the  alarm. 
In  a  few  seconds  or  two  the  noise  was  repeated, 
and  then  again,  and  again  ;  but  still  with  length- 
ened pauses  between  each  sound,  as  if  some  one 
was  ascending  with  cautious  and  subdued  steps. 
It  came  nearer,  until  at  last  it  was  audible  at  the 
very  door  of  the  apartment ;  and  then  Johnson, 
breathless  with  anxiety,  could  plainly  distinguish 
some  person  feeling  about  in  the  dark  on  the 
outside  of  the  panels,  for  the  bolt.  Next  he 
heard  a  chain  very  gently  removed,  and  as  quietly 
dropped  at  the  side,  and  then  the  door  slowly 
opened,  as  he  started  upon  his  feet,  prepared 
against  all  odds  to  defend  himself  to  the  utmost. 
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"  Who's  there  ?"  he  cried,  as  the  visitor  en- 
tered the  room. 

"Hush!  for  God's  sake,  or  you  are  lost," 
was  the  reply.  "  They  are  all  asleep,  and  I 
have  come  to  release  you.  Do  you  not  recollect 
me?" 

And  then  Johnson  became  aware  that  he  was 
addressed  by  the  unfortunate  companion  of  his 
cousin — the  girl  at  whose  request  he  had  visited 
Morris  that  evening. 

"  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,"  con- 
tinued the  girl.  "  It  will  soon  be  morning,  and 
then  they  will  be  moving  again,  for  they  go  out 
early." 

As  she  spoke  she  approached  the  window,  and 
taking  a  coil  of  old  rope,  which  she  held  on  her 
arm,  fastened  one  end  of  it  to  the  old  wood-work 
of  the  crane,  whilst  she  allowed  the  other  to  drop 
down  into  the  water. 

"  I  do  not  think  that  will  bear  my  weight," 
said  Johnson,  as  he  looked  at  the  cord,  which 
was  made  of  several  pieces  knotted  together,  and 
in  some  parts  fearfully  insecure.  "  However,  I 
can  swim  if  I  fall  into  the  canal." 

"  This  is  not  for  you  to  escape  by,"  replied 
the  girl  in  a  whisper;  "but  they  will  find  it 
here,  and  think  you  have  done  so.  They  would 
kill  me  if  they  knew  I  had  let  you  go.  Now, 
slip  off  your  boots,  and  follow  me  ;  you  can  carry 
them  in  your  hand." 

VOL.    II.  M 
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"  Letty,"  observed  Johnson  emphatically,  as 
he  hesitated  at  the  door,  "  you  are  not  playing 
me  false  ?  Remember,  it  has  been  through  you 
that  all  this  has  occurred.'' 

"  False  ! "  answered  the  girl  with  energy ; 
''  no,  on  my  soul,  you  may  trust  me,  even  if  I 
become  the  sufferer  by  it !  Hark  !  is  not  that 
some  one  moving  below  ?"" 

They  both  listened  attentively  for  a  few  se- 
conds in  the  keenest  suspense ;  but  the  alarm 
was  merely  produced  by  the  broken  sleep  of  one 
of  the  party  in  the  billiard-room,  more  restless 
than  the  others ;  and  presently  all  was  again 
still. 

"Now,  then,"  continued  the  girl,  ''wait  on 
the  landing  whilst  I  fasten  up  the  door.  I  must 
leave  everything  precisely  as  I  found  it,  or  they 
will  be  sure  to  suspect  me." 

Carefully  drawing  the  bolt,  and  replacing  the 
chain,  Letty  descended  the  staircase  with  extreme 
caution,  followed  by  Johnson.  In  spite  of  all 
their  care,  however,  the  stairs  creaked  with  every 
footfall,  although  their  actual  steps  were  inaudi- 
ble ;  and  it  was  with  great  satisfaction  that  Jack 
found  himself  at  last  upon  the  ground-floor,  with- 
out having  caused  any  alarm.  But  now  the  most 
hazardous  part  of  the  venture  arrived  ;  for  they 
had  to  cross  the  billiard-room,  and  pass  the  bar, 
in  the  former  of  which  several  fellows  were  lying 
about  upon  the  benches,  floor,  and  even  the  table, 
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and  in  the  latter  the  landlord  had  taken  up  his 
position  for  the  night ;  as  much  from  want  of 
other  accommodation  as  to  guard  his  property, 
of  which  it  was  the  chief  depository. 

A  dull  lamp,  whose  long  smoking  wick  could 
barely  draw  up  the  coarse  oil  with  which  it  was 
trimmed,  was  burning  on  the  mantel-piece,  and, 
as  it  threw  its  quivering  shadows  upon  the  forms 
and  countenances  of  the  inmates,  it  appeared  to 
endow  them  with  motion,  albeit  their  deep,  pro- 
longed breathing  gave  evidence  of  the  heavy  slum- 
bers in  which  they  were  plunged.  But  the  ex- 
piring light  was  sufficient  to  keep  Johnson  and 
his  conductor  from  disturbing  any  of  the  sleepers 
by  inadvertently  coming  in  contact  with  them. 
Not  a  word  passed  between  them,  for  it  would 
have  been  imprudent  to  risk  the  lowest  whisper  ; 
but  Letty,  impressing  caution  by  signs,  and 
pointing  out  the  direction  in  which  they  were 
to  go,  moved  towards  the  door,  Johnson's  every 
sense  being  rendered  doubly  acute  by  the  excite- 
ment. 

In  the  centre  of  the  room  a  powerful  fellow 
was  lying,  stretched  at  full  length  upon  the 
boards,  and  it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  step 
over  him.  The  girl  passed  without  the  slightest 
noise  ;  but,  as  Johnson  prepared  to  follow,  the 
man  began  to  murmur  in  his  sleep  a  few  dis- 
jointed and  scarcely  intelligible  words,  as  he 
shifted   his   position   and   turned   on    one   side. 

M  2 
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Fearful  that  he  was  about  to  awake,  Johnson 
leaped  forward  at  all  hazards,  and  clearing  his 
prostrate  form,  was  again  close  to  Letty ;  but,  in 
the  hurry  of  his  movement,  he  knocked  down  a 
large  cue  that  was  lying  against  the  billiard-table, 
and  it  fell  upon  the  ground  with  a  loud  noise, 
striking  the  legs  of  the  man  who  was  asleep. 
They  were  close  to  the  fire-place,  and  the  same 
instant  Letty  extinguished  the  lamp,  and,  grasp- 
ing Johnson's  wrist  with  almost  convulsive  force, 
kept  him  from  moving  another  step. 

The  noise  had  startled  the  sleepers,  and  caused 
one  or  two  of  them  to  awake  from  their  repose, 
as  they  rubbed  their  eyes,  and  endeavoured  to 
penetrate  the  darkness  of  the  apartment,  whilst 
they  inquired  the  cause  of  the  alarm.  The  man 
who  had  been  struck  lifted  the  cue  from  his  legs, 
and,  under  the  impression  that  he  had  kicked 
it  down  in  his  sleep,  explained  to  his  comrades 
that  it  was  "all  right!"  as  he  pushed  it  away 
from  him  under  the  table.  A  few  muttered  some 
oaths  at  the  disturbance,  or  drowsily  asked  what 
it  was  o'clock,  and  if  it  was  daylight ;  and  then, 
receiving  no  answer,  turned  round  again  to  their 
repose. 

It  was  a  minute  of  painful  suspense  to  John- 
son and  Letty,  and  they  scarcely  ventured  to 
draw  their  breath  during  this  short  commotion. 
Nor  did  they  make  the  slightest  movement  until 
they  were  assured  that  all  was  again  quiet ;  and 
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then  it  was  in  the  s^reatest  uncertainty,  from  the 
perfect  darkness.  But  the  girl  was  tolerably  well 
acquainted  with  the  position  of  the  various  things 
in  the  room,  and,  groping  with  one  hand  for  the 
different  articles  of  furniture  to  guide  her,  she  led 
Johnson  by  the  other  until  they  arrived  at  the 
door.  Matthews  was  snoring  in  the  bar  as  they 
passed.  The  effect  of  the  blows  on  the  head  he 
had  received  from  Johnson,  coupled  with  the 
quantity  of  brandy  he  had  afterwards  taken  as  a 
remedy,  had  plunged  him  into  a  stupor  very  little 
short  of  apoplexy,  so  that  they  were  under  no 
very  great  apprehension  of  arousing  him,  whilst 
his  loud  stertorous  breathing  assisted  to  cover 
any  sound  from  their  own  footsteps. 

To  open  the  street-door  was  the  last  thing  to 
be  accomplished,  although  not  the  least  hazard- 
ous ;  for  the  bolts  were  corroded,  and  moved  with 
difficulty,  and  the  lock  was  also  damaged,  re- 
quiring the  key  to  be  held  in  a  particular  direc- 
tion before  it  could  be  turned.  However,  this 
was  at  length  accomplished,  the  door  grated  upon 
its  hinges,  and  Johnson  stood  once  more  in  the 
free  open  air,  as  the  gray  of  morning  was  begin- 
ning to  creep  over  the  adjoining  suburbs  ;  but 
stealthily,  and  with  timidity,  as  if  the  presence 
of  the  moon,  which  was  still  shining,  rebuked  it 
for  encroaching  too  speedily  upon  the  dominion 
of  night  and  silence. 

"You  see  I  have  not  betrayed  you,"  said  the 
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girl.  "  You  are  safe  now,  and  at  liberty  to  de- 
part." 

"  I  ought  not  to  have  mistrusted  your  inten- 
tions," replied  Johnson  ;  "  but  you  must  be 
aware  that  it  was  through  compliance  with 
your  request  I  came  here ;  and  I  could  not 
tell  what  farther  snare  might  have  been  set 
for  me." 

'  ''  I  know — I  know  it  all,"  returned  Letty.  "  I 
felt  this  ;  and,  from  the  moment  I  learnt  what 
had  taken  place,  I  determined,  at  all  hazards,  to 
release  you.      I  have  kept  my  word." 

"  And  what  can  I  do  in  return  for  this  ?"  asked 
Johnson.  "  Is  there  any  thing  in  which  I  can 
serve  you,  now  or  in  future  ?" 

He  would  have  offered  her  money ;  but  there 
was  something  in  the  demeanour  of  the  girl  which 
checked  his  intention,  and  he  felt  that  it  would 
have  been  immediately  rejected,  even  by  one  so 
poor  and  friendless  as  herself.  Society  would 
have  laughed  with  bitter  irony  at  the  idea  of  deli- 
cacy or  virtue  existing  in  one  whom  it  had  pro-' 
nounced  fallen  and  degraded  ;  but  it  is  possible 
that  the  holiest  attributes  of  woman's  nature  may 
still  exist,  long  after  the  one  fatal  error  has,  in 
the  opinion  of  the  heartless  world,  consigned  her, 
without  distinction,  to  the  lowest  abyss  of  guilt. 
An  hundred  contingent  circumstances — in  many 
instances  inevitable,  as  they  are  in  the  abstract 
guileless — may  conspire  to  bring  about  the  first 
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deviation  from  the  paths  of  rectitude ;  but  it  is 
the  silent  taunt  and  cold  desertion  of  the  world 
that  accomplishes  the  rest,  and  drives  its  victim 
to  the  last  decadence  from  purity. 

"  You  can  oblige  me,  if  you  will  grant  one  re- 
quest," answered  Letty ;  "it  is  the  only  one  I 
shall  ask.  I  scarcely  know  if  you  will  think  it 
right  in  me  to  do  so,  after  what  has  happened  ; 
but  I  know  that  you  are  generous  and  forgiving." 

"  And  what  is  it  ?  If  in  my  power  to  comply, 
you  may  depend  upon  me." 

"  Do  not  let  any  one  know  what  has  passed 
this  night.  I  ask  it  for  the  sake  of  your  cousin. 
I  do  not  care  for  the  others ;  but  Morris  must 
share  any  ill  luck  that  may  come  upon  them,  and 
a  word  from  you  can  now  give  them  all  up. 
May  I  beg  this?" 

"  You  may  rely  upon  me,"  replied  Johnson, 
"  in  the  same  manner  as  I  trusted  you  :  the  secret 
is  safe  between  us.  Can  I  be  useful  to  you 
otherwise  ?  " 

"  No — no — not  at  present,"  returned  the  girl, 
hurriedly.  "When  you  can,  I  will  once  more 
take  the  liberty  of  seeing  you.  But  I  must  re- 
turn to  the  house,  for  it  will  soon  be  morning. 
Good-b'ye — and  recollect — do  not  betray  us." 

Johnson  bade  her  farewell,  whilst  Letty  once 
more  entered  the  building,  silently  closing  the 
door  after  her.  And  then  he  traversed  the  waste 
ground  that  he  had  crossed  the  night  before,  and, 
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following  the  same  course  as  well  as  lie  could  call 
the  localities  to  mind,  at  last  reached  the  popu- 
lous districts  of  the  Brill.  At  the  end  of  one 
of  the  streets  a  solitary  night-cab  was  standing, 
which  he  directly  engaged ;  and  in  twenty  mi- 
nutes more  was  put  down — faint,  chilled,  and  dis- 
pirited— beneath  the  crimson  lamp,  that  threw 
a  mystic  stain  upon  the  pavement  and  the  op- 
posite shutters,  in  front  of  the  abode  of  Mr. 
Rawkins 
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CHAPTER    XVIIL 

HOW     MR.    LEDBURY     APPEARED    UNEXPECTEDLY    IN    A    BALLET 
AT    HER    majesty's   THEATRE. 

There  is  something  amazingly  amusing  in  un- 
rehearsed stage  effects ;  and  for  our  own  parts 
we  always  enjoy  a  play  much  more  when  the  ma- 
chinery goes  wrong,  or  the  actors  do  not  come  on 
when  they  ought  (which  usually  provokes  some 
diverting  extempore  dialogue  from  the  characters 
who  are  before  the  audience,  to  carry  on  time), 
than  if  every  thing  is  in  order  and  perfection  ; 
and  we  think  ourselves  especially  favoured  if  any 
of  the  cats  belonging  to  the  dressers,  or  stage- 
door-keepers,  make  their  first  appearance  in  pub- 
lic, without  being  announced.  In  point  of  high 
drollery  and  excitement,  this  last  occurrence  only 
finds  its  parallel  when  a  dog  is  chased  from  Tat- 
tenham  Corner  to  the  end  of  the  line,  amidst  the 
cheers  of  the  spectators,  after  the  course  has  been 
cleared  for  the  Derby, — a  piece  of  sporting,  in 
our  own  opinion,  far  more  attractive  than  all  the 
races  that  were  ever  run.  A  pantomimic  trick, 
which  only  works  half  way,  and  then  obstinately 
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sticks  where  it  is,  is  amazingly  funny  ;  possibly 
more  so  when  it  will  not  work  at  all ;  and  we  ne- 
ver express  any  disapprobation  at  finding  a  pair 
of  flats  put  in  different  grooves,  and  representing 
a  scene  half  palace,  half  robber's  hut,  when  they 
meet.  Indeed,  the  last  contretemps  teaches  a 
fine  moral  lesson  to  contemplative  minds,  by 
showing  that  the  materials  which  compose  the 
court  and  the  cottage  are  formed  of  the  same  ele- 
ments, the  Dutch  metal  alone  making  the  differ- 
ence. But,  although  these  mistakes  are  most 
entertaining  to  a  great  proportion  of  the  audience, 
they  do  not  appear  so  outrageously  laughable  to 
the  prompter,  stage-manager,  or  more  particularly 
those  who  are  to  be  fined  on  the  following  Satur- 
day for  their  neglect,-when  they  apply  at  the  trea- 
sury,— a  portion  of  the  house  gradjiillly  falling  to 
decay,  from  long  misuse,  in  the  majority  of  our 
English  theatres. 

The  unexpected  apparition  of  Aimee  had  so 
bewildered  Mr.  Ledbury  for  the  instant,  that  he 
scarcely  knew  where  he  was.  His  first  return  of 
consciousness,  however,  was  manifested  by  his 
rushing  down  to  the  prompter's-box  at  the  first 
entrance,  in  order  to  catch  another  glimpse  of  the 
danseuse  as  she  left  her  throne  of  canvass  clouds, 
and  bounded  to  the  front  of  the  stage.  But 
from  this  position  he  was  summarily  ejected  by  a 
gentleman  who  ruled  the  storm,  and  directed  the 
elements, — an  ^olus  in  shirt-sleeves  and  a  paper 
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cap.  And,  moreover,  the  entree  of  Aimee  being 
the  signal  for  various  other  sylphs  to  appear  simul- 
taneously up  traps,  and  down  cords,  and  through 
rose-trees,  and  out  of  fountains,  the  whole  me- 
chanical appliances  of  the  stage  required  to  be 
put  into  action  at  once.  Hence  everybody  be- 
came suddenly  in  the  way  of  every  body  else  ; 
and  after  Mr.  Ledbury  had  been  assaulted  with 
considerable  violence  by  a  butterfly,  and  had  nar- 
rowly escaped  being  knocked  into  a  waterlily,  and 
carried  on  to  the  stage  therein,  he  contrived  to 
take  refuge  behind  the  back  scene,  at  the  upper 
part  of  the  theatre,  where  he  was  comparatively 
unmolested.  And,  moreover,  feeling  rather  fli- 
tigued  with  standing  so  long  upon  his  legs,  and 
being  pushed  about  in  so  many  directions,  he 
took  his  seat  upon  a  piece  of  mechanism  that  was 
in  the  centre  of  the  stage,  having  first  ascertained 
its  stability  and  sustaining  power. 

He  remained  here  for  some  little  time,  listen- 
ing to  the  music  through  the  scene,  and  endea- 
vouring to  muster  up  some  polite  French  saluta- 
tion in  which  to  address  his^  old  acquaintance, 
should  he  find  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her, 
when  a  loud  burst  of  sound  from  the  orchestra,  of 
unusual  force,  accompanied  by  the  beating  of  a 
gong,  betokened  the  advent  of  some  extraordi- 
nary situation  in  the  progress  of  the  ballet.  At 
the  same  moment  he  felt  the  construction  upon 
which  he  was  seated  vibrate  beneath  him ;  and 
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immediately  afterwards,  to  his  intense  horror,  it 
gradually  rose  from  the  floor,  bearing  him  upon 
the  top  of  it  towards  the  flies.  He  had  placed 
himself  upon  the  summit  of  a  fountain,  which 
had  projected  through  a  trap  a  few  feet  above  the 
stage,  its  lower  portion  being  still  in  the  inferior 
regions,  from  which  the  winches  and  crabs  of  the 
scene-shifters  were  rapidly  elevating  it ! 

But  this  was  not  all.  The  scene  behind  which 
he  had  taken  refuge  from  the  confusion,  and  which 
to  the  audience  represented  a  conglomeration  of 
clouds  and  stars,  divided  into  two,  and  drew  off 
on  either  side  as  far  as  the  comparatively  narrow 
coulisses  of  the  theatre  would  admit.  A  blaze  of 
light  burst  in  upon  Mr.  Ledbury's  bewildered 
gaze,  and  he  perceived — '-'•giorno  d'orroref^ — 
that  he  was  in  sight  of  the  audience.  But  whilst 
a  slight  burst  of  ironical  welcome  sounded  from 
the  gallery, — for  the  opera  gallery  occasionally 
indulges  in  pleasantries,  like  its  fellows  at  other 
theatres,  even  to  applauding  the  talented  man  who 
exhibits  such  habitual  dexterity,  in  waving  the 
water-pot  to  lay  the  dust  before  the  ballet, — be- 
fore the  majority  of  the  audience  had  discovered 
the  novel  water-deity  who  rose  before  them,  the 
fountain,  by  the  happiest  chance  in  the  world, 
began  to  play.  Jets  of  blue  gauze,  edged  with 
silver  leaf,  rose  from  the  summit,  and  began  to 
dance  up  and  down,  through  the  exertions  of 
various  unseen  individuals  on  the  mezzonine  floor 
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below,  and  these  concealed  Mr.  Ledbury  from 
the  spectators  in  front,  all  save  the  top  of  his  hat, 
which  now  and  then  appeared  as  the  waters  sank 
below  their  ordinary  level.  Yet  was  it  to  him  a 
minute  of  fearful  agony ;  one  of  those  situations 
of  extreme  terror  in  which,  authors  tell  us,  the 
sensations  of  years  become  condensed  in  the  con- 
scious agony  of  the  passing  moment.  He  looked 
round,  and  could  distinguish  the  lights  of  the 
vast  theatre  through  the  half-transparent  screen 
that  covered  him.  He  saw  the  apparently  inter- 
minable perspective  of  human  heads  ;  he  heard  the 
subdued  murmur  of  applause  that  greeted  some 
favourite  naiades  who  emerged  from  the  base  of 
the  fountain  ;  and  he  trembled  lest  his  weight 
should  bring  the  whole  concern  down  together 
upon  their  heads  ;  for  as  it  rose  higher  it  quivered 
in  a  frightful  manner  beneath  its  superincumbent 
burthen. 

A  few  minutes  thus  passed  away,  which  ap- 
peared to  Mr.  Ledbury  so  many  hours,  as  nearly 
as  his  confounded  ideas  would  allow  him  to  take 
any  account  of  time.  Then  the  naiades,  having 
executed  a  pas  de  ever-so-many,  led  by  the  debu- 
tante of  the  night,  re-entered  the  fountain,  and 
another  vibration  quivered  through  its  framework 
as  it  began  to  sink  down  to  its  former  level,  creak- 
ing and  shaking  in  a  manner  terrific  to  experience. 
As  it  neared  the  stage,  Mr.  Ledbury's  imagina- 
tion pictured  everybody  connected  with  the  thea- 
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tre  waiting  to  tear  him  to  pieces  for  his  temerity, 
— for  the  instant,  he  endowed  the  water-nymphs 
with  divine  attributes,  and  expected  little  else 
than  meeting  with  the  fate  of  Orpheus  from  their 
hands,  for  daring  to  profane  their  sacred  fountains. 
But  a  fresh  attack  of  conflicting  emotions  was  in 
store  for  him.  As  the  mechanism  neared  the 
ground,  he  perceived,  to  his  great  joy,  that  no  one 
was  waiting  to  receive  him,  and  was  congratulating 
himself  upon  the  auspicious  termination  of  his 
aerial  flight,  when,  instead  of  stopping  where  he 
had  first  found  it,  the  dancing  water  went  lower 
and  lower,  until  his  head  was  level  with  the  boards. 
.  Clinging  convulsively  to  the  wood-work,  he 
had  but  time  to  cast  a  wild,  imploring  glance  on 
either  side,  to  perceive  a  few  people  standing  be- 
hind the  wings,  in  everyday  dresses,  by  the  side 
of  various  slim-legged  gentlemen  attired  as  satyrs, 
when,  after  a  short  stoppage,  to  dispose  of  some 
of  the  lower  portions  of  the  machinery,  the  sum- 
mit of  the  tallest  jet  sank  below  the  stage  in  com- 
pany with  his  head,  and  immediately  afterwards 
a  sliding  trap  met  over  him,  closing  with  a  shock 
that  entered  his  very  soul. 

Down — down  he  kept  going,  but  now  it  was  in 
comparative  darkness — in  a  region  of  beams  and 
pulleys,  of  huge  wheels  and  mighty  ropes,  all  in 
motion  around  him,  and  threatening  every  instant 
to  entangle  him  in  their  complicated  movements, 
and  tear  him  limb  from  limb.     Had  a  high-pres- 
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sure  engine,  on  board  a  vast  Atlantic  steamer, 
become  desirous  of  taking  a  little  fresh  air,  and 
mounted  for  that  purpose  amidst  the  shrouds  and 
blocks  of  the  rigging  whilst  it  continued  to  labour, 
the  scene  could  not  have  been  more  astounding. 
Once  he  had  a  faint  vision  of  some  feminine  crea- 
tion in  book -muslin  and  silk  tights,  who  was  pre- 
paring to  ascend,  and  whom  he  perceived  by  the 
dim  light  of  an  oil-lamp  as  he  went  down,  but  his 
mind  was  in  such  a  state  of  bouleversement  that 
he  was  not  certain  whether  he  gazed  at  sub- 
stance or  the  image  of  one  of  the  beauties  above, 
still  left  upon  the  bewildered  retina,  as  he  had 
seen  atoms  in  the  sunbeams  after  he  had  shut  his 
eyes, — small  things  that  danced  in  insolent  hila- 
rity before  his  pupils,  but  flew  oif  nowhere  the 
instant  he  attempted  to  direct  his  gaze  towards 
them. 

At  last,  as  he  thought,  he  was  approaching  the 
very  centre  of  the  earth, — a  fearful  dominion, 
which  he  had  once  seen  portrayed  in  the  opening 
scene  of  a  pantomime,  —  the  course  of  the  me- 
chanism was  arrested,  and  came  to  a  stand-still, 
for  it  could  sink  no  further.  The  attention  of 
the  men  who  were  accomplishing  its  descent  was 
directed  to  the  various  windlasses  which  they  had 
been  turning,  and  Mr.  Ledbury  jumped  off  un- 
perceived,  and  once  more  stood  upon  the  ground, 
screened  from  observation  by  two  enormous  wooden 
supports.     Here  he  remained  some  time  his  know- 
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ledge  of  the  way  out  being  as  vague  as  that  of 
Sindbad  when  immured  in  the  funeral  cave ;  but, 
in  a  manner  similar  to  that  celebrated  navigator, 
he  determined  to  follow  the  first  living  thing  he 
encountered,  who  might  guide  him  from  the  sub- 
terraneous locality. 

At  length  the  potboy  of  a  neighbouring  tavern 
in  the  Haymarket — who  enjoyed  that  unreserved 
entree  to  the  stage  which  so  many  were  anxious 
to  possess,  albeit  he  thought  but  little  of  the 
privilege — passed  close  to  him  with  some  empty 
pewters,  from  which  the  rulers  of  the  spirits 
and  water  had  been  from  time  to  time  refreshing 
themselves.  Following  instantly  upon  his  track, 
Mr.  Ledbury  threaded  an  infinity  of  tortuous 
passages,  and  ascended  a  variety  of  stairs  and 
ladders,  until  he  found  himself  once  more  in  the 
passage  which  led  to  the  hall  of  the  stage-door. 
In  another  minute,  to  his  infinite  relief,  he  stood 
beneath  the  portico  of  the  theatre ;  and,  ex- 
hausted with  fatigue  and  embarrassment,  rushed 
to  a  contiguous  oyster-shop  to  recruit  his  shatter- 
ed energies,  and,  in  furtherance  of  his  homeward 
journey  to  Islington,  to  derive  all  the  stamina 
from  his  supper  that  it  was  in  the  power  of 
lobsters  and  bottled  porter  to  bestow.  But,  in- 
dependently of  his  fearful  adventure,  one  feeling 
of  discontent  connected  with  the  events  of  the 
evening  was  uppermost  through  all,  which  was, 
that  he  had  not  been  able  to  speak  to  Aimee. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

MR.  RAWKINS   CONTESTS    AN    ELECTION    FOR    SURGEON  TO    A  DIS- 
PENSARY   WITH    MR.  KOOPS. 

It  may  be  recollected  that,  in  an  earlier  part 
of  these  chronicles,  we  alluded  to  the  medical 
man  who  resided  in  the  next  street  to  Mr.  Haw- 
kins's establishment,  as  having  been  upon  a  time 
instigated  by  jealousy  and  irritation,  attendant 
upon  losing  the  situation  of  surgeon  to  the  po- 
lice force,  ''  spargere  voces  in  vulgum  ambiguas," 
(as  Mr.  Prodgers  expressed  it,  when  he  was 
grinding  up  his  old  Latin  to  pass  the  Hall,)  with 
the  intent  of  lowering  Mr.  Hawkins's  high  pro- 
fessional character  in  the  neighbourhood.  But 
Mr.  Rawkins,  with  the  proper  bearing  of  a  truly 
great  mind,  had  paid  little  attention  to  these  ca- 
lumnies, beyond  occasionally  expressing  the  great 
desire  he  felt  to  considerably  derange  the  normal 
facial  anatomy  of  the  aforesaid  practitioner;  for 
although  that  individual  had  been  known  to  as- 
sert that  his  opponent  retailed  Old  Brown  Wind- 
sor soap  and  jujubes,  with  a  suspicion  of  lucifers, 
the  absence  of  those  articles  in  the  shop-window 
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was  a  sufficient  denial  to  the  affirmation.  But, 
for  all  that,  the  aspersion  was  not  forgotten ;  and 
a  hate  arose  between  the  two,  of  that  undying 
nature  peculiar  to  the  quarrels  of  medical  men. 
The  other  practitioner  at  all  times  refused  to 
meet  Mr.  Rawkins  in  private  or  public  consul- 
tation; and  Mr.  Rawkins,  in  return,  looked 
down  upon  the  other  practitioner  as  a  paltry  fel- 
low, who  had  neither  strength  to  reduce  a  dislo- 
cation of  the  weakest  joints  in  the  human  frame, 
nor  common  energy  to  pick  up  j&fty  stones  placed 
a  yard  apart  with  his  mouth,  within  a  given 
time ;  both  which  performances  Mr.  Rawkins 
flattered  himself  he  shone  in,  rather. 

Mr.  Koops,  for  so  was  the  other  practitioner 
called,  was  some  years  younger  than  his  adversary, 
and,  consequently,  had  been  but  a  short  time  in 
practice.  He  was  one  of  that  large  class  of  me- 
dical men  who  are  perpetually  starting  up  in 
London,  as  soon  as  they  have  cleared  their  exa- 
mination, without  any  particular  prospects  or  con- 
nexions, believing  they  have  merely  to  put  a 
brass  plate  on  their  door,  and  envelope  them- 
selves, when  at  home,  in  a  fierce  dressing-gown, 
to  get  at  once  into  extensive  practice.  Looking 
upon  a  wife  as  part  of  a  medical  man's  stock  in 
trade,  to  be  established  synchronously  with  his 
bottles,  pill-rollers,  and  spatulas,  Mr.  Koops  was 
married,  and  two  infant  Koopses  completed  his 
family  circle ;   upon  whom  one  maid-servant  at- 
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tended,  in  common  with  the  lodgers,  who  Iiad 
taken  the  first-floor  unfurnished,  of  which  state  it 
was  still  a  very  good  imitation.  The  son  of  the 
milk  woman  came  for  two  or  three  hours  in  the 
middle  of  the  day,  upon  a  consideration  of  what 
he  could  get,  to  perform  the  same  feats  of  in- 
dustry which  Bob  accomplished  at  Mr.  Rawkins's, 
only  his  occupations  were  not  quite  so  multi- 
farious. He  was  the  younger  brother  of  Mrs. 
Grimley's  boy  in  buttons, — the  same  who  fell 
through  the  roof  of  the  supper-room  at  Led- 
bury's,— and  as  the  fraternal  page's  suit  became 
worn  and  outgrown,  it  descended  to  him  by  right 
of  gift,  so  that  Mr.  Koops,  to  all  appearance, 
kept  a  servant  in  a  species  of  livery,  to  his  great 
pride  and  self-gratulation  ;  although  at  an  earlier 
period  of  his  professional  career,  at  the  time  he 
was  attending  a  radical  tinman  at  the  comer,  he 
had  been  known  to  indulge  in  long  diatribes  upon 
the  great  wrong  of  investing  a  fellow-creature  with 
the  buttoned  badges  of  civilised  slavery.  But 
since  then  he  had  found  it  somewhat  dangerous 
for  medical  men  to  interfere  in  political  opinion  ; 
and,  in  consequence,  gave  in  silently  to  the  con- 
ventional prejudices  of  the  world. 

The  menage  of  Mr.  Koops  was,  however,  not 
well  arranged  upon  the  whole.  It  was  a  perfect 
specimen  of  that  class  of  establishments  where 
you  are  always  kept  at  the  door  a  long  time  after 
knocking;   and  during  this  interregnum  of  sound. 
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before  you  ventured  to  pull  the  bell  you  heard 
whisperings  in  the  passage,  and  distant  scufflings 
up  and  down   the  stairs ;  with  side  way  glimpses 
of  faces  peeping  through  the  blinds  ;  or  appari- 
tions of  heads,  that  popped  out  into  the  area,  and 
then  disappeared  again.     Despite  its  being  a  me- 
dical man''s,  it  was  just  that  sort  of  house  at  which 
you  never  firmly  expected   to   find   anybody  at 
home  that  you  asked  for ;   or  if  you  did,  you  had 
always  to  wait  for  their  advent  some  little  time, 
in  a  crumby  room,  redolent  of  bouquet  du  mouton, 
with  all  sorts  of  odd  things  hastily  stowed  away, 
and  only  half  concealed  behind  the  sofa- cushions, 
and  under  the  squabs  of  the  chairs.      And  then 
Mr.  Koops  generally  made  his  appearance,   all 
confusion   and   cordiality,   with  the   ends  of  his 
fingers  covered  with  magnesia,  apologizing  for  the 
disorder,  and  stating  that  he  was  obliged  to  dis- 
pense his  own  medicines  that  day,  as  his  assistant 
— an  entirely  imaginary  personage — ^had  gone  into 
the  country  for  a  holiday.      Where   the   surgery 
actually  was  nobody  ever  knew  but  Mr.  Koops 
and  the  boy, — where  the  patients  lived  who  were 
supposed  to  take  the  medicine  from  it  was  a  secret 
in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Koops  alone, — and  how 
Mr.  Koops  himself  lived  was  a  deeper  enigma  than 
all.      For  Bob  at  Rawkins's,  during  some  of  his 
more  lucid  intervals,  had  lured  the  boy  attached  to 
the  opposition  establishment  into  a  confession  that 
he  had  been  strictly  charged  by  his  master  never 
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to  go  out  without  the  oil-skin  covered  basket  in 
his  hand,  which  looked  professional :  although  the 
said  basket  more  frequently  contained  "a  pound  of 
sausages  than  four  draughts,  as  Bob  had  proved 
by  ocular  demonstration.  And  there  was  also  an 
empty  six-ounce  bottle,  tied  up  in  paper,  that  he 
was  compelled  from  time  to  time  to  carry  through 
populated  streets,  wherein  the  people  sat  at  their 
windows ;  and  having  paraded  it  thus  before  the 
eyes  of  the  world,  he  was  accustomed  to  put  it  in 
his  pocket,  and  then  return  home  empty-handed, 
as  though  he  had  left  it  with  some  invalid. 

It  was  at  the  precise  period  of  the  latest  events 
in  our  history  that  Mr.  Stokes,  the  baker,  pri- 
vately informed  Mr.  Koops  one  evening,  how  the 
present  medical  man  attached  to  the  contiguous 
dispensary  was  about  to  resign,  in  consequence  of 
a  hospital  appointment ;  begging  him,  however, 
at  the  same  time,  not  to  mention  it,  as  it  was  at 
present  quite  a  secret,  and  he  would  not  have  told 
it  to  any  one  else.  And  as  Mr.  Stokes,  who 
was  great  in  parochial  and  social  diplomacy,  went 
directly  afterwards  to  Mr.  Rawkins,  and  confided 
to  him  the  same  intelligence,  in  the  same  terms, 
with  the  additional  hint,  darkly  thrown  out,  that 
he  thought  it  not  unlikely  Mr.  Koops  would  put 
up  for  it,  Mr.  Rawkins  immediately  determined 
to  contest  the  point  with  his  opponent, — the  situ- 
ation not  being  in  itself  particularly  lucrative,  but 
leading  to  many  other  benefits  and  introductions, 
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as  is  the  case  with  most  public  medical  appoint- 
ments,— which  advantages,  after  charity,  and  the 
delights  of  administering  to  the  wants  of  suffering 
poverty,  are  the  chief  inducements  for  the  appli- 
cants to  give  up  so  much  time  and  outlay  in  se- 
curing their  election. 

As  soon  as  the  resignation  was  publicly  an- 
nounced, Mr.  Rawkins  set  to  work.  Jack  John- 
son had  remained  at  home  for  several  evenings 
after  his  adventure  at  the  Brill  ;  and,  with  his  able 
assistance  he  drew  up  an  address  to  the  governors, 
which  was  inserted  in  the  morning  papers,  at  an 
expense  of  ten  shillings  for  each,  and  in  which  he 
aJBBrmed  his  intention,  should  he  be  honoured 
with  their  support,  of  devoting  his  best  energies 
to  the  welfare  of  their  admirable  institution,  with 
other  like  phrases,  which  the  printers  would  find 
convenient  to  have  always  stereotyped,  as  they 
are  sure  to  be  used.  Mr.  Koops  was  also  well 
up  in  the  field;  and,  in  addition,  put  a  lot  of 
letters  after  his  name,  which,  as  nobody  could 
understand  them,  were  supposed  to  indicate  high 
foreign  honours.  It  would  evidently  be  a  close 
race ;  for  although  the  position  of  Mr.  Rawkins 
with  the  police  and  the  parish  generally  was 
greatly  in  his  favour,  yet  Mr.  Koops  had  many 
influential  supporters,  not  so  much  from  regard 
for  him  as  dislike  to  his  opponent. 

Having  procured  the  list  of  the  governors,  and 
arranged  them  in  localities,  Mr.   Rawkins  hired  a 
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gig  by  the  day,  and  dressing  in  extreme  propriety, 
was  driven  from  one  abode  to  the  other  by  Jack 
Johnson  to  solicit  votes  and  interest ;  the  esta- 
blishment being  left  to  the  guidance  of  Mr. 
Prodgers,  who  took  advantage  of  the  occurrence 
to  keep  open  house  to  half  the  students  at  the 
University,  in  the  back-room,  which  assemblage 
he  termed  *'  the  committee  for  conducting  Mr. 
Rawkins's  election,  that  sat  every  day,"  as  indeed 
it  did,  and  for  a  very  long  time. 

The  first  visit  Mr.  Rawkins  paid  was  to  the 
landlady  of  the  public-house  at  the  end  of  the 
street.  As  he  was  reported  to  be  paying  his 
addresses  to  her  as  well,  he  was  pretty  certain  of 
her  support ;  but  he  called  for  the  sake  of  appear- 
ances, and  to  request  her  to  sound  his  praises  be- 
fore the  maid-servants  of  the  district,  when  they 
came  for  beer,  in  company  with  their  own  jugs 
and  the  door-key.  However,  the  landlady  had  a 
vote,  for  she  subscribed  to  the  Dispensary  upon 
the  strength  of  furnishing  porter  to  the  convales- 
cents ;  and  she  had  entertained  no  opinion  of 
Mr.  Koops'  abilities  since  she  found  he  had  his 
beer  from  the  brewer,  of  harmless  quality  and  re- 
quiring quick  draught,  from  four-and-a-half-gallon 
tubs. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Johnson,"  said  Mr.  Rawkins,  as 
he  jumped  into  the  gig,  *'  who's  next  on  the 
list .?" 

'*  Mr.  Starling,"  answered  Jack,  looking  at  the 
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pamphlet ;  "  there  is  a  mark  of  a  promise  against 
him." 

"  We  need  not  call  there,**'  continued  Raw- 
kins.  "  I  've  promised  his  boy  one  of  my  hand- 
somest tumblers." 

"  Glasses  ?'' 

"  No,  no — pigeons.  It  will  be  sure  to  find 
its  way  back  again  after  a  few  days,  so  that  it  will 
be  no  loss.      Who  comes  after  .^" 

"  Mrs.  Pim,  next  door;   marked  '  shy.''" 

*'  Ah,  yes  :  that  ""s  all  through  Prodgers  making 
love  to  her  niece  over  the  dust-bin,  and  painting 
her  cat  all  manners  of  colours.  Um  !  old  girl — 
always  thinks  she  's  ill :  nothing  of  the  kind — 
tough  as  a  cheap  turkey,  and  would  talk  the  devil 
to  death  about  her  complaints." 
.  "  Do  you  mean  to  call  ?''''  asked  Jack. 

"  Of  course  I  do,"  replied  Mr.  Rawkins. 
''  I  'm  not  afraid  of  any  living  old  woman  in  the 
universe.      Here  we  are — pull  up  !" 

And  although  perfectly  aware  that  his  recep- 
tion by  Mrs.  Pim  would  be  doubtful,  Mr.  Raw- 
kins  descended,  and  knocked  at  the  door  with  a 
violence  intended  to  slightly  paralyse  her  facul- 
ties, and  convey  a  proper  idea  of  his  own  import- 
ance. It  was  answered  with  singular  celerity, 
and  then  he  was  forthwith  shown  by  the  servant 
into  the  little  parlour  where  Mrs.  Pim  was  sit- 
ting. 

*'  How  do  you  do,   ma'am  ?"  said  Mr.  Raw- 
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kins,   with   great   courtesy  as  he  entered.      "  I 
hope  I  see  you  well  ?" 

The  old  lady  who  had  drawn  herself  up  in 
great  state  the  instant  she  heard  Mr.  Rawkins's 
name  announced,  replied  in  a  tragedy  voice,  which, 
as  respected  its  liquidity,  might  be  termed  weak 
Mrs.  Siddons  and  water, 

"  I  am  ill,  sir  ;  I  am  never  well.  Sir,  I  have 
a  pain,  as  if  a  black  man  was  screwing  a  brass 
door-knob  into  my  brain." 

"  Ah  !  very  distressing  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Raw- 
kins,  who  did  not  exactly  know  at  the  moment 
under  what  category  he  should  class  the  symp- 
toms :   '*  a  little  rheumatism,  Mrs.  Pim — eh  ?" 

"  No,  sir,*"  returned  the  old  lady,  as  grandly 
as  before, — *'  no,  sir,  no  rheumatism  ;  electricity 
of  the  nerves.  I  am  one  large  living  battery, 
sir. 

Mr.  Rawkins  was  about  to  suggest  the  pro- 
priety of  coating  herself  with  tin-foil,  to  collect 
the  electric-fluid  on  the  surface,  when  Mrs.  Pim 
recommenced, 

"  My  veins,  sir,  feel  like  lucifer  matches  in  a 
chip-box,  and  all  lie  over  one  another.  You 
never  heard  of  spiders  in  the  heart,  I  dare  say .'''''' 

''  Can't  say  T  ever  did,  ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Raw- 
kins. 

"  No — of  course  not — how  should  you,  sir  ? 
I  have  them,"  continued  the  old  lady,  somewhat 
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mysteriously ;  "  you  can  do  nothing  for  that, 
though,   sir." 

"  There  is  a  great  deal  of  illness  about,"  said 
Mr.  Rawkins,  trying  to  bring  round  the  conver- 
sation to  the  object  of  his  visit.  "  The  dispen- 
saries require  the  greatest  experience  and  atten- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  medical  officer." 

"  Ah,  yes,  I  suppose  so,"  replied  Mrs.  Pirn. 
"  But,  sir,  the  poor  people  do  not  know  what  ill- 
ness is :  it  is  all  fancy  with  them,  and  the  want  of 
proper  education." 

"  They  require  a  medical  man  who  can  distin- 
guish, between  reality  and  imposition,"  observed 
Mr.  Rawkins,  getting  a  chance  of  speaking  ; 
"one  whose  muscular  power  and  Herculean  frame 
can  stand  perpetual  fatigue,  and  exert  proper  au- 
thority,— one  whose  love  of  animals  will  teach 
him  to  regard  the  poor  as  such,  and  treat  them 
accordingly." 

''  That  is  precisely  my  opinion,  sir,"  returned 
Mrs.  Pim. 

*'  I  respect  you  for  it,  madam,"  continued  Mr. 
Rawkins,  thinking  he  had  gained  a  point  ;  ''  and, 
in  that  idea,  I  have  come  to  solicit  your  vote. 
The  poor  will  always  command  my  best  energies, 
as  well  as  those  of  my  talented  assistants,  Mr. 
Johnson  and  Mr.  Prodgers.'* 

"  Sir,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Pim,  with  energy,  as 
she  heard  the  last  name  mentioned,  "  your  young 
men  painted  my  cat's  face  like  a  pantomime  buf- 
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foon's — do  you  mean  to  say  they  would  not  do 
the  same  to  their  patients'  ?" 

''  I  hope — I  trust,  ma'am,  you  labour  under  a 
delusion,"  observed  Mr.  Rawkins,  somewhat  dis- 
composed by  the  charge  brought  against  his  "  ta- 
lented assistants." 

"  I  never  labour  under  delusion,  sir,"  replied 
Mrs.  Pim,  with  increasing  excitement,  as  she 
called  the  bygone  insult  to  mind.  "  If  I  had  so, 
I  should  not  have  promised  my  vote  where  1  have 
done  so." 

"  May  I  venture  to  hope — " 

"  I  have  signed  my  proxy,  sir,  for  Mr.  Koops, 
— a  deserving  young  man,  with  a  family  of  chil- 
dren to  feed,  instead  of  guinea-pigs,"  interrupted 
the  old  lady,  still  firing  up  with  the  recollection, 
and  wishing  to  say  bitter  things ;  '*  I  was  inte- 
rested for  him  upon  principle." 

"  Hang  your  principle,  and  your  interest  too, 
madam,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Rawkins,  as  suddenly 
changing  his  tones.  "  Why  did  you  not  tell  me 
so  before  ?  " 

And,  starting  up  from  his  chair,  he  threw  him- 
self in  a  classical  attitude  of  such  threatening  im- 
port, that  the  old  lady  was  struck  dumb  with 
terror,  and  seizing  the  ornamented  bell-rope, 
pulled  it  down  in  mistake  for  the  modest  red 
cord  which  hung  behind  it. 

"  I  shall  recollect  this,  madam,"  continued 
Mr.  Rawkins,   "  and  you  will  repent  it,      Ar.o- 
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ther  time,  do  not  occupy  the  precious  moments 
of  a  medical  man  by  your  insane  twaddle.  Good 
morning,  madam.  When  we  again  meet,  may 
you  be  in  Han  well  or  Bedlam  !" 

Banging  the  door  after  him  with  a  force  that 
shook  down  all  the  fire-irons,  producing  that  most 
pleasing  of  domestic  clatters  attendant  upon  their 
collision,  Mr.  Rawkins  gave  vent  to  various 
oaths,  better  called  up  in  the  imagination  than 
put  down  upon  paper  ;  kicked  the  cat,  who 
chanced  to  be  in  his  way,  to  the  bottom  of  the 
kitchen  stairs  ;  and  then  assuming  various  posi- 
tions on  the  door-step,  peculiar  to  the  part  of  the 
Monster  in  Frankenstein,  got  into  his  gig  again, 
and  drove  away  as  he  recounted  the  particulars  of 
the  interview  to  Johnson. 

They  called  at  several  other  houses  with  vary- 
ing success.  Some  did  not  intend  to  interfere  at 
all  in  the  business  :  others  intended  to  vote  for 
Mr.  Koops,  because  they  thought  Mr.  Rawkins 
would  not  be  able  to  attend  to  all  his  different 
appointments  :  and  others,  again,  promised  him 
their  interest  at  once.  Altogether,  the  chances 
were  pretty  well  balanced,  which  at  the  same  time 
made  the  contest  a  matter  of  the  greatest  uncer- 
tainty. 

Nearly  the  last  governor,  or  patron  of  the  dis- 
pensary, upon  whom  they  called  was  old  Mr. 
Ledbury, — a  visit  which  to  Jack  was  almost  pain- 
ful.    Titus  was  not  at  home,  or  he,  would  have 
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come  out  to  have  seen  his  friend ;  so  Johnson 
sat  alone  in  the  gig  at  the  door,  lost  in  his  re- 
flections, some  of  which  were  anything  but  con- 
solatory. 

He  had  not  been  in  the  neighbourhood  since 
the  night  upon  which  Mr.  Ledbury  had  requested 
him  to  discontinue  his  visits,  and  would  not  wil- 
lingly have  done  so  now,  had  it  been  left  to  his 
own  choice. 

He  looked  up  towards  the  window  of  Emma's 
room,  and  called  to  mind  his  bitterness  of  spirit 
the  last  time  he  gazed  at  it,  whilst  he  walked 
backwards  and  forwards  so  long  in  the  cold  street, 
watching  the  light  until  it  was  extinguished, — 
when  the  darkness  fell  with  a  double  sense  of 
dreariness  upon  his  heart,  as  it  appeared  to  break 
the  only  link  that  then  existed  between  them. 
And  then  he  recollected  how  wretched  his  home 
appeared  that  night, — how  miserably  the  long 
cheerless  hours  wore  away,  as  their  monotonous 
chimes  sounded  one  after  the  other  with  sluggish 
indifference  to  his  sorrows,  which  even  found  no 
comfort  in  the  anticipation  of  future  and  brighter 
times, — how  he  welcomed  the  first  dull  breaking 
of  the  morning  twilight,  although  its  gleam 
merely  came  as  the  herald  of  another  day  of 
trouble, — and  how  he  greeted  the  first  sound  of 
traffic  in  the  street  as  a  break  to  his  feeling  of 
utter  loneliness.  For  the  thousand  events  of  the 
day,  even  the  most  unimportant,  will  divert  our 
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thoughts,  however  occupied,  into  other  channels, 
although  perhaps  only  for  the  passing  minute  ; 
but  there  is  no  relief  to  that  long,  depressing 
wakefulness  of  night,  which  throws  the  shade  of 
its  own  obscurity  around  our  imaginings,  forcing 
us  to  look  at  every  hope  and  prospect  through  its 
dispiriting  and  gloomy  medium. 

Titus  had  somewhat  prepared  the  way  for  Mr. 
Rawkins,  and,  after  a  little  conversation,  the  old 
gentleman  promised  him  his  vote ;  whereupon 
that  celebrated  practitioner  once  more  took  his 
place  in  the  gig  with  a  buoyant  and  elastic  step, 
and  they  drove  off,  to  Jack's  infinite  delight. 
For  the  Grimleys  had  been  at  the  window  the 
whole  time,  lost  in  speculation  as  to  the  cause  of 
this  visit,  and  thinking  it  so  very  strange  that 
Mr.  Johnson  did  not  go  into  the  house,  consider- 
ing his  intimacy.  Mrs.  Hoddle,  with  her  local 
omniscience,  might  possibly  have  solved  the 
problem  ;  but  the  old  lady  had  gone  upon  a  visit 
a  little  way  into  the  country  a  few  days  previ- 
ously. Miss  Grimley  had  assisted  to  pack  her 
up,  and  direct  her  properly,  Mrs.  Hoddle  wearing 
her  favourite  calash,  which  in  colour  resembled 
summer-cabbage  on  the  outside,  and  pickled  ditto 
in  the  interior ;  and  now  went  in  every  day  to  see 
that  the  servant  did  not  entertain  a  class  of 
acquaintance,  whom  the  old  lady  designated  ge- 
nerally as  "  the  fellows,"  in  her  absence,  and  at 
the  same  time  paid  every  attention  to  the  cats 
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and  canaries,  which  their  social  position  in  the 
household  demanded. 

But  whilst  Mr.  Rawkins  was  thus  carrying  on 
an  active  canvass,  his  opponent,  Mr.  Koops,  was 
also  indefatigable.  The  appointment  was  to  both 
of  them  an  object  of  equal  moment,  for  they  were 
both  equally  in  debt, — Rawkins  from  indolence, 
and  Koops  because  he  had  literally  nothing  to 
do ;  and  they  each  looked  forward  to  the  first 
year's  salary  as  something  to  stop  the  more  cla- 
morous creditors.  Hence  Mr.  Koops  rushed 
into  a  reckless  expenditure  in  prosecuting  his 
canvass,  that  no  other  occasion  would  have  justi- 
fied. More  than  once  he  purchased  the  smallest 
legs  of  mutton  Mrs.  Koops  could  pick  out  in  all 
Clerkenwell,  and  wrapping  frizzled  paper  round 
the  ends,  sent  them  to  doubtful  voters,  as  *'  part 
of  a  small  present  he  had  just  received  from 
Wales,  of  Llangollyn  mutton  ;""  and  every  day 
for  a  week  the  servant  had  orders  to  put  on  her 
best  cap,  and  dance  the  babies  at  the  window  for 
half  an  hour  together,  with  the  sleeves  above  their 
vaccinated  arms,  tied  up  with  blue  ribbon,  and 
turned  towards  the  populace,  that  they  might 
learn  Mr.  Koops  had  a  family,  and  was,  more- 
over, experienced  in  the  treatment  of  children- 
And  during  this  display  Mrs.  Koops  remained 
out  of  sight,  cooking  for  the  first-floor ;  and  work- 
ing out  problems  with  coals  in  the  kitchen  fire- 
place,  as   to   the   largest  quantity  of   superficial 


272  ADVENTURES     OF 

caloric  to  be  obtained  from  the  smallest  possible 
consumption  of  material. 

At  length  the  important  day  arrived,  and  the 
two  streets,  containing  the  residences  of  the  can- 
didates, were  in  a  tumult  of  excitement.  Mr. 
Rawkins  distributed  beer  to  whoever  chose  to 
apply,  at  the  "  retail  establishment "  he  was  ac- 
customed to  patronise ;  and  was,  consequently, 
cheered  vehemently  by  the  little  boys  who  fol- 
lowed him  wherever  he  went ;  and  Mr.  Koops 
purchased  a  new  red-check  table-cover,  and  threw 
open  the  window  of  his  front  parlour,  through 
which  could  be  seen  a  lavish  profusion  of  mixed 
biscuits,  the  walnuts  predominating,  upon  deep- 
green  dessert-plates,  and  decanters  of  sparkling 
Marsala,  at  sixteen  shillings  per  dozen;  for  the 
refection  of  the  voters. 

Jack  Johnson  and  Prodgers,  who  entered  fully 
into  the  excitement,  and  were  ready  for  anything, 
invited  Mr.  J^edbury,  Mr.  Tweak,  Mr.  Simmons, 
and  various  other  friends,  to  spend  the  day  ;  and 
having  made  Bob  drink  success  to  Mr.  Rawkins 
so  many  times,  that  his  brains  began  to  turn  about 
all  ways  at  once,  they  forced  him  to  dance  "  Jim 
along  Josey""  on  the  top  of  a  rabbit-hutch,  and 
slap  his  knees  in  accompaniment,  until  he  fell 
down  from  sheer  fatigue.  And  when  he  had 
recovered,  having  routed  out  the  gladiatorial 
white  helmet  and  shield,  which  Mr.  Rawkins  was 
accustomed  to  use  in  his  personification  of  the  an- 
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cient  statues,  they  invested  Bob  with  them,  and 
made  him  parade  in  front  of  the  house,  bearing 
the  Herculean  club,  and  covered  with  election 
cards,  which  they  sewed  all  over  him,  with  anato- 
mical needles  and  ligature  silk,  requesting  the 
ruling  powers  of  the  Dispensary  to  "  Vote  for 
Rawkins,  the  real  friend  of  the  poor/'  And 
when  by  these  means  a  multitude  had  been  col- 
lected, Mr.  Prodgers,  convinced  that  the  governor 
was  safely  bottled  at  the  Dispensary  until  the  con- 
clusion of  the  ballot,  addressed  the  assemblage 
from  the  first-floor  window,  concluding  by  drink- 
ing their  jolly  good  health,  and  much  good  might 
it  do  them.  And  every  quarter  of  an  hour  they 
hung  imaginary  states  of  the  poll  from  the  window, 
chalked  upon  the  back  of  a  tea-board  ;  in  which, 
although  the  Dispensary  did  not  number  above 
two  hundred  subscribers,  Mr.  Rawkins  was  many 
thousand  votes  a-head  of  his  opponent. 

Nor  at  the  Dispensary  itself  was  the  scene  less 
exciting.  Situated  at  the  end  of  a  court,  it  was 
accustomed  to  receive  few  visitors  except  the  pa- 
tients ;  but  to-day  there  was  such  an  influx  of 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  every  window  looking 
into  the  alley  was  crowded  with  occupants ;  and 
the  board-room — very  properly  so  named  from  its 
appearance — presented  an  assemblage  of  the  rank 
and  fashion  of  Clerkenwell  seldom  before  wit- 
nessed. Mr.  Rawkins  and  Mr.  Koops  were  both 
dressed  en  grande  tenue,  and  they  publicly  shook 
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hands  with  each  other,  and  hoped  they  should  be 
friends,  whichever  way  the  contest  might  termi- 
nate, and  complimented  each  other  upon  the  high 
and  honourable  feeling  which  pervaded  the  entire 
proceedings,  in  a  manner  delightful  to  witness. 
And  then  they  separated,  to  pay  their  respects  to 
their  various  friends,  Mr.  Rawkins  quietly  putting 
down  Koops  as  the  most  contemptible  fawning 
humbug  he  had  ever  met  with  ;  and  Mr.  Koops 
looking  upon  Rawkins  as  the  lowest  specimen  of 
the  profession  it  had  ever  been  his  lot  to  be  in 
any  manner  associated  with. 

At  last  the  ballot  concluded.  The  vases  were 
emptied  on  the  table,  and  the  votes  carefully 
counted,  amidst  the  unutterable  suspense  of  the 
candidates.  The  last  paper  was  at  length  reck- 
oned ;  there  was  a  moment  of  breathless  anxiety  ; 
and  then  the  secretary  announced  to  the  gasping 
multitude,  that  by  a  majority  of  nine  the  elec- 
tion had  fallen  upon  Mr.  Koops  ! 

In  all  the  studies  from  the  antique,  which 
Mr.  Rawkins  had  been  in  the  habit  of  embodying, 
including  even  his  favourite  one  of  "  Ajax  defy- 
ing the  lightning,"  he  never  presented  so  terrific  a 
tableau  of  the  passions  as  at  this  instant.  He  had 
been  so  perpetually  taking  wine  with  everybody 
all  day  long,  ever  since  breakfast,  that  his  excite- 
ment had  arrived  at  its  highest  pitch  ;  and  having 
simmered  with  rage  for  a  minute  or  two,  he  at  last 
fairly  boiled  over.     Giving  the  table  a  bang  with 
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his  fist,  that  made  the  inkstand  jump  six  inches 
into  the  air,  and  upset  as  it  descended,  he  rose 
from  his  seat,  and  thus  addressed  the  chairman : — 

'*  Mr.  Kingcoins,  ladies  and  gentlemen, — ha! 
ha! — who  have  favoured  me  with  your  votes; 
and  persons  of  inferior  life,  who  have  supported 
Mr.  Koops.  I  suppose  you  think  you  will  now 
get  the  poor  properly  attended  ?  I  wish  you 
ttiay,  and  no  mistake.  You  have  done  a  great 
wrong  in  electing  that  untried  man.  Yes — you, 
sir, — Mr.  Koops — it  is  to  you  I  now  allude,  of 
No.  24,  Merton  Place,  surgeon  and  accoucheur, 
with  an  unfurnished  second-floor  to  let.  I  have 
lost  the  election,  sir ;  but  my  very  loss  has  been 
a  triumph ;  for  a  scrutiny — yes,  sir,  a  scrutiny  ! 
— shall  prove  the  contemptible  trickery  you  have 
resorted  to.  I — you — I  mean  to  say  that — sir — 
I  would  wring  your  ignorant  neck  as  I  would  a 
pigeon's  before  you  should  attend  a  guinea-pig  of 
mine  !  '^ 

"Order!  order!"  from  the  chairman,  and  great 
sensation  amongst  the  company. 

"  You  may  knock  that  hammer  upon  the  table, 
Mr.  Kingcoins,  and  cry  '  order '  as  long  as  you 
please,'"  continued  Mr.  Rawkins  ;  *'  but  I  shall 
speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  wring  all  your  necks, 
if  you  interrupt  me.  The  majority  of  you  are 
shuffling  humbugs!  I  repeat  the  expression  and 
will  abide  by  the  consequences — shuffling  hum- 
bugs !      But  the  day  will  come  when  you  will 


216  ADVENTURES   OF 

find  out  your  error,  and  no  mistake,  again.  Yar! 
I  spurn  you  ! " 

And  with  a  last  look  of  mingled  rage,  and 
withering  contempt,  at  the  whole  meeting,  he 
condemned  the  profession,  the  dispensary,  Mr. 
Koops,  and  the  whole  universe,  collectively 
and  individually,  to  the  care  of  a  person  who  is 
never  mentioned  in  refined  society  but  under  the 
mask  of  some  facetious  sobriquet^  and  strode  out 
of  the  room,  kicking  an  indefinite  number  of  boys 
in  various  directions  as  he  hurried  up  the  court, 
leaving  the  board  aghast  with  astonishment  at  his 
extraordinary  address  and  excited  manner.  On 
arriving  at  home,  he  announced  his  intention  to 
Prodgers  and  Johnson  of  forthwith  breaking  up 
his  establishment,  and  turning  his  attentions  to- 
wards the  landlady  at  the  corner  ;  for  the  defeat 
had  totally  disgusted  him  with  medicine,  and  all 
that  pertained  unto  it. 

There  was  rejoicing  that  evening  in  the  halls 
of  Koops.  The  lodger  gave  up  the  drawing- 
room  for  the  guests  to  revel  in,  and  the  servant 
never  went  to  bed,  but  washed  plates  and  glasses 
continually  until  a  morning  sunbeam,  that  had 
lost  its  way,  fell  down  the  area.  It  required 
much  brandy-and-water,  and  more  consolations  on 
the  part  of  the  landlady  at  the  corner,  to  soothe 
the  troubled  spirit  of  Mr.  Rawkins ;  but  at  last 
this  was  accomplished.  Mr.  Prodgers,  who  was 
going  up  to  the  Hall  in  a  very  short  time,  looked 
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upon  the  whole  affair  as  an  immense  lark ;  and 
Bob,  who  perceived  his  labours  would  be  some- 
what diminished,  retired  to  the  knife-shed,  and  fa- 
voured his  old  friend,  the  leech  in  the  pickle-bottle, 
with  a  comic  song,  standing  upon  his  head  for 
very  joy.  But  Jack  Johnson  perceived,  to  his 
deep  regret,  that  by  the  secession  of  Mr.  Raw- 
kins  from  the  surgical  profession,  he  was  once 
more  cast  upon  the  world,  and  all  his  present 
hopes  of  advancement  completely  knocked  upon 
the  head. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

MR.    LEDBURY    ACCOMPANIES   "  THE   TOURNIQUETS "  TO    THE 
RACES. 

Taking  advantage  of  the  first  opportunity 
that  offered,  Mr.  Ledbury  called  upon  Jack 
to  tell  him  all  about  his  rencontre  with  Aimee, 
and  its  tantalizing  termination.  Johnson  was 
much  surprised  to  hear  that  his  old  sweetheart 
was  in  England  ;  but,  to  the  astonishment  of 
his  simple-hearted  friend,  did  not  break  out  into 
any  great  expressions  of  joy  at  the  intelligence. 
On  the  contrary,  he  appeared  little  pleased  at  it. 
For  it  may  be  imagined  that  since  he  had  known 
Emma  Ledbury,  he  had  thought  very  little  about 
Aimee — if  ever  he  thought  particularly  about 
her  at  all, — and  as  he  did  not  see  any  creditable 
advantage  that  might  result  from  renewing  his 
acquantance  with  the  grisette,  more  especially  in 
her  present  position,  he  gave  full  permission  to 
Titus  to  pay  her  what  attentions  he  pleased,  in 
the  event  of  their  ao^ain  meetinof. 

They  were  talking  over  matters  and  prospects 
on  the  day  subsequent  to  the  dispensary  election, 
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when  Mr.  Prodgers  came  in  from  lecture — as  he 
usually  termed  all  species  of  amusement, — and 
immediately  unfolded  a  plan,  in  the  carrying  out 
of  which  he  requested  the  co-operation  of  the  other 
two.  The  club  of  medical  young  gentlemen  who 
called  themselves  the  "  Tourniquets,"  and  met 
once  a  week  in  Grafton  Street,  for  harmonious 
outpourings,  had  been  endeavouring  to  get  toge- 
ther a  sufficient  number  of  their  companions,  that 
a  van  might  be  chartered  to  take  them  to  Ascot, 
and  Prodgers  had  named  Mr.  Ledbury  and  Jack 
Johnson  as  likely  to  be  of  the  party.  Titus  im- 
mediately expressed  his  willingness  to  join  them  ; 
but  Jack  was  not  so  easily  persuaded.  And  yet 
it  was  not  like  him,  in  general,  to  give  up  any 
sort  of  amusement ;  but  the  events  of  the  last 
day  or  two  had  made  him  more  than  usually 
thoughtful.  However,  Mr.  Ledbury,  in  his  kind- 
ness of  spirit,  hinted  that  there  might  be  a  chance 
of  seeing  Emma  on  the  course,  and  this  at  once 
decided  the  question ;  whilst  the  secession  of 
Mr.  Rawkins  from  practice  allowed  his  two  ta- 
lented assistants  to  be  out  together,  without 
putting  the  head  of  the  establishment  to  any 
particular  inconvenience. 

As  soon  as  they  had  agreed  upon  going, 
Mr.  Prodgers  commenced  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments, in  which  .Tack,  with  his  usual  good  nature, 
assisted  him  to  the  full ;  and,  like  every  amuse- 
ment he  engaged  in,  although  he  was  occasion- 
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ally  some  time  making  up  his  mind  whether  he 
ought  to  indulge  in  it  or  not,  yet,  this  point  once 
cleared,  his  flow  of  spirits  always  resumed  their 
usual  force.  And  so,  by  the  united  efforts  of  his 
fellow- labourer  and  himself,  having  plunged  into 
various  remote  regions  over  the  water,  and  sur- 
rounding the  Victoria  Theatre,  in  search  of  vans 
and  horses,  the  price  was  at  length  fixed,  the  party 
collected,  and  the  trip  determined  upon. 

As  the  Grand  Stand  at  Ascot  is  distant  some 
three  or  four  miles  over  a  score  from  Hyde  Park 
Corner, — as  one  pair  of  horses  were  to  perform 
the  journey  there  and  back, — and  as  the  numbers 
to  be  conveyed  in  the  van  were  not  intended  to 
pay  the  least  courtesy  to  any  peculiar  license  or 
act  of  Parliament, — it  was  suggested  that  they 
should  start  particularly  early  in  the  morning,  and, 
stopping  to  breakfast  on  the  road,  allow  the  horses 
to  bait  and  recruit  their  strength  at  the  same  time. 
The  proprietor  of  the  eating-house  in  Grafton 
Street,  upon  whose  first-floor  the  "  Tourniquets" 
were  accustomed  to  hold  their  weekly  meetings, 
was  appointed  purveyor  of  everything  to  eat  and 
drink  in  general  to  the  expedition,  with  orders 
upon  the  morning  of  the  day,  to  be  stirring  with 
the  lark,  in  order  to  supply  the  necessary  aux- 
iliaries to  another.  And  the  whole  of  the  party 
being  made  acquainted  with  the  expenses,  the 
order  of  going,  and  the  hour  of  rendezvous,  went 
to  bed  on  the   Wednesday  night  at    an   earlier 
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hour  than  could  be  called  to  mind  in  the  memory 
of  the  most  aged  keeper  of  lodgings  who  existed 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  London  University, 
and  subsisted  upon  the  students  thereof. 

A  fine  summer  morning  in  London  is  truly 
delicious.  We  do  not  mean  that  advanced  stage 
of  the  day's  journey  usually  defined  as  such  by 
average  metropolitan  life,  when  traffic  and  indus- 
try are  stretching  their  arms  after  their  repose, 
and  the  tide  of  preparation  for  the  diurnal  labour 
is  beginning  to  flow,  but  the  hour  which  accom- 
panies sunrise  :  provided  always,  that  it  be  not 
witnessed  with  blinking  eyes  and  jaded  disposi- 
tion, on  returning  from  an  evening  party ;  for 
then  the  daylight  comes  to  upbraid  us,  and  we 
shrink  from  its  silent  reproach.  There  is  a  de- 
lightful elasticity  in  the  atmosphere,  as  yet  un- 
polluted by  the  smoke  and  noisome  vapours  in- 
evitable in  a  great  city.  The  perspective  and 
outlines  of  the  street  and  houses  stand  out  clear 
and  sharp,  and  the  spires  of  the  churches  elevate 
their  well-defined  tracery,  in  the  blue  morning 
air.  The  caged  birds,  too,  at  the  windows  of 
the  diflferent  houses, — the  poorer  the  neighbour- 
hood, the  fuller  the  concert, — despite  their  im- 
prisonment, are  answering  one  another  merrily 
from  comer  to  corner  ;  even  the  plebian  sparrows 
strut  about,  and  chirp  as  if,  for  the  time,  they  felt 
that  they  were  lords  of  the  locality  ;   and  around 
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the  parks  and  squares  there  is  a  fresh  and  grate- 
ful odour  from  the  foliage,  that  alone  is  worth 
getting  up  early  to  drink  into  the  lungs. 

The  clock  of  the  Middlesex  Hospital  struck 
four,  giving  the  hint  to  its  neighbour  on  Percy 
Chapel  that  it  was  time  it  did  the  same, — a  warn- 
ing obeyed  some  few  minutes  afterwards, — as  Mr. 
Prodgers,  accompanied  by  Titus  and  Jack  John- 
son, arrived  at  the  trysting-place  in  Grafton 
Street.  The  van  was  already  there,  and  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  eating-house  had  taken  down  his 
shutters,  so  that  our  friends  took  a  slight  snack 
of  cold  bread  and  meat,  with  the  smallest  possi- 
ble quantity  of  singularly  mild  ale,  to  lay  a  tri- 
fling foundation  for  the  day's  exertions,  having 
refused  various  invitations  to  al  fresco  public 
breakfasts  on  their  way  thither. 

The  rest  of  the  party,  which  included  Mr. 
Tweak,  Mr.  Simmons,  and  ten  or  a  dozen  other 
embryo  practitioners  were  not  long  in  joining 
them ;  and,  whilst  the  an-angements  were  being 
made  for  stowing  away  the  provisions  under  the 
seats  of  the  van,  the  time  was  beguiled  by  inter- 
changing sallies  of  playful  insinuations  with  such 
policemen  as  chanced  to  be  within  hail. 

Mr.  Ledbury,  who  was  ever  anxious  to  be  in 
the  mode,  had  mounted  one  of  the  celebrated 
sporting  wrappers  at  twelve  and  ninepence,  of 
which  he  had  read  so  much  in  the  fashionable 
newspapers,  and  which  common  everyday  people 
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would  have  called  a  brown  Holland  blouse,  if 
they  had  not  been  privately  informed  of  the 
proper  name  by  considerate  friends ;  and  under 
this  he  had  a  brown  cut-away  coat,  with  conser- 
vative buttons,  two  of  which,  detached  from  the 
rest,  but  Siamesed  together  with  a  bit  of  shoe- 
string, fastened  it  across  his  chest  at  one  point 
only,  after  the  manner  of  men -about -Regent 
Street.  Besides  this,  he  had  a  blue  spotted 
handkerchief  round  his  neck,  white  trousers,  and 
new  Albert  Boots,  of  resplendent  varnish,  and 
undeniable  toes ;  so  that  altogether  he  might  be 
considered  rather  the  thing  than  otherwise,  and 
decidedly  up  to  a  move  or  two, — at  least  judging 
from  his  costume.  The  toilets  of  the  other  gen- 
tlemen were  not  particularly  soignees,  but  still 
sufficiently  appropriate  to  throw  no  discredit  upon 
the  expedition. 

All  the  preparations  being  concluded,  they 
entered  the  van  and  commenced  the  journey. 
As  long  as  they  remained  in  the  streets  of  Lon- 
don, they  confined  their  jocularity  to  themselves, 
occasionally  offering  some  facetious  salutation  to 
any  early  artificer  who  chanced  to  pass ;  but  it 
was  not  until  they  had  left  Hyde  Park  Corner 
behind  them  that  their  mirth  got  into  full  play, 
as  soon  as  a  little  temporary  inconvenience  had 
subsided  attendant  upon  every  one  -wishing  to 
drive. 

Eventually,  Jack  and  Ledbury  crept  through 
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the  front  curtain,  and  got  upon  the  box,  by  the 
side  of  the  coachman,  who  was  a  slight  wag  in  his 
way,  leaving  Mr.  Prodgers  to  divert  the  rest 
within,  which  he  did  by  leading  the  verses  of  an 
apparently  endless  song,  and  to  which  the  others 
added  a  chorus  of  equal  duration. 

"  You  ""11  have  a  noisy  party  to-day,  I  'm 
thinking,''  observed  Jack  to  the  driver,  as  the 
melody  burst  upon  his  ear. 

"  Lord  bless  you,  that 's  nothink,"  returned 
the  man.  "  The  Monday  Hampton-Courters, 
they  're  the  ones  for  racketing." 

*'  What,  the  visitors  .?"  asked  Ledbury. 

"  Yes,  —  them  as  goes  for  tea  and  picturs. 
They  do  sit  in  the  sun  when  they  gets  down 
there,  uncommon,  to  be  sure  ! " 

Mr.  Ledbury,  not  exactly  comprehending  this 
idiomatic  reply,  nor  clearly  seeing  why  the  visi- 
tors should  select  such  a  situation  to  sit  in,  when 
there  was  plenty  of  shade,  ventured  to  demand 
an  explanation. 

"  Why,  you  see,"  replied  the  driver,  '*  the 
greater  part  of  'em  is  Teetotallers,  and  so,  in 
course,  they  finishes  by  being  all  mops  and 
brooms.  Their  heads  can't  stand  it — it 's  won- 
derful how  moist  sugar  upsets  them. — How  about 
that  nosebag,  Pluckey  ?'''' 

The  last  sentence  was  thrown  off  at  a  tangent, 
towards  an  ostler  standing  before  a  public  house 
at  Knightsbridge,  and  was  supposed  to  have  re- 
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ference  to  some  transaction  of  a  former  period, 
with  which  they  were  both  acquainted.  Indeed, 
the  driver  seemed  on  terms  of  the  most  familiar 
intimacy  with  everybody  who  was  stirring  along 
the  road. 

Formal,  steady-going  Kensington, — with  its 
grave  rows  of  houses,  and  graver  inmates,  its 
clerk-retiring  ovals,  and  petty-gentility  squares, 
—  less  refined  Hammersmith,  and  academical 
Turnham  Green,  were  successively  traversed ;  and 
when  the  van  had  rattled  through  the  long  strag- 
gling street  of  dirty  Brentford,  and  cleared  the 
canal,  the  party  began  to  feel  that  they  were 
getting  into  the  country,  delivering  themselves 
up  accordingly  to  the  abandon  of  rural  life.  Not 
caring  to  hurry  the  horses,  as  they  had  plenty  of 
time  before  them,  they  got  out  of  the  van,  and 
ran  by  the  side,  giving  way  to  all  sorts  of  plea- 
santries, and  exhibiting  endless  feats  of  gymnastics 
upon  every  gate,  rail,  or  edge-bank,  they  passed, 
until  they  arrived  at  the  entrance  of  Hounslow. 

The  tradesmen  here  were  beginning  to  open 
their  shops,  and  all  the  inn-yards  bore  tokens  of 
preparation  for  the  approaching  business  of  the 
race-day,  being  filled  with  grooms,  post-boys,  and 
horses.  There  are  legends  extant  going  to  prove 
that  in  the  olden  time,  when  railways  were  not, 
coaches  and  chariots  were  accustomed  to  pass 
through  Hounslow  many  times  in  the  day ;  and 
these  derived  some  confirmation  from  the  appari- 
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tions  of  various  aged  and  decrepit  post-chaises, 
drawn  out  before  the  doors,  to  whose  dusty  and 
mouldy  forms,  water  and  blacking  had  united  to 
give  a  temporary  renovation,  and  fit  them  in 
some  measure  for  the  uses  of  the  day.  But  be- 
yond the  town,  all  was  again  quiet. 

It  was  a  fine  clear  morning,  and  there  was  a 
light  vapour  floating  about  the  distant  hills,  that 
betokened  the  approach  of  a  hot  noon,  whilst  the 
hedges  and  turf  at  the  side  of  the  footpath  were 
sparkling  in  the  bright  June  sunshine  ;  for  the 
day's  influx  of  travellers  had  not  yet  begun  to  pow- 
der them  with  dust,  until  they  were  all  reduced  to 
one  uniform  brown.  Excited  by  the  country  air, 
and  the  anticipation  of  the  holiday,  Mr.  Prodgers 
was  exceedingly  great.  He  sang  the  entire  con- 
tents of  a  sixpenny  song-book  from  beginning  to 
end,  composing  extempore  airs  when  he  did  not 
know  the  proper  ones  ;  played  the  thimble-rig 
upon  the  top  of  his  hat  with  a  pepper-corn  and 
three  brass  thimbles,  purchased  for  a  penny  in 
Gower  Place,  and  explained  the  mysteries  of  that 
sport  and  pastime  so  popular  amongst  the  fools  of 
the  nineteenth  century  ;  irritated  the  turnpike- 
man  at  Bedfont  Gate,  by  wishing  to  know  whe- 
ther he  would  like  the  money  then,  or  wait  until 
he  got  it,  inquiring  the  average  number  of  wheel- 
barrows that  went  through  in  the  course  of  a 
week,  and  if  he  charged  for  watches  according  to 
the  number  of  wheels  they  went   on ;    whether 
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donkeys  paid  toll,  and  if  so,  whether  he,  the 
'pilve-man,  did  not  fight  very  shy  of  going  through 
the  gate ;  together  with  many  other  pleasantries, 
poured  out  with  a  volubility  most  remarkable, 
which  everybody  is  perfectly  at  liberty  to  indulge 
in,  with  respect  to  turnpike-keepers,  at  any  time, 
but  more  especially  during  the  races. 

They  had  decided  upon  stopping  at  Staines 
to  breakfast,  and  giving  the  horses  an  hour's  rest ; 
whereupon,  as  they  were  approaching  that  town, 
Jack.Johnson,  who  was  evidently  keeping  himself 
in  reserve  for  the  day's  fun,  proposed  that,  to 
enter  with  becoming  importance,  Mr.  Ledbury 
should  be  requested  to  ride  postilion.  There  was 
only  one  vote  against  this  measure,  and  that  was 
the  driver's ;  but,  upon  being  asked  publicly 
whether  he  would  prefer  whatever  he  liked  to 
order  when  they  stopped,  or  the  choice  of  trial 
by  battle  to  prove  his  right  of  command  with  the 
whole  party  whilst  they  were  going  on,  he  imme- 
diately assented  to  the  proposition.  Titus  was 
not,  as  we  know,  a  first-rate  equestrian  ;  but  they 
managed  to  elevate  him  upon  one  of  the  horses, 
steadying  himself  with  his  off-foot  upon  the  pole  ; 
and  then  Mr.  Prodgers  gave  him  an  old  bugle, 
which  had  been  hitherto  concealed  under  the  seat, 
with  instructions  to  sound  it  perpetually  as  they 
went  through  the  town ;  so  that,  upon  the  whole, 
he  looked  exceedingly  chivalric  and  imposing, 
and  was  delighted  with  being  thus  distinguished, 
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albeit  the  buckles  of  the  harness  were  occasionally 
productive  of  inconvenience. 

There  are  certainly  places  in  Great  Britain 
more  frivolous  and  dissipated  than  Staines.  The 
trivial  occupations  of  slight  minds, — evening  par- 
ties, dramatic  representations,  public  entertain- 
ments, and  the  like,  are  not  there  in  vogue,  but 
orderly  re-unions^  sedate  meetings,  and  placid 
society,  are  in  the  ascendant.  It  always  tempts 
lively  visitors  to  reflect  upon  what  a  place  it 
might  be,  if  it  were  not  what  it  is.  There  are 
noble  inns,  but  few  travellers  ;  there  is  a  fine 
bridge,  but  few  things  to  go  over  it ;  a  capacious 
institution,  but  few  lecturers  ;  or,  rather,  a  fair 
complement  of  lecturers,  but  few  auditors ;  a 
goodly  river,  but  few  boats ;  capabilities  for  all 
kinds  of  amusements,  dispositions  for  none.  As 
such,  the  novel  entree  of  the  van  containing  our 
friends  created  no  small  astonishment,  although 
they  were  looking  forward  to  the  usual  turmoil 
of  race  company.  But,  the  more  they  appeared 
amazed,  the  louder  Mr.  Ledbury  blew  his  horn, 
and  the  more  vehemently  his  friends  within  sang 
"  Rule  Britannia."'  Indeed,  it  was  only  by  lite- 
ral compulsion  that  Mr.  Prodgers  could  be  re- 
strained from  climbing  to  the  roof  of  the  van, 
and  thereon  performing  a  dance,  supposed  by  the 
frequenters  of  fairs  to  be  peculiar  to  the  North 
American  Indians.  But  when  it  was  palpably 
shewn    that    he    would    inevitably   conclude    by 
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breaking  through,  and  descending  to  the  level  of 
the  rest,  he  abandoned  the  idea,  and  contented 
himself  with  haranguing  the  little  boys  who  ran 
behind,  and  cheered  the  cortege, — sometimes 
hooking  off  their  caps  with  his  stick,  and  causing 
the  owners  to  run  much  farther  than  they  in- 
tended. 

At  length  they  stopped  to  breakfast,  which 
consisted  chiefly  of  stout  and  skittles,  at  a  road- 
side inn  on  Egham  Causeway.  Whilst  they  were 
thus  occupied,  a  tramp-cart,  containing  sticks  and 
snuff-boxes  for  the  idlers  behind  the  booths,  with 
a  small  three-legged  table  slung  up  behind  it, 
stopped  at  the  door,  and  a  man  descended. 
Hearing  the  noise  of  the  party,  he  advanced  to- 
wards them,  and  made  a  slight  reverence  to  Jack, 
who  immediately  recognised  his  old  friend  of  the 
St.  Giles's  cellar,  the  Professor  of  Misery  for  the 
Million. 

"  Halloo  !"  cried  Johnson,  as  the  man  saluted 
him.  '*  Who  would  have  thought  of  seeing  you 
here?" 

"  Always  comes  to  Ascot,"  replied  the  pro- 
fessor, touching  his  hat.  "That  "ere  cart's 
chuck  full  of  dodges,  for  the  races.  I  shall  be 
very  happy  to  drink  luck  to  your  honour,  while 
we  're  a  hacting." 

"  Oh  !  certainly,"  answered  Jack  ;  "  call  for 
what  you  like.  What  have  you  got  moving  in- 
side the  cart,  there?"  he  continued,  as  the  tilt 
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was  agitated  by  the  restless  motions  of  some  one 
inside. 

"That's  the  hinfant  Garrick,"  replied  the 
man,  "  who  acts  Richard.  I  reckon  he  wants 
his  breakfast." 

Upon  Jack's  expressing  a  wish  to  see  the 
Roscius,  the  professor  lifted  out  a  diminutive 
creature  from  the  cart,  bearing  some  resemblance 
to  a  monkey,  in  a  costume  of  the  middle  ages  of 
Richardson's  show.  The  small  performer,  ima- 
gining he  was  called  upon  to  exhibit  his  histrionic 
powers,  immediately  struck  an  attitude,  and  began 
to  enact  what  he  termed  the  quarrel  scene  be- 
tween Romeo  and  Julius  Caesar;  but  upon  re- 
ceiving the  intelligence  that  he  was  taken  out  for 
refreshment,  he  immediately  desisted. 

"  You  see  he  should  act  the  play,  sir,''  said 
the  professor,  in  an  apologetical  tone,  "  only  I 
don't  know  the  rest  of  the  patter.  His  governor 's 
got  a  book,  though,  as  tells  you  all  about  it." 

"  And  where  is  his  governor  ?"  asked  Jack. 

"  Coming  after  us,  sir,  along  with  Jerry,  and 
Follow  the  Drum,  and  Tilly  ung  de  rung ;  the 
doll- trick  and  the  dulcimer  has  got  a  cast  on  a- 
head." 

"  And  what  are  you  going  to  do,  yourself?" 
asked  Jack,  not  exactly  comprehending,  with  all 
his  experience,  who  were  the  individuals  de- 
signated by  these  various  names. 

"  Well,  sir,  now  I'll  tell  you,"  said  the  man, 
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mysteriously.  *'  My  pardner  's  got  a  dimunt, 
star,  and  hanker-table,  and  I  'm  going  to  play 
with  him  when  nobody  else  does,  part  of  the 
day :  and  when  I  \e  done  there,  I  'm  going 
round  amongst  the  carriages  with  little  Tommy. 
Here  he  is,  sir." 

And,  thus  speaking,  the  man  drew  a  battered 
little  wooden  figure  of  a  sailor  from  his  pocket, 
with  whom  he  commenced  a  ventriloqual  con- 
versation in  his  coat  tails  and  under  ground,  only 
cut  short  by  the  driver  of  the  van  coming  to  tell 
Johnson,  that  he  thought  it  was  time  to  start 
again.  Accordingly,  the  party  were  collected  to- 
gether ;  and,  with  the  promise  of  seeing  the  pro- 
fessor and  his  various  talented  friends  in  full 
force  upon  the  course,  they  once  more  set  off; 
not  wishing  to  get  situated  in  the  fifth  rank,  half 
a  mile  below  the  distance-post. 

They  had  been  so  long  at  breakfast  that  the  road 
was  all  bustle  and  excitement  when  they  left  the 
inn.  All  sorts  of  vehicles  were  in  motion,  from  the 
dashing  landau  and  four,  or  the  private  bang-up,  to 
the  light-cart  with  the  covered  top,  so  poetically 
denominated  a  "flying  bedstead,"  licensed  to  carry 
no  end,  or  the  donkey  dragging  a  small  painted 
waggon,  filled  with  ginger-beer  at  a  penny  a 
bottle ;  broad-wheeled  and  tilted  waggons,  filled 
with  regular  holiday-makers,  bread,  cheese,  and 
pewter-cans ;  post-chaises,  with  three  fat  people 
inside,  putting  their  elbows  out  at  the  windows, 
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with  a  fourth  on  tlie  bar,  and  two  retail-dealers 
in  flabby  tarts  and  cow-pies  upon  the  spikes  be- 
hind ;  pedestrians  strapping  along,  with  stout 
sticks  and  bundles,  at  the  rate  of  five  miles  an 
hour ;  and  coaches,  omnibuses,  four-wheeled 
chaises,  gigs,  cabs,  go-carts,  flys,  shatter-go- 
dans, — in  short,  things  upon  wheels  of  every  de- 
scription, all  driving  on  pell-mell,  through  the 
long  principal  street  of  Egham,  half  hidden  by 
the  clouds  of  dust  which  their  predecessors  were 
creating. 

Mr.  Ledbury  was  all  excitement,  and  blew  his 
horn  so  deliriously,  that  he  was  at  last  restrained 
from  splitting  the  ears  of  his  companions  by  sheer 
force. 

"  This  is  glorious,  Jack  !"  he  said  to  his 
friend,  rubbing  his  hands  with  sheer  delight. 
"  Egham  races  will  be  in  two  months  from  this. 
I  vote  we  all  go  there,  too." 

Jack  made  some  acquiescing  reply.  But  pre- 
science is  not  allowed  as  an  attribute  of  mortality. 
That  day  two-months,  both  Ledbury  and  Johnson 
were  hundreds  of  miles  away  from  England. 
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